TE I. 1 0 
TO * 
CHARLOTTE 


*  coxTAIniNG wo 


A Series of the moſt intereſting Events, f inter- ; 
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FTER a long journey dat wer 
up four days, I arrived laſt week - 
at my aunt s, Where, I ſuppoſe, I 

adm to ſtay a conſiderable time; in 
which I affur ure you my chief uneaſineſs will 
nſiſt in being ſeparated from you.; and 

t, you may —_— it, will be great 
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any ſecrets which you Have not a right to be 


in Which your heart is concerned; for theſe 
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enough o conſtĩienee. However, to paſs away - t 
ſome of my hours, which ] foreſce will lie pret- .. © c 
account of all that happens worth your notice: d 
but you muſtinot be offended if I tell you, I jc 
write as much to amuſe myſelf as to pleaſe you; ſe 
fince this employment will not only be a re- di 
creation to me, but will flatter and ſooth my a 


friendſhip, and, in ſome meaſure, compenſate if 1h 
for the want of your company. I ſhall always, all 
while I am writing, think I am talking to you; ev 
and am even now delighted with the idea of tee 
that pleaſing intercourſe. of minds we ſhall for 


probably enjoy at this diſtance. How agreeable ag] 

is the thought ; that as often as you hear from her 
me, you will learn every thing that paſſes in the haz 
ſoul of your friend, whilſt I in return ſhall meet or 
with the ſame proof of an open undiſguiſed be, 
friendſhip from you] For my part, I intend to nig 
diſcover all the ſecret folds of my heart, and nov 
to unboſom myſelf to you without the leaſt ¶ war 

" reſerve, as I am perſuaded I Halli never have ¶ fum 


acquainted with; and which I ſhalFhot be very 
ready to communicate. Pray do you follow my 
examplez- write with the ſame unreſerved 
freedom, and-never-diſguiſe-thoſe little affairs 


* 
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things, I think, my friendſhip gives werfe. 
.. cculiat right to know. 
- I am now I don't know how many Koi 
diſtant from dear London, the ſeat of your 

joys z and muſt not expect for a long time to 
ſee again the Mall, che play-houſe, or the 
drawing- room; but I begin to fancy, that in 
a month or two I ſhall be reconciled to gloomy 
ſhades; tall trees, and murmuring brooks, and 

al! the ſylvan ſcenes which ſurround me ; and 

even ceaſe to regret my diſtance from the gen- 

þ teel diverſions of the gay and polite world; 

| for if plain and ſimple nature can ever appear 

> | agreeable; it muſt be here, where ſhe ſnews 

1 MK herſelf in all her beauties. What a change 

© have I already undergone | I ariſe at leaſt three 

t or four hours ſooner than I ever did in my liſe 

4 before; and even go to bed long before mid- 

0 night. Inſtead of the rattling of coaches, 

d now hear only the ruſsling- of leaves, or the 

ſt warbling of birds: and, inſtead of rich per- 

0 

'e 

ry 

* 


fumes, my ſenſes are regaled with the milder 
fragrance of nature. 
Nav; prithes, mydear, don't langbr ar met 2 
x I am yet neither poet, nor lover, nor do I find 
ed. it Lam in the leaſt danger of being ei her of 
irs” hem. Lou, I know; cannot perceive any 
fe / ee, E rude retreat, ſit to engage cue 
85 * B 2 attention 
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attention of a fine lady Here are no powdered 
beaus, or guilt equipages, none of the ſplendid 
allurements, with which ladies of your vivacity 
are apt to be captivated: but for my part, a 
natural tincture of gravity may poſſibly make 
me more eaſily ſupport the/abſence of what your 
gayer diſpoſition may induce you to conſider 
as the very eſſence of happineſs. . 
Mx aunt, I find, is a lady of plain good ſenſe, 
and a moſt free, eaſy and engaging behaviour ; 
but as to her perſon, it is far from being 
agreeable; her face is of an immoderate length; 
her eye-brows large and very dark; and her 
noſe of a more than ordinary ſize ; but not- 


* withſtanding this, the has an air of affability 


and ggod-nature ſpread over her countenance, 


which, at the firſt view, inſpires every one 


that ſees her with a pleaſing confidence. Her 
eaſy condeſcending goodneſs, her ſweetneſs, 
affability and complaiſant ſreedom, diffuſe over 
the minds of the meaneſt objects ſuch a ſelf- 
complacency, ſuch an unreſerved frankneſs 
of heart, as renders it impoſſible for them in 
her company to be ſtiffened by an uneaſy 
conſtraint, The loweſt being: that bears the 
ſtamp of the human nature is an object of her 
regard. She puts herſelf upon a level with them 


-in her eee, and even uſes a language 


different 
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"Feticia To CHARLOTTE. 5 
different from her own, in order.to ſuit her 
diſcourſe to their ideas, and to make them 
underſtand her advice, the conſolation ſhe ofters 
them, and the friendly concern ſhe feels for their 
happineſs. As to her ſtature, it is ſomething 
above the ordinary height, though ſhe is a little 
awry; and, indeed, ſhe has nothing about 
her that ſpeaks the accompliſhed lady, though 
every body that ſees her muſt immediately 
think (I ſhould rather ſay fee!) her a very good 
ane. In fhort, ſhe is a woman of greprudence, ' 
and a perfect cecononiit, and therefore her 
thoughts ſeem equal'y divided between the 
management of her own family, and a generous 
care for the welfare of thoſe who. apply to her 


for aſtiffance, The education of her children 2 


makes up a great part of her felicity; it is a 


delightful employment which ſhe knows how 
to render as agreeable to them as to herſelf, The 


young ladies have been accuſtomed from their 


infancy to ſhare with her in the delicate 
pleaſure of communicating happineſs, and have. 
learnt from her, and an Engliſh Seneca, which 
they have almoſt by heart, the moſt engaging 
way of doing good. They have a ſmall falary 
attheirown diſpoſal; and their good mothertells 

me, ſhe often feels her heart glow with a ſecret 


pleaſere at feeing t them dry up the tears of the 
B 3 diſtreſſed, 
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6 Fericia To CHARLOTTE. 
- diſtreſſed, with that money with which they 
had intended to purchaſe ſome faſhionable 
piece of vanity, or ſome ornamental trifle. 
The old gentleman, my uncle, whodied about 
ſeven years ago, left her with four children, and 
2 large eſtate, but very much incumbred with 
mortgages, which, by her prudent manage- 
ment, ſhe has lately paid off. And ſhe would 
now be very happy, had ſhe not aTon, whoſe 
brutal extravagance and debaucheries. render 
her extreMicly anxious for his welſare. This 
young man is about eighteen, of a robuſt con- 
ſtitution, pretty fat, and with a countenance per- 
_f-My expreſiye of the dulneſs and ſtupidity of 
His mind, which has been too rough to be 
liſhed by a moſt free and liberal education; but 
as he is going to make the tour of Europe, I 
ſbal] probably never have occaſion to mention 
him again. The eldeſt daughter Thave not ſeen 
yet, the being lately married to a gentleman 
at a conſiderable diſtance from hence. Amelia, 
her ſiſter, i is a lady agreeable in her perſon, and 
happy i in the poſſeflion of a calm, yet ſedate 
migd ; her e ſeem to be regular, her 
thoughts juſt, her language unaffected, ſoft, 
and 5 8 Aſter this ſhort character, you 
cannot wonder that Ino ſdoner knew her, than 
. * for her, which I am 
perſuaded 
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perſuaded is now become reciprocal. Polly, 
the youngeſt daughter, is not . ten years 
old; ſhe is a lovely little creature, of a molt 
promiſing genius, and has ſuch an earneſt 
thirſt after knowledge, that her pretty queſtions 
frequently give me a very high ſatisfaction. 
Wir theſe two young ladies, and ſome 
other agreeable companions, ſpend great part 


of my time. The fun is no ſooner riſen, than 
we take a walk, and taſte the freſhneſs of the 


motning air, in ſome of thofe rural ſcenes 


which ſurround our houſe, while the innocent. 
gaity of my new friends give an alacrity to my 
ſpirits, which is greatly heightened by the foft- 


of theſe early breezes, and the various 


ſcenes of natural bea on every way pre- 


ſent themſelves to o 
Bor it is time to conclude, ſince I have 

written enough for my firſt letter, and there- 

ſore ſhall only add, what your affection will, 


Lam ſure, make you moſt ſollicitous to know; 
that is, that I am perfectly well, and have no 


other uneaſineſs than what ariſes from my 
diſtance from you. I am, 


Dear CMARLorrx, 


Vaur's meft affectionately, 
FEI. 
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T TER i. 
2 pleaſure, dear Madam, you Spes 


at hearing from me, is ſuch a proof of 
our affection, that I cannot help taking notice 


of it. The endearments of a friend have ſume- 
thing ſo extremely charming in them, that it 


js impoſſible we ſhould be inſenſible of their 


value. If flattery eaſily inſinuates itſelf into 
our hearts, it is chiefly becauſe it ſoothes our 
deſire of pleaſing ; but how much ſweeter are 
= the careſles of a perſon on whoſe eſteem we 


found our happineſs, and whoſe ſatisfaction 


rebounds back, and gives us who confer it, CY 
Kind of ſelf-approbation. So much for preface, + 
Two or three days 
my couſin Amelia propoſed our taking an airing 
in the coach the next morning, as ſoon as it 
was light, which we accordingly put in practice: 
but we had not gone far, before the ſtillneſs of 
the air, and the novelty of the proſpect to me, 
induced us to walk. A ſandy rock, out of 
which was cut huge caverns that ſeemed ready 
to fall, was on our left, and by a delightful” 
contraſt, ſet off the ſpacious meadows and 
fields, which, on the right, extended to an 
e diſtance, where our ſight was 
only 


I ſent you my letter, 
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| only bounded by a clear ſky, that ſeemed to 
meet the ground, and in ſome places by hills. 
which. could hardly be diſtinguiſhed from the 
gilded clouds in which they wrapped them» 

Y ſelves, Our eye at one view took in abundance / 
of little villages, which ariſing from amidſt the, 
trees at à great diſtance, agreeably Worked 
L this delightful landſcape “. 

; 'WuaritsT'we walked on, diſcourſing on 
ſeveral agreeable ſubjects, I obſerved that the 

ſcene preſently changed, and the frightful ; pre- 
X cipices terminated in a high and ſteep hill, ſo 

full of tall trees and ſhrubs, that it formed a 
7 moſt delightful grove. The graſs here was 
b mixed with beds of violets and primroſes, which 
. diffuſed a charming fragrance through the air- 

Here we ſat down to refreſh ourſelves, on the. 
banks of a ſmall fountain, which with a entle 
murmur ran from a cavity under the hill, and, 
after having drank ſome of the water out of 2, 
baſ6n which was chained to the fide of it, we, 
ſtruck into a narrow winding path, and began 
to mount the eminence to take in a larger view. 


6 

.* Left- this deſcription ſhould be thought romantic, this" 
elitor thinks himſelf obliged to inform the public, that chi 
and the reſt of the landſcapes arc actually ſituated near, 
Nottingham ; and that theſe ladies, he en reſided * 
* not far diſtant from that town. | 
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o the vernal beauties bf this delightful fcene ; 
when I obſerved a fine river *, which with 
| ſerpentine meanders added to the beauty of 
the whole, Byt while we were liſtening to 
the different . of a number of birds of 
Ha various kindg, and « blerving the rabbets ſcud- 
ding along, and ſkipping at our, approach into 
= their burrows, we were iferrupted from our 
contemplation of theſe trifling amuſements, by 
a voice. that at pnce ſeiged and fixed our at- 
tentign; for. we were near enough to hear di- 
inctly every word though when we looked 
around | us, we could diſcover no human object 
near, "The unknown perſon ſeemed engaged 
in ; contemplation of the harmony of nature, | 
. - and with a ſoft, yet manly voice, ſpoke the | 
* ®D Natve | how beautiful, how lovely 
« we 3 all I thy works { with what pleaſure.do I 


* 


| object leads me to explore that bounteous | 

A author of all goodneſs, who thus diftribites = 

* 1 favours to men, and chus beaches wm tg. 

„ concur with him in promoting the-unjverſal 

Wood. While heaven, all communicative” 
n 9 

A W «© heaven, 


* 
n 
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« hewell, thus profuſely ſhowers down its 
. © bleſſings, ind imparts to us all that can 
4 charm our ſenſbs, or raviſn our grateful 
minds with innocent delight, ſhall we with 
ii contradted hearts confine our pleaſure to the 
et narrow limits of ſelfiſh paſſions, and not ra- 
© ther exert our utmoſt abilities, in order ts 
« diſperſe a flood of joy, and render the beau- 
 * teous,the harmonious ſcene compleat?--Bue 
ah! how ſmall a ſhare can I contribute: to 
« the great deſigu.? Loſt in a manner amidſt 
the immenſity of nature, like a fingle flower 
< amidſt the numberleſs number which enamel 
« this verdant carpet, or a {mall plant in this 
4 vernal landſcape, too minute fingly to gain 
66 the attention, and which could not be miſſed 
out of the blooming ſcene ſ· But why do 1, 
« complain? Am I not fufficiently happy, if, 
< amidſt the works of my creator, I can like 
< them, by fulfilling the duties of my narrow þ 
ce ſphere, promote the general ſplendor and, a 
harmony of the whole. If the inanimate 
creation can beſtow ſuch pleaſures to a ra- 
tional mind, how much» nobler muſt he the 
| << ſatisfaction with which ſuperior beings view 
. the beauteous order of the more noble, the : 
e intelleQual world, when the paſſions and. 
| © inclinations of the mind compoſe an ar- 
| B 6 * monious 
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4. ee, ſcene, infinitely more lovely than 


„matter?“ 

Hex the voice ſtopped: & perhaps we e were 
diſcovered through the trees, and the unknown 
perſon was diſpleaſed in being interrupted i in 
his private refvery, However, curioſity made 


5 1 


the ſtranger, whoſe ſentiments and language 
had prejudiced me very much in his favour. 


I Do not know, my dear, what you will 


formed a moſt amiable idea of the perſon of 


my heart, that I believe I have repeated every 
Jyllable ; but the graceful manner, and the 
muſic of his voice, are what I can never give 


were quite inexpreflible. 

Au IIA endeavoured now to perſuade me 
to return, but I was too much charmed with 
what 1 had heard, to conſent to do it im- 
mediately. Prompted by a little female cu, 
rioſityþ I reſolved, if poſſible, to ſteal, at 
leaſt, one view of this ſtranger, which I did 
not doubt but I might eafily do without being 
| ** * laughed at my motive; but, 

| " ine 


you the leaſt idea of; for upon my word they 


< the fineſt and moſt elegant SOON of 


my 


us proceed; for I was very deſirous of knowing 


think of our adventure; but for my part 1 


this ſtranger, though I had never ſeen him; 2 
and his words made ſuch an impreſſion upon 


. # 


* 
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1 at my entreaties, conſented to follow. 
me. I then ſtruck into one of the winding 


paths (which lay on the fide from whence I 
; heard the voice ; but had not gone far, when 


looking back, I miſſed my companion. This 
at once alarmed me, and made me very un- 
eaſy, both on her account and my own.—I 
ſtood . ſtill -T liſtened I returned 
back, ſtopping.every moment to look around 
me ; but juſt as I regained the place from | 
whence I engaged her to accompany me in 
this fooliſh expedition, I heard a ruſsling of the. 
Wcaves at a ſmall diſtance, when my heart ſud- 
W&cnly leaped with joy at the thought of hav- 
Wng found again my friend: but I was quite 
miſtaken; for, inſtead of her, a young man 
appeared from amidſt the boughs. He came 
to me with an air of reſpect.— But I ſhall * >< 
forbear giving a deſcription of his perſon, et - - _ 
can give you that of his mind, and that Y 
muſt not be till I know him better; which I 
hope will not be long. However, I muſt tel! 
you, that I believe it was the ſame who had 
a few minutes before ſo agreeably engaged my 
attention. He no fooner came up to me, than 
he obſerved the diforder of my countenance, 
which in a moment was imprinted upon his, 
when ox I NG May I preſume - - 
$597"; "ip" 


; 


and à moſt expreflive look, what it is that 


to the behaviour of this young gentleman, yet 


g prejudice. Beſides, in the opinion of the world, 


ſtranger. But theſe reſlections would <oubtleſs 


Lats is att 
— * 
+ "p 
. * 
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| walk, Madam, faid he, with a trexpbling voice, | 


diſcompoſes you ? Are you alone ? Yes, Sir, 
returned I, I have loſt my companion, a young 


lady, who, I imagine, is in equal pain to find or 


me, Well, Madam, replied he, with an 
ingenuous look, might I hope that you would We 
put yourſelf under the protection of a ſtranger, 
I would gladly offer my ſervice to wait upon 
you, till you rejoin the lady, Here he | 
glanced his eyes upon me as if to anticipate my 
anſwer ; but immediately caſt them down to 

the ground, and I think a ſigh eſcaped him. 


Tnovon I was under no apprehenſion as 0 


T could not help heſitating a little to conſider | 
what anſwer I ſhould make him. I was Mor 
apprehenſive, that ſhould my couſin find me | 
in his company, ſhe might think I avoided her Wo 


with deſign ; and this might poſſibly not only No. 


diſguſt her, but give her ſome thoughts to my 


it might not be thought, decent for me to be er 
found ſo early, and in ſuch axetired place, with 
a man whom I had neyer ſeen before; to 
whoſe. character L muſt confeſs myſelf an utter 


—— 
young 


* . 
* 
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A 
young gentleman, perceiving that I continued" ry 
t, reſumed: I ſee, Madam, you are afraid a 
of truſting yourſelf with me; I cannot blame * 
your. caution, and will ierefore leave you, in 
order. to ſeek the lady whoſe abſence ſeems to 
give you ſome pain; and thall think myſelf 
ery happy, if my ' endeavours ſhould reſtore 
your quiet, This is @ very obliging propoſal, 
dir, returned I; and I gladly take you at your 
word ; mean while I will wait here to learn 
Four ſucceſs; but I am aſhamed to give you 
nis * I have no other trouble, Madam, 
Feturned he, than in ſeparating myſolf. ſrem 
as Fou. But I ought not to complain, finee it 
s to ſerve 
Hex be retired; bus had not been gone 
ong before I faw him return with precipitation 

when he told me that he ſaw a lady walking, 
lown the hill, on which I permitted him: to 
onduct me out of the wood, took my leave 
pf him, and preſently rejoined her. 

" AMsLIA was too angry with me to forbear 
eproaching me for the uneaſineſs I had given 
hex, though-ſhe expreſſed her reſentment in 
e moſt obliging terma z but was ſoon pacihed. 
when ſhe found. if was, done without. deſign. 
| ww had been e b 
ag indeed any w 


ba 


# : 


puniſhment for my indiſcretion. But I 
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have troubled you too long with things of no 
_ conſequence, and will only add that we made {ce 


' haſte to our coach, and were drove home to 


: ' 0 N 

breakfaſt. os 
Pray give my reſpeRs where due, and do W702: 
me the juſtice to think me, Ar. 
© Dear CHARLOT TE, wy | 
De fricereſt and © N os 
meft affettionate-of your friends, tres 

a % f ; . , * = anſ. 
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'ELL, well, my dear, you may be 

'as, merry as you will with my roman- | 
tic adventure, as you are pleaſed to call it.— a 
Fdo' not wonder at your laughing at me; for | 
Thad penetration enough to foreſee it; how- 
ever, that could not prevent my giving you a 
faithful, account of this extraordinary ramble ; 
for I had rather you ſhould be a little merry at 
my expence, than I be ſuch a rebel to friend- 
. hip, as to conceal any of my pleaſures or pains 
from you. But if what I related in my laſt may 
* * to deſerve your” notice, I do 
: not 


. 


* 


© 


not doubt but I ſhall attone for the trouble I 
haye given you in reading it, by deſcribing 
ſcenes more intereſting. > 

Tus perſon you are pleaſed, in the gaity 
of your heart, to call ſome ſylvan deity, who 


mere earthly being, as very a mortal as you 
or I; and the native beauties of this rural re- 


inſinuate to the contrary, are ſo far from being 
eightened by my deſcription, that wers you 
ich me, you would hardly think I had done 
hem juſtice. - But while you are attracted by 
he charms of your young admirer's dreſs and 
plendid equipage, and dazzled with the gaity 
f a court, no wonder you think theſe humbler 
Wcenes, theſe innocent and ſimple charms which 
Pleaſe me, are almoſt wholly fictitious, and 


y ancy a ſort of fairy-land that exiſts no 
2 ere but in my own imagination. 

ez I saw the amiable youth I am now to 
at {W-f<ribe to you at church laſt Sunday. . The, 
d- Nioment 1 caſt my eyes upon him, I obſerved, 


is fixed upon me; and to make an ingenuous, 
onfeſſion, I felt my heart inſtantly flutter with 
very agreeable. emotion. I had for. ſeveral 
| Kn 


In 
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you ſuppoſe inhabits the inchanting groves, the 
Arcadian ſcenes you ſay I have deſcribed, is a 


Wittle elſe but the invention of a Juxuriant 


A a 


* 
. 


_— 
reat, notwithſtanding what you are pleaſed to- 
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days longed to ſee him, and could not how 
help feeling a fecret joy, at finding my wiſhes | 
granted, But I obſerved at the ſame time 
that he was in no danger of appearing ſingular | 
by the regards he caſt upon me; for as I ws 
the gayeſt lady in the whole aſſembly, every. 
body, as ſoon as T aroſe up, inceſſantly gazed | 
at me. When the ſervice was over, I grew | 
impatient to know if he would ſpeak to me; 
I fancied he would; at leaſt I wiſhed it. I ſaw | 
him wait at the door 1 faw it with [ 
pleaſure, and went out with my aunt and cou- 
fins, filled with a formidable idea of his per- 
fections. But how was T mortified, when after | bo 
having 'addrefſed himſelf to my aunt and her th 
daughters, and paid them ſome civil com- 
pliments, he took his leave, only making me 
a low bow, even without opening his lips to 
me. | | 
*CovrD any thing, Madam, be more pro- 
voking than this behaviour? Not that I was 
in love with him; atleaſt I was reſolved not to 
think I was —— but to ſee him fo inſenſible 
of my attractions ? mtolerable not 
to ſay one civil thing to me what ftu- 
pidity | if I had been ever fo ugly, he 
could have done no more. — But how- 
ever I this fit of reſentment may 
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appear in me, eſpecially while I declare that T 
have my heart in my own poſſeſſion, yet I had 
in reality ſome reaſon for it. There is cer- 
tainly a pleaſure in thinking ourſelves beloved 
by a man of ſenſe ; and if I was not actually in 
love, I had a very great, ambition of making 
him ſo. He would have been a moſt agreeable 
conqueſt, and I ſhould doubtleſs have thought 
his addreſſes a greater honour than thoſe of a 
thouſand coxcombs. | 
Tue next day, however, I bad the,pleaſure 
of ſeeing him at my aunt's, and could not help 


1 . fattering myſelf that I was the cauſe of. his 
Wag viſit. We had juſt dined, and Amelia, having 


taken up one of the volumes of the Spectator, 
was reading the affecting Rory of Incle and 


Yarico, when he entered the parlour, and 
paying us ſome compliments, ſeated himſelf 
near the door, deſiring, at the ſame time, that 
he might not interrupt our entertainment. As 
my couſin had been uſed to treat him with all 
imaginable freedom, ſhe concluded her ſtory, 
and we entered upon a converſation on the na- 
ture of ingratitude ; a ſubject that afforded the 
young gentleman a happy opportunity of diſ- 
covering the delicacy of his ſentiments. He 
faid a thouſand 1 equally entertaining and 
inſtructive, and enlivened his diſcourſe with 
- ,» abundance 
A | 


go” 
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abundance of tender, generous, and manly | 
thoughts : but at laſt my aunt being called 
out of the room, her daughters ſoon followed | 
her, I was now in the moſt deſirable ſituation, 
and began to prepare myſelf for hearing a con- 
verſation infinitely more intereſting. But ho- 
great, how inconceivable was my ſurpriſe to 
find the perſon who a minute before entertained | 
us with ſuch elegance of thought and expreſs | 


ing his eyes upon me for ſome time, he aroſe, | 
and with an air that expreſſed a tender dif- 


neſs, were ſtill fixed upon me; but I no 
ſooner met his glances, than with a diſordered | 
look he caſt them to the floor. I endeavoured | 
in vain to reſume the converſation ; he re- | 
plied with ſuch a tender difidence as would | 
not ſuffer him to proceed. His words faltered 
on his lips, and were uttered with ſo much 
confuſion, that it was not difficult to obſerve 
the ſtruggle he had with his heart, and the 
pleaſing ſource. of his embaraſſment. 

An! Madam, could I deſire a more agree- 
able triumph ? You perhaps, had you been 
in my place, would have laughed heartily 


at 


ſion, inſtantly become ſpecchleſs! After fi- | 


fidence changed his ſeat, and fat near me; . 
but "Kill continued filent. His eyes, which 
had a remarkable languor, and a pleaſing ſcft- Wl. 
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a | it ſeeing him look filly; would have ridiculed 
7 nis ſoftneſs of ſoul, and with yuur "uſual 
ed prightlineſs have diverted yourſelf, at behold- 
1 ng a man ſo over- awed by your charms, ' as 


o give ſuch proofs of his weakneſs before you. 
And indeed can any thing more agreeab!y late. 
er our vanity, or give us a higher opinion of 
zur own attractions, than to ſee them make a 
bol of good ſenſe, and ſtrike eloquence itſelf 


"1 umb! But alas! I found myſelf little difpoſed 
e. aſſume any ſuch airs of barbarous gaity. 
72 vas not much leſs weak than he, and could 
"i Pot help pitying as well as blaming that modeſt 
* ifdence which gave him ſuch pain; but this 


Jas a pity that was attended with a moſt ex- 
viſite pleafure; nor could I indeed have felt 
greater at ſeeing him at my feet, had he even 
fumed the buſkin, and entertained me with 
the lofty and melting language of a hero 
n tragedy. Not all the paſſionate rants of a 
over, who would perſuade me to the folly of 
elieving he was dying at my feet, and that 
is fate depended upon my {miles or frowns, 
ould have given me half the proofs of a . | 
ere paſſion that I now received. 

As I promiſed to give you ſome idea of bis # 
perfections, I will endeavour to do it no-; 

| Gene ieh me xt Fl be to ned. 


perſon, 


y E * * 
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perſon, and I made uſe of, this ooputunity.of 1 
doing it with the utmoſt freedom; and there- 
fore, without the leaſt flattery, I ſhall give you 
his portrait as follows: 

You muſt know then, that he is about 
twenty; and as to his ſtature, not much taller 
than I am: which, by the way, is much too 
ſhort for the hero of a romance, who ought 

atleaſt to he ſix feet high. His - complexion 
is lively ; his eyes blue and ſparkling, and fo 
very expreſſive, that they ſeem to diſcover, in 
the ſtrongeſt manner, all the ſenſations of his 
heart. A heart that I believe would be a great 
loſer, had it not ſo true an interpreter to 
render. all its emotions . viſible ; ſince in his 
open countenance is painted an ingenuous ho» 
neſty; the moſt lively traces of all that is hu- 
- mane, friendly, and benevolent, mixed with | 
an engaging modeſty and ſimplicity of manners. 
His hair (for he is ſo unpolite as not to wear a 
wig) is of a dark brunette, and hangs in na- 
tural. curls, which juſt touch his ſhoulders. 
As to his thoughts, they ſeem bent on the im- 
provement of his mind; and the love of truth 
and virtue (antiquated perfections I) are ſo 
5 deeply impreſſed there, that he ſeems · to have 
very little idea of thoſe fancied charnte, hoffe 
"ale -accompliftimetite, which are ne 
ceſſary 
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lary to form the character of the fine gen- 
eman. Nay, the aukward creature does not 
ppear to have the leaſt notion of the art of 
andling a ſnuff- box with a grace; does not 
ven know how to murder the reputation of 
oſe who are abſent, or flatter thoſe that are 


reſent, And though he ſeems very affiduoug 


d pleaſe me, he has not, I can tell you, had 
complaiſance to let me know that he 


hinks I have more 666 


other. 
You have now, my dear Charlotte, a right 
d form what judgment you pleaſe upon the 


Faure I have drawn. The modeſt ruſticity of . 
y ſpark, ſo very different from the confident 
areſſes of the town beaux, muſt make him 


em a very odd ſort of a creature to you, who 
e ſo uſed to hear yourſelſ praiſed in loſty 


| raids; that you will perhaps be ſurpriſed that 


ere ſhould be any other way of touching the 


is behaviour may appear to you, I cannot 
elp telling you, that I found myſelf exceed- 
gly moved with that tender diffidence, and 
eking confuſion, which, in ſpite of himſelf, 
iſcovered what I am perſuaded he would very 
ladly have concealed. His ſilence itſelf, added 
0 * ſeveral tender emotions I obſerved in lis 
3 | countenance, 


art. But, for my part, however ridiculous 
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countenance, made ſome ſtrange advances in 
my heart; and to be ſincere, I do not know | 
what may be the effect of two or thees 1 more | 
ſuch tender 1 interviews. | | 
| AFTER, this frank confeſſion, I know you if 1 
7 2 more inclined to laugh at me, than at him. 
D if you pleaſe ——— T ſball find | 
ali oppottunity! of laughing at you in my 
turn. But to proceed ; —— my aunt at 
laſt l us after an hour's abſence, in 
which time I had not one gallant thing ſaid to 

me, not a ſyllable that could tell me he | 
my lover: every declaration of this kind was | 

perfectly involuntary ; ; nor dg] know when he 8 
will have "reſolution enough to unburthen his 
heart to me. But however merry you may 
make yourſelf at this letter, I dare ſay you | 


ec 
Iv 
it 
le: 
11 
* 
4 
d 1 


will be pleaſed with the confidence re in 
. yo and. with 12 freſh N 1 punks | he 
7 of being, TOY | 
4 a BR. od ; 11 Tk > $85 5 - 
= Prax gs, Mita e r1e! 
hes 525 rt ry * 1 1 * 
"NA TEE 5 Ten N 
5 i g Fog 2 4 : 
N e JM Faxicia. leo 
C Tb. 
1 * # 4 


FRTICIA To CHARLOTTE. 25 


4 LETTER IV, 


Hh Cyan LOTTE, 


: DON'T think there is any occaſion to 
n. make an apology for ſending vou this fo — 
nd | oon after my laſt, though I have not yet i: 
ny eceived an anſwer to it. I know you are : 
at ways glad to hear from me, and therefore 
Without ceremony I follow the dictates of my 
jeart, which lead* me to communicate every 


vas hing to you, that I have reaſon to flatter 
* . FXAR YL. 

vas yſelf will be an agreeable amuſement. 

he 4A Few days ago, my aunt having engaged 
his WP ipend a day or two with an elderly gentle- 
ay Pan and lady, who live at a village a few miles 


iſtant from our. houſe, they made me one 
f the party, and we accordingly ſet out in 
he coach as ſoon as we had drank tea. Fhe 
1d gentleman, who expected us, met us with 
dis pipe in his mouth, and in an agreeable 
riendly manner, paid us the compliments of 
ais houſe before we arrived at it; and then 
onducted us home, ſmoaking all the way at 
he coach door, As ſoon as we entered his 
houſe, the unreſerved behaviour of thefe old a 
eople rendered their company very diverting: 

The old ſquire enlivene the converſation with 
ER Vol. I. G2 abundance 
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abundance of merry ſtories, which his humou- 
rous and pleaſant manner rendered vaſtly divert- | 
ing. But the worſt part of our entertainment 
conſiſted in our being obliged to bear with the 
impertinence of an old maiden lady, the gen- | 
tleman's ſiſter, who, out of an affeQation of | 
extraordinary piety and prudence, joined to | 
an aukward air of over- ſtrained modeſty, aſ- 
ſumed an authority that made her perfectly ri- l 
diculous. You never, in all your life, I dare tl © 
ſay, beheld ſo complete a prude. She would 
inſinuate that there was a double meaning in Se 
the moſt innocent expreſſions, and would fre- 


quently ſet us upon ſearching for an indecent 
thought, where, I dare ſay, none but herſelf Ml 2” 


ever had any. This was the cenfor of the | 
company, from whom our facetious friend Wl **< 
often met with a ſharp reprimand. Fie, fie, | 
would ſhe frequently cry, interrupting him, 


toſſing up her head, and giving him a look 

of ſupercilious diſdain, I proteſt you make the 
me bluſh. This is quite intolerable, And e 
the next minute ſhe would add, F augh! 1 2 
vow I cannot bear to hear your beaſtly ſmut, 85 
Really you will oblige me to leave the room. ; 
But the beſt of it was, that this gentleman's 4 


obſcenity was like ſome people's wit, with 
this difference only, that as no- body can ſee 
| | that 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 27 


that but themſelves, ſo none of the company 
could find him guilty of a want of decency, 
it but this experienced maid. Beſides, her com- 
> ments were an hundred times worſe than the 
text. She muſt certainly have a moſt fruitful 
of invention, as well as a very unchaſte caſt of 
o mind, or elle, I think it hardly poſſible that 
. ſhe ſhould be fo very intelligent in things, 
- WJ which it is the greateſt glory of ladies in our 
re 3 circumſtances not to underſtand. Modeſty is 
1a the diſtinguiſhing virtue of our ſex; nor can a 
: gentleman violate it in our preſence, without 


e. 3 Þ<ing guilty of an unpardonable rudeneſs ; but 
| this virtue will never teach us to torture words 


" | and ſyllables to make them ſpeak a fenſe which 
he the ſpeaker had not the leaſt idea of. This 
vould be to act entirely inconſiſtent with that 
love of decency we make pretenſions to. 
Bor to return to our prude. You would 
| have laughed to hear-her (while with an air of 
the moſt ridiculous affectation ſhe drew up her 
mouth) expreſs her averſion for the naſty filthy 
creatures, the men. She is ſurpriſed that our 
ſex can be ſo imprudent as to marry. And 
though ſhe bas had the greateſt and moſt ad- 
vantageous offers (which, by the way, her 
ſmall remains of beauty and ſenſe would not 
tempt. one to believe) ſhe could never be 
| 91 prevailed 
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prevailed upon ſo much as to think with pa- F 
tience on the naſty odious things, | 3 
SEVERE as this lady was upon the old gen- 4 
tleman, he was not much behind her in his 
replies, in which he rallied her fo agreeably, 
that I could almoſt forgive her impertinence} 
on account of the pleaſant remarks it occa-| 
ſ oned, wb 
As ſoon as dinner was over, ſhe began with 

a ſevere cenſure upon the weakneſs and depra- 
vity of human nature, which opened the way 
for abundance of devout ſcandal and pious de- 
famation. And as this gave her a happy oc- 
caſion of mentioning, by way of illuſtration, 
the real or imaginary vices of her neighbour- 
hood, ſhe ſeemed to talk on this ſubject with 
an unuſual fatisfaQtion. Her immaculate ſoul 
triumphed over the crimes of the multitude, 
and made her look down upon them with 
a ſacred indignation. Every foible was re- 
preſented in the moſt glaring light, and a rea- 
ſon given for all the accidents which had hap- 
pened within her notice. Elated with the 
moſt pompous ideas of her own ſpotleſs virtue, 
ſhe pretended to know, why one was thrown 
from his horſe, why another was robbed, or eds | 
another dangerouſly ill of a fever, and pointed 1 
out the reſpective crimes which were the cauſe 8 
3 . . 
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each diſaſter; while her misfortunes, on the 
* utrary, were only the trials of an indulgent, 
Frovidence, What an admirable artifice to 
Wtinguiſh the generous impreſſions of huma- 
ity, and to render the heart inſenſible to pity! 
Þ blot out all the traces of the deity, and ſtamp 
e brute on the reaſonable ſoul! But what, if 
dſfible, added to the cruelty and inhumanity 
f her ſlanders was, her indirect inſinuations, 
rtfully mixed with a pretended air of friend- 
ip, which were a greater inſult on thoſe ſhe. 
ſperſed, than her more open invectives. Alas! 
ied ſhe, with a ſigh, who would think that 
Dy dear friend I won't mention her 
ame —— my regard for her will not ſuffer 
to do that but ſhe does not live 
any doors from us Il ſay, who would 
unk that ſo fine a lady, with ſuch a modeſt 
| artleſs look, was not as perfect in he- 
e, as ſhe is in the ſymmetry of her per- 
dn. But J am glad ſhe has kept her folly 
d herſelf ; and indeed am too much her 
jend ever to divulge it. I have heard, in 
ed, a little whiſper —— but no matter 
Phat they ſay of her: I hope it only pro- 
eds from malice. and ill-nature. O 


OI 
de! how can people flander one another at 
ſe 251 C 3 this ff 
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this rate; to be ſure it is very wicked «| 1 

them. 4 En 
VP᷑xsã, doubtleſs, Madam, replied the old * 
gentleman, interrupting her with a ſneer; we 
know you are very ſenſible of the maligriity off © | 
this crime. Here he winked at my aunt, 
ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, and ſhe proceeded, | 
—Yes, heaven knows flander is my averſion, dis 
reſumed ſhe, and I would not, for the world, 


be guilty of it. What if ſhe is not ſo ſlender 2 
as ſhe uſed to be z ſhe may be troubled with 1 
\ 

the dropſy, you know. I love to put the BF. , 
belt conſtruction upon every thing. Ms 1 0 
SLENDER! Madam, replied our old friend, i 


ſmiling with an air of indignation ; I ſaw that be 
lady yeſterday, and upon my word I never be- 
held a finer ſhape, or a more eaſy air 
I could not help taking particular notice of 
her. How! Sir, cried ſhe, with a look that de 
expreſſed her diſappointment and confuſion, I 


am perſuaded- you don't know who I mean. 

Yes, Madam, I do, returned he; and between Ml 
you and I, however you conceal names, you By 
are always ſure to point your invectives in ſach ch 
a manner, that nobody can miſtake the perſon 1 
they are levelled at. This ſnew of friendſhip 1 
is only a pretence, a ſpecious artifice to wound h 


the deeper, Don't you think, ladies, continued 
1 he 
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turning to us, that my ſiſter with her white 
unſullied virtue muſt appear to great advan- 
age, while ſhe is ſurrounded by ſuch a black 


| 


A 2 


2 | neighbourhood. How beautiful muſt a ſwan | 
r of | lo re in the midſt of a flock of ravens ! 

© | SHE was now as red as fire, and was doubt- 

| 1 JF cls going to make a ſevere reply, when to my 


Ino ſmal} ſatisfaction, the converſation was 
S diverted by a gentleman's entering the room, 
with a young lady of genteel appearance, and 


d 
"4 a perſon formed to prepoſſeſs every one in her | 
the favour. Our good-natur'd prade ſeemed a 


little confounded at their preſence ;. but ſoon 
recovering herſelf, ran to embrace the lady, 
with ſuch an appearance of ſincerity, that 1 
began to think her more capable of friendſhip 
than I had before imagined ; but while ſhe 
was laviſhing upon this ſtranger the moſt ar- 
dent careſſes, and with an exceſs of complai- 
ſance, thanking her for her viſit, my. aunt 
told me, that this was the lady ſhe had a mi- 
nute before ſo cruelly aſperſed under the cha · 
racter of a friend. 


bi ALL this while I had not taken notice of 
on the gentleman who was brother to this injured 


hi lady; but when he came up to us, I was 
"(ized with a ſudden flow of joy at ſeeing 


ed bim the amiable youth I deſcribed to you in 
C4 my 
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my laſt. But you can't imagine what an effect 
this diſcovery had upon me: the moment I $ 
caſt my eyes upon his ſiſter, and conſidered | 
her as a lady vilely flandered by the perſon who 
was now embracing her, I could not, at firſt, | 
forbear taking her part againſt the prude, and | 
being highly offended at her hypocriſy; but | 
now when I conſidered her as the ſiſter of this 
. engaging youth, for whom I felt ſome of the 
moſt tender ſentiments, I could not help re- 
carding her as a monſter, and entering into 
the injured lady's ſufferings, with a very dif- 
ferent kind of indignation. The affront was 
become much nearer and more ſenſible th 
. was before. And indeed, nothing but my re- 
gard for peace could have prevented my cau- 
tioning her, whom I now conſidered as my 
friend, againſt one who could ſtab with a ſmile, 
and ſting the perſon ſne hugged to her boſom. 
Lucius, for that is the young gentleman's name, 
ſaluted my aunt and couſins with an air the 
moſt free and engaging; but when he came to 
me, methought a timorous confuſion rendered 
his compliments hardly intelligible. However, 
he took a chair, when the old ſquire, with his 
© ufual freedom, cried out, at the ſame time 
taking him by the hand, Well, my young 
. I am heartily glad to ſee you. 

Here 


— 
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& 

Here is a lady in company has been degrading 
human nature moſt unmercifully ; and has 
o geen aſſerted that we have all a natural pro- 


penſity to commit the blackeſt crimes. Ods 
my life, if I had been able to have managed an 
argument againſt her on ſuch a difficult ſub- 
ject, I ſhould haue thought myſelf obliged 
to vindicate the honour of my own ſpecies ; 
but now you are here, you muſt een do it 
for me. I am not willing to think myſelf a 
villain, nor would I maintain ſuch an ill opi- 
nion of my friends But have you reſo- 
lution enough, my boy, to vindicate your 


A own ſentiments when they * thoſe of the 
ladies? | 
A Yrs, Sir, returned he, enilibng; when their- 
4 honour is to be ſupported; but I hope there 
3 


are none here, that have really ſuch unworthy. 
1 thoughts of themſelves and us. For my part, 
e continued he, with an air perfectly graceful, 
e think there can't be a greater reflection on 
the Author of Nature, on his wiſdom and 
goodneſs, on his ſpotleſs purity; . than this 
opinion, which at once renders man an object 
of deteſtation and abhorrence, and his Creator 
paworthy the title of the father of his rational 
Creation; a title which reflects a glory upon 
8 and which iprings-from the moſt. 
S5 +* reſplendent 


* 
_ "ry 


feſplendent as / well a endearing attribute-of f 
the deity. F 

Ir we impartially ſurvey the fiſt impreſ- 
ſions of nature, and the origin of our paſſions, | 
we ſhall find that all thoſe propenſities which 
are not acquired, are on the ſide of virtue. Th 
mind of the infant no ſooner, begins to open | 
and expand, than he feels the dawn df reaſon: 
the bright radiant ſtream of heavenly light 
pours into his ſoul, and he ſees at once the na- 
tural deformity of ſome actions, and the native 
charms and intrinſic lovelineſ of others. But 
even before reaſon can take place, and while 
this reſplendent ray of the deity is too glimmer- 
ing to direct him in the paths of truth and vir- 
tue, he feels within him an internal and moral 
ſenſe, which diſtinguiſhes between virtue and 
vice, beauty and deformity, harmony and diſ- 
cord. He is delighted with ftriking colours ; 
he is charmed with the melting warbling of a 
well · touched inſtrument ; he is terrified with 
the braying of an aſs, a ſhriek, or a clap of 
thunder. But whence can ariſe theſe various 
fenſations of pleaſure, or of pain? Whence can 
ſpring theſe early ideas of harmony, proportion, 
and beauty, if they are not founded in the 
conſtitution of nature, if there is not an 
internal ſenſe, a natural taſte by which they 
are 
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Ware qualified to diſcern them ? Virtue is the 
muſic of the ſoul, the harmony of the paſſions z 
ie is the order, the fymmetry, the interior 
beauty of the mind; the fource of the trueſt 
pleaſures, the fountain of the ſublimeft and 
EV moſt perfe& happineſs. But let us have recourſe 
to nature, and ſee if this is not the caſe, How 
early does the little creature. feel ſentiments of 
t zretitude in return for the tender care of its 
_ WJ nurſe! How early is it intendered by the ſocial 
„ IR affeions of pity and compaſſion } And how 
it 8 pleaſingly does every natural guſh of ſoft af- 
le I fection ſwell its breaft, and pour from it's 
pretty eyes! But why does it experience 
theſe tender feelings of the ſoul? For what 
reaſon does the untaught mind ſtart back from 
ſpectacles of violence and horror? Why is it 
moved with pity? Why is it ſhocked. and 
wounded ? Why does it bleed at miſeries in 
which itſelf has no immediate concern? Is it 
not becauſe it is naturally virtuous, naturally 
compaſſionate and ſympathiſing ? 

War a delightful repreſentation, cried 
Amelia with an expreſſive ſmile, have you 
given us of human nature! How very different 
from thoſe gloomy diſcourſes we daily hear of 
the wretchedneſs and deformity of all the race 
of Adam! Too many of our clergy ſeem to 

C6 take 
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take a peculiar pleaſure in degrading mankind, 
as if they thought there was no other way of 
exalting the Deity, than by debaſing his off- or 
ſpring : and this they do by repreſenting us as a 
born in guilt, and naturally incapable of per- 
forming the leaſt action either virtuous in it- iy 
ſelf, or acceptable to our Maker. It is very 
true, replied my aunt ; but, in my opinion, 
nothing can be more injurious to the cauſe of Wh... 
virtue, than ſuch falſe repreſentations, - For Ja) 
my part, as I have carefully attended to the 
actions and behaviour of children, in their moſt 
early infancy, I can ſay from experience, that 
I have never beheld the leaſt traces of this na- 
tural turpitude, which is the ſubject of ſo many 
pompous harangues ; but as I can't be ſuppo- 
mn ſed to have carried my reflections of this kind 
* ſo far as Lucius, who, I find, has made this 
| fubject his ſtudy, I ſhall deſire him to run thro? 
the moſt- particular of thoſe vices, which are 
4 ſuppoſed to lurk in our hearts, in order to ſhew 
v5 that they have no real exiſtence in the conſti- 
meuution of our nature. But what you have ſaid, 
Sir, added ſhe, addrefling herſelf to Lucius, 
brings to my mind a circumſtance, which may 
further illuſtrate your opinion of the moral ſenſe, 
and prove by a familiar inſtance, that it is really WW" 
founded in nature, and not merely a plauſible Wa 
repreſentation 


* 


* 


* 
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eepreſentation of what we only wiſh to be true. 
Mut not to keep you any longer in ſuſpenſe : 
ome years ago as I was at work in my parlour 

ext the hall, I was alarmed at hearing ſome 
ody fall down ftairs, and my daughter Polly 
giving a ſhrigk at the ſame time, I ran in 
terrible fright to aſſiſt my child. But with 
chat ſurpriſe was I ſeized to ſee, inſtead of 
er, a young man whom I had entertained the 
day before lying upon the floor, who aroſe the 
oment I entered the hall. The dear little 
eature, who had been the inftant before at 
lay, ſtood ſpeechleſs ; ſhe was ſtruck with 
ompaſfſion ; her lips were pale, her cheeks 
ere wet with tears, her joints trembled. 
preſſed her to tell me what was the matter, 
but could obtain no other anſwer than, Te 
nan! the man! In ſhort, her whole ſoul was 
n ſuch an agony, that it was a long time before 
brought her to herſelf ®, This ſtory I aſſure 


* Txovcn this ſtory, however well atteſted, may appear 

ery trifling to the incopfidera'e part of mankiad, yet it is 
eally of conſequence, fince it ſeems at leaſt to prove that 

he doctrine of the moral ſenſe has its foundation not in 
ild chimeras, but in nature itſelf, Some very ingenjous - 
entlemen have endeavourtd to prove, that the emotion we 

el at ſeeing a miſerable object, has its riſe from ſelf-love ; 
nd proceeds only from our being ſuddenly led to place 
ourſelye® 


* 
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you ls fact, and I would deſire this lady, if | 
ſhe can, to accoumt for this tender flow «if 
benevolence and compaſſion in a child of three i _- 
years old: an age in which ſhe herſelf muſt Wi ” 
allow, that reaſon, could have no ſhare in the 
emotions of her heart. | » 
RRAL Lv, Madam, replied ; religious =. 
prude, in a peeviſh tone, I am aſtoniſhed to 
hear you. I thought you had been more 
orthodox than to aſſert ſuch ſtrange opinions. 
I am ſorry to ſee that your fondneſs for your 


child has ſuch an unhappy effect, as to ſhut 
your eyes againſt the truths of our religion, 
T will warrant you now you. don't believe 
original fin Don't we ſee every where 


ourſelves in the circumſtances of the diſtreſſed perſon; But Poul 
enn it be ſuppoſed, that a child, who has hardly any other Mmor 
ideas than thoſe preſented by its ſenſes, at an age when the 
little creature is inespable of exprefling its thoughts in words, 
and when it ean liſp out but a few of its perceptions z can it 
be ſuppoſed, I ſay, that a child in theſe circumiences, can be Mot li 
thus capab'e of transferring itſelf, in idea, into the condition hat! 
of another, and then drawing conſequences from this ad 
of the mind? This is very unlike their way of reaſoning 
in all other caſes,—But after all, the ftory irſeif may be Man g 
regarded as'a'fition, though I am aſſured it is not; how- re 
ever, if any one will take the pains carefully to examine the | 

behaviour of children on ſuch occaſions, they will find reaſcn 
enough from their own experience to confirm the abore 
argument. The Dixon. 


* 
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e petverſeneſs of children ? But to be ſüre 
u won't fee it you dort know that 
jo} fre” given to lying, pride, and every vice 
ey are capable of committing. One would 
ink that experience alone would be ſufficient 
let us ſee that they are naturally wicked.” 
Nas! continued ſhe with 4 tidicutous whine, 
nd at the ſame time ſhaking her head, theſe 
re proud thoughts ; it is but too true, that our 
ature is ſadly depraved, and” that we are na- 
urally inclined to all manner of debauchery. 
You muſt permit me, Madam, to diſſent 
rom your opinion, replied the engaging Lucius 
with a ſmile, and I think I am able to prove 
hat nature, who has ſo early prejudiced the 
oul on the ſide of virtue, has not thrown in 
mongſt her favours any of thoſe baleful in- 
gredients you mention. We receive nothing 
rom the hands of the ſupreme being which is 
ot like himſelf, perfectly good. Nothing 
hat he might not communicate conſiſtent with 
is infinite benevolence: and therefore all 1 
an grant is, that this moral ſenſe, like the light 
df reaſon, is not in every one equally ſtrong, 
refined and delicate, though it is in all capable 
of directing to the purſuit of what is amiable 
and praiſe-worthy. As to the. perverſeneſs of 
-hildren, their lying, pride, and whatever elſe 
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anne. they are 
eaſily accounted for. They have not only ill | 
examples, but are taught to be vicious. Pains | 
are taken to make them ſo; and the fond | 


mother without deſign, acts as if ſhe laboured 
to exaſe out of its mind the pure impreſſions of | 


nature *, "MIA leave "Ur and | 


Our 


7 4 
5 a 
= 


* Tax legten Mr, Locke a this . in a 
very particular manner. If we look into the common 
"© management of children, fays he, we ſhall have reaſon to 
« wonder, that there are any footſteps of virtue left in the 
« world, What vice can be named which parents do not ſeaſon 
cc them with, and drop into them the ſeeds of, as ſoon as they 
40 are capable to "receive them ? I don't mean by the ex- 
in anger they tive, which is cacouragement enough 3 
« but that which I Would take notice of here, is the 
% downright TEACHING them vice, Give me bab and 
4 will beat bim, is a leſſon which moſt children every 
4 Jay hear z** this naturally fixes in their minds principles 
of revenge, They are taught to be proud of their cloaths 
«Tong before they put them on, and to treat with con- 
tempt and inſblence all who are not ſo well dreſſed as 
they z by. which they render their hearts obdurate, and 
root ont their natural ſentiments of pity. 4% Lying and 
«« equivccations are put into the mouths of young people, 
<«« and commended in children, whilſt they are for their 
«, parent's advantage.” Their minds are enervated by 
Hattery, and luxury of every kind. Is my young maſter 
little out of order, the queſtion is, What will my dear 
44 eat} What l get for thee ? Every body's invention 
7A let an mot to find out Jometbiog tuſcious, and delicate 
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?ndeavour to prove that the ſeveral vices laid to 
pur charge have not their ſource from nature. 
AvARICE, with all its black attendants, is 
donfeſſedly a crime of old age, and ſeldom 
arrives at maturity till accompanied with grey 
hairs. Nor can it have the leaſt foundation in 
the conſtitution of our frame, ſince it can only 
be completed by time, and a conſtant war with 
ourſelves, Every object of teal miſery, every 
no MW inſtance of virtue in diſtreſs, demands our re- 
lief with ſuch a forcible eloquence, that we are 
he obliged to ſtruggle with ourſelves in order to 
on ſuppreſs our rifing compaſſion. The natural 


= et enough to prevail over that want of appetite, which nature 
1 ; '© has wiſely ordered in the kezinning of diſtempe to 

* prevent their increaſe, —— — He had the will cf his maid 
e d:fo:e he could ſpeak or go z be had the maſtery of h's 
(© parents ever ſiace he could prattle ; and why now be 
is grown vp, and is tronger and wiſer than he was then, 
„ muſt he be leſtrained and curbed ?P———If his defires 
« carry him to wine and women, they are objecti as ſuitable 
': t) the longing of one of more years, as what he cried for 
© when little, we e to the inclinations of a child.” See 
Locke on Education, page 34—46. But innumerable are 
the methods of inftilling vice inte the flexible mind of the 
infant, Their rewards rende : them incorrigibly obſtinate, 
their puniſhments make impreſſions never to be eraſe J. The 
bobgoblin is ever aſter a ſubject of terror, and the poor 
unhappy wwretch, who was fo take them at when they were x 
naught», bas fixed dee;ly a cen'empt and averſion for objedts | 
of miſery and diftreſs, The EpiToR, _ & 
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feelings. of the heart, which on theſe occaſions | 4 
prompt every man to pity, can't be eraſed 
without a degree of felf-denial ; a violence to | 
reaſon ; a violence to all the remains of 9 
humanity. 4 

As to lewdnefs, nature muſt utterly diſclaim | 
i. What man that has the leaſt remains | 
of generoſity, the leaſt ſenſe of pity, would 

not ſhudder. at the thought of betraying the f 
lovely innocent to guilt, and ſhame, and in- 
famy ? What man, that has not loſt all the EU 

ſenſe and underſtanding of a man, all the ſoft BA 
and noble impreſſions of humanity, and who it 
was one ſtep above a brute, would heſitate for to. 
a moment whether he ſhould bridle or indulge gi: 
an inclination, when the dreadful conſequence WM de 
lies fo plainly before him where miſery, WM th: 
inevitable miſery, muſt attend the partner of WW in 
his pleaſures ? WI 
Bor this is not all; we have not b only a is 
moral ſenſe, but a paſſion adapted to reſtrain Wl in; 
our deſires, and reduce them within proper 80 
bounds: a paſſion ſuited to ſoften and reform Ml fe, 
our minds, by inſpiring the tendereſt, moſt WM ar 
gu 

ce 


noble and delicate ſentiments. Here, giving me 

a look, he coloured, and at the ſame time 

ſuffered a ſigh to eſcape him; but immediately 
endeavouring to recover himſelf from his MW © 
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| anflifion; which he trove in vain to conceal, . 


* 4 he reſumed but the force of love almoſt 
- b very one has experieneed. Ay, ay, cried: 
of iche old gentleman, laughing; and I don't 


queſtion but every one here has felt its power. 
For my part, when I was a young man, I was 
a perfect enamorato. Was you ſo? cried the 
old maid; therefore, becauſe you were fuch 
a fool, you muſt think, to be ſure, that I have 
been ſo too. No, Sir, I aſſure you I was never 
guilty of that weakneſs. If love, Madam, is 
a weakneſs, replied Lucius with ſome warmth, 
it is at leaſt the nobleſt weakneſs we are liable 
or Love refines and humanizes the mind, 
ge — a delicacy to our conceptions, and ren- 
ce ders us incapable of injuring, even in thought, 
y, me dear object of our ſoft affections. And, 
of in fine, is a noble counterpoiſe to thoſe deſires 
which providence has wiſely given us, as it 
2 is rectiy calculated to prevent their carry- 
in ing us beyond the bounds of reaſon and virtue. 
er So the pleaſing ties of friendſhip, mutual af- 
mn fection, and public-ſpiritednefs, whoſe charms 
ſt are almoſt univerſally felt, are an additional 
5 guard againſt our degenerating into baſe, mer- 
S cenary, and ſelfiſh animals. 
* Bo r as we Have all theſe n eh , 
a to virtue, it may be aſked, Why there is ſuch 
, 4 3 
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2 great degree of vice in the world ? I 1 1 
chat it is owing to education; the continua! 
temptation of preſent and ſenſible objects, and 
the powerful force of example. Theſe ſuſ- in 
pend the generous and kindly impreſſions of Wm 
humanity, petrify the tender heart, and make o 
us ſhut our eyes and ears to pity. ov 
H RE our old friend, who for ſome time 
ſeemed loſt in the pleaſure this converſation 
had given him, finding Lucius had done, 
aroſe up in a kind of extaſy, when holding 
his pipe in his hand, he eried out in a theatrical 
tone: } 


* 


Ie arg y aa ume þy nature fn an 
bumane, 


"Till ſelfiſh paſſions ebill our cas, 
And freeze the tender heart to icy hardneſs : 


Ne more diflreſſed virtue fwells our breafds ; 
No more we melt at others wants, and feel 
Theſe foreign cares with gane fromdy ſort 
And foft compaſſion, The inward firuggl o'er, 
The conqueſt gained by the dire fury, vice, 
With Meducean power we're changed te lone, 


To lifeleſs, Jeſeldſe . . 


Hanz, in the height of his rhapſody, he 
ſtruck his pipe againſt the table, with a violence 
that 


1 
. 7 
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at made it fly into twenty pieces. The 
oddneſs of this whimſical behaviour made us 
immediately burſt out a laughing, and in a 
moment diſperſed that thoughtful air that our 
Nong attention to this grave diſcourſe had 1 
over our faces. 
ne I don't know, my en Charlotte, a 
idea this converſation will give you of this 
amiable youth; nor can I tell how you will 
ike his ſentiments ; but this I am ſure of, that 
you are very much obliged: to me for being at 
all this pains in tranſcribing, what perhaps only 
my eſteem for the ſpeaker made me fancy 
ſomething curious: tho'you perhaps may think 
it hardly worth your notice. Vou imagine 
ow that I have got a very*extrabxdinary 
emory ; but to be ſincere, I have done little 
ore than tranſcribe what my aunt -prevailed 
upon Lucius to give her afterwards in wri- 
ing upon the ſubje& ; which he might eaſily 
ecollect as he was the chief ſpeaker, and the 
entiments entirely his own. 

Bur all this while I had no opportunity 
df a moment's ſeparate converſation with this 
engaging young gentleman: my heart longed to 
de entertained with a more intereſting ſubject ; 
ſubject that would have been infinitely more 
lelightful to me, than the moſt Tefined 


ſpeculations, 


he 
nce 


4 


46 FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 


ſpeculations, though accompanied with all we 
charms of eloquence, all the ſtriking graces 
which attended his manner of expreſſing him- 
ſelf. And I freely confeſs that I could not 
help thinking him a little tedidfis, though my | 
xeaſon aſſented to every thing he ſaid, But 
when he had done, the applauſe 'that was 
given him by almoſt all the company, ſo 
agreeably flattered my eſteem, or if you inſiſt 
upon it, I will ſay my love, that I never ex- 
perienced half the delight it gave me, when 
in my vaineſt moments I have liſtened to the 
Aattering praiſes of my admirers. But it is 
time to conclude this long letter, and there- 
fore I ſhall only add, at I am, 


Yours &ct 


# FELICIA, 


LETTER y. 


My DEAR Cx Lo TE, 


Hen. inimitably pretty is your way of 
raillery ! J could not read your letter 


without breaking off at leaſt half a dozen times 


to laugh at your whimſical conceits. But ſpark 
however, you are never likely to fee my ſpark 


3 | Te” if 
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lawn ſleeves, though you ſay there needs 
e ¶irtle more than for him to mount the roſtrum 

o obtain them. What a groteſque figure 
ave you drawn of a gaping congregation 
iſtening to his voice, while the ſoul cf muſic 
dwells upon his tongue, and all the ladies, 
harmed with his' ſtriking accents, ſurrender 
p their hearts, as I do, to the inchanting force 
of pleaſing ſounds, and graceful action. Was 
hat the caſe, I am of your mind, that amidſt 
ch a number of competitors, I might ſtrive 
in vain to charm him; and therefore was there 
any danger of his entering into holy orders, I 
ſhould certainly uſe all the influence I have 
over him to prevent a ſtep that you ſay would 
de ſo dreadfully fatal to my own repoſe, But 
raillery apart, I will now return to my 
ſtory. , 

In the evening we left our merry hoſpitable 
friend, and returned home without Lucius's 


thing to me ; but his eyes, however, were leſs 


a language that I could eaſily underſtand. Ah! 
tter 


nes ¶timidity; at leaſt I fancied ſo: whilſt an artleſs, 
But ſparkling glance of mine, in ſpite of myſelf, 


ak Hreplied, how much am I pleaſed that you ſhould 
in 1 


do 


aving an opportunity of ſaying one tender | 
reſerved, and -methought entertained me with 


how much I love, cried they, with a foft 


"Y 
A, 
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do ſo. I know you can't keep your counte- 
nance at this mute kind of diſcourſe 3 but re- 
ally I am perſuaded that it was very intelligible 4 
to us both, though it was ſo precipitate chat 4 
no-body in the room could take notice of it. 
Why ſhould we diſguiſe our hearts, and, teach | 
our looks a reſerve that we are far from feel- | 
ing? Theſe little arts ſhould never be uſed to 

a man of ſenſe, and merit; as for the reſt, we 
ought to have no care about them, Nor in- 
deed need I bluſh to own, that this filent i in- 
tercourſe of ſouls gave me mote pleaſure than 
I ever received from any of my conqueſts, 
There i is ſomething noble.in charming a;youth ern 
of ſuch exalted perſections; and however in- mal 
ſenſible we may be when attacked by the im- 
pertinence of a fop, or a coxcomb, it ould 
prove à want of the moſt laudable ambitio ot 
to be &lated here, where fine ſenſe, yirtue ap 

_ an agreeable perſon, are lo Pl Mia un zed. 
As ſoon as we were ſeated in the coach, my 
aunt and couſins began to be very merry with 
the ridiculous character of the prude; when, No ca 
at laſt, obſerving that I forbore joining in their 
converſation, Amelia tapped me haſtily on 
the ſhoulder ; What is the matter? cr ed ſhe, 
with a pretty innocent giggle, at ſeeing, me Near 
ſtart ; one would be almoit tempted to think 


vou 
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ou in love. Come, rouſe yourſelf out of this 


e. 1 every, and let us enjoy the benefit of your 
le Fompany. How do you like Lucius? Like 
at um! replied I with a bluſh ; why, I don't 
A WF-0ow ; pretty well. She is thinking, perhaps, 


f her friends in town, cried my aunt ; or is 
t really this gentleman” that employs your 
houghts? added ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to me; 
ucius is a very deſerving man; and had he 
n eſtate any way equal to his merit, I could 
ot wiſh you a greater happineſs than to have 
im for a huſband. I was not thinking of a 
uſband, Madam, replied I, with as uncon- 


mall fortune then ? Pray what is his family ? 


f it? This was ſpoke with an aching heart 
ppreſſed with fears; for I could not help be- 
g alarmed at the very thought of a diſparity 


o little ambition ourſelves, our friends have 
Iways a great deal for us, and perhaps are apt 
o carry it a little too far. They do not think 
we do, and are almoſt always blind to me- 


erely wiſh us every bleſſing, they cannot 
ear to think of our wanting ſo eſſential a one 
that on which depends, in a great meaſure, 
Vol. I. D | | the 


erned an air as poſſible; but has he only a 


ſuppoſe you can give me a particular account 


f circumſtances ; for thoꝰ we may have ever 


it, when unattended with riches : for as they ' 


Po 
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the reputation, the eaſe, the honours of life: 
the moſt conſpicuous and dazling advantages“ 
My aunt, without any heſitation, replied, | 
My dear, you are in the right; I have been | 
perfectly acquainted with Lucius's family for | 
many years, and am very able to give you | 
their hiſtory. His father was born to a ſmell 
eſtate ;- but what made this a real misfortune | 
was, the very means which reduced his patri- - 
mony, gave him diſpoſitions which rendered it 
the more difficult to ſupport himſelf in the nar- 
row bounds that were allotted him. He was 
educated amidſt a round of pleaſure ; he ſaw 
nothing-but luxury and extravagance from his 
moſt early infancy. He imbibed the ſame de- 
fires which had almoſt been the ruin of his fa- 
ther, and which has ſince had the ſame effect 
with reſpec to his own family. When he was 
between twenty and thirt, he paid his ad- 
' dreſſes to a young lady, who, beſides a conſi- 
derable fortune, and much beauty, had aſweet- 
neſs of foul, which gave a luſtre to every other 
perfection. This was fpread over her counte- 
nance, and appeared perfectly conſpicuous in 
every look and every action. In ſhort, he ſoon 
gained her affeCtions, and, with the conſent of 
her friends, married her. Poor woman | how 
much do I pity her! He no ſooner got her for- 
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tune in, his own hands ; but, in ſpite of his 
good ſenſe (for this mult be allowed him) he 
reſumed thoſe expenſive diverſions which he 
had before been obliged to lay aſide, for want 
of the means of ſupporting them. The plea- 
ſures of the bottle, horſe-races, and gaming, 
have ever ſince taken up all his time; while his 
poor lady is treated with a barbarous contempt 


and infolence; a cruel reward for the genero- 


ſity in giving up her eſtate to him without re- 
ſerve. But his ſon and daughter, far from fol- 
lowing his example, ſhun the contagion of his 
vices as they would a peſtilence, and for their 
ſakes, as well as their mother's, I ſhall forbear 
giving a particular account of his debauches 
and irregularities. ' Alas ! how unhappy, how 
doubly unhappy muſt ſuch a parent be, who 
meets with the keeneſt reproach even from the 
virtues of his children! how miſerable muſt 
that man be, if he has the leaſt ſenſe of inges» 
nuity, to find himſelf the diſgrace of thoſe 
whom nature has rendered dear to him] an ob- 
ject of ſhame and pity to his on offspring 
They love the man, tho' they deteſt his vices; 
and give him their affection, tho' they are con- 
ſtrained to withhold from him their efteem; 
But, dear Madam, cry'd I, wi h the tears ſtand- 
ing in my eyes, which the darkneſs of the even- 


„ D 2 ing, 


52 FELICIA TO CHARLOTTE, 


however, concealed from obſervation, how | 
does this admirable lady ſupport this compli- 
cated diſtreſs? Can ſhe have any tenderneſs | 
for ſuch a huſband? One would think a con- 
duct like this would undoubtedly extirpate all 
the ſofter paſſions from her breaſt, and leave 
no room for any thing but hatred and con- | 
tempt, What other return can be made to in- 


gratitude and cruelty ? | 

No, my dear, replied my aunt, you have 
much too mean an opinion of this lady's good- 
neſs. There are very few in her circumſtances 
indeed who would not fly out into the greateſt 
extravagancies, and keep no meaſures with a 
man, who behaved with fo little regard to the 
happineſs of 'his family. They would make 
the houſe, whenever he was preſent, an al- 
moſt perpetual ſcene of uproar; or, at leaſt, 
would take all opportunities of publiſhing his 
vices and follies. But the, on the contrary, 
led by the ſweetneſs of her temper, has en- 
deavoured to make him ſenſible of the baſe- 
neſs of his conduct, by conſtantly ſhewing 
herſelf worthy of his efteem. She loves him 
ſtill, in ſpite of his cruelty ; and, I dare ſay, 
would think herſelf very happy if the loſs of 
her eſtate would recover his heart; even 
if to obtain this bleſſing they were reduced 


to 
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to a ſtate of meanneſs and poverty. She has 
too much good-ſenſe not to ſee that quarrel- | 
ing, and ill- humour, from her, would greatly 
increaſe his averſion for her company, and not 
only widen the breach between them, but be 
attended with the moſt unhappy effects with 
reſpect to their children; ſince it would in- 
fallibly weaken their mutual authority over 
them, make them divided, and become part- 
ners in their unhappy diſcords; and, eſpecially 
while they 'were young, might have with- 
drawn their affection from the man ſhe loved 
more dearly than herſelf, and who, notwith- 
ſtanding his ill conduct, had a right to their 
dutiful obedience. Had this been the caſe, it 
is eaſy to ſee the fatal conſequences that would 
undoubtedly have followed, not the leaſt of 
which would have been a want of education, 
a diſregard of all inſtruction, and their being 
deprived of all thoſe juſt principles of virtue 
and honour, which raiſe the man aboye the 
brute, and render him worthy of the character 
of a rational and ſocial being: for they would 
probably have diſregarded the advice of thoſe 
whoſe quarrels gave them perpetual uneaſineſs. 

But this amiable lady's prudence is viſible in 

nothing more than in concealing the follies of 
ber N which ſhe does with as much 


54 FFIICIA To CHARLOTTE, 


care as if they were more immediately her 
| own, She endeavours to hide even his leaſt 
foibles, not only from her children, but from 
all the world. And J think I may ſafely affirm, | : 
that no one ever heard her ſay an unkind or | 4 
diſreſpectful word of him. i 
War an admirable character, Madam, | 4 
replied I, have you given us of this charming | 
lady! How happy would moſt women find b 
themſelves, if they were as tender of their huſ- 
band's reputations! With what pain have 1 
heard a lady, otherwiſe of good ſenſe, expa- | 
Cate for an hour together on the little trifling | 
domeſtic quarrels, which have happened be- 
tween herſelf and her conſort! How frequent- 
ly do we hear married women dwell with a 
malicious ſatisfaction upon thoſe vices, which 
prudence alone, without the leaſt degree of 
love, ought to teach them to conceal ! For a 
woman always ſtands in ſome degree in the 
ſame light with her huſband, and ſhe cannot | 
certainly make him appear infamous, without 
throwing a load of diſgrace upon herſelf: and 
beſides this, people will always be ready ſe- 
cretly to imagine, that ſhe herſelf, muſt be 
guilty of ſome imprudence, which ſhe dare 
not diſcover, that gave rife to the vices and 
injuries ſhe ſo warmly exclaims againſt, 


ys K 4 8 =» Yn wa wie > wm aA,» os do ie to 'o& 


as ; 


vs A 'n- A 


You 


PR 


FeLiciA To CHARLOTTE. 55 


You are much in the right, my dear, re- 
turned my aunt; and I am very glad to hear 
you have ſuch juſt ſentiments, ſince I hope 
they will influence your own conduct, if ever 
you ſhould be in circumſtances to require it. 

Tunis converſation, which was drawn out 
to a conſiderable length, took up our time till 
we arrived at my aunt's. But I muſt not omit 
one particular, which indced is too agreeable 
for me to conceal ; which was, that Lucius 
and his filter had each of them a fortune -of 
5000 J. left them by a relation, who died a 
few months ago, 

You ſee, Madam, with what confidence 1 
lay open the diſadvan.ageous circumſtances of 
a family, in whoſe happineſs T intereſt myſelf; 
and can I give you a more convincing proof 
of the ſincerity of my friendſhip ? My father, 
notwithſtanding his natural generoſity, and 
tenderneſs for me, will never, I am afraid, 
conſent to my entering into an alliance ſo ex- 
tremely beneath what my fortune may ſeem 
to require, I tremble at the thought of diſ- 
obliging him, and am reſolved, whatever it 
coſt me, to conform myſelf to his will. How- 
ever, I may be miſtaken. It is poſſible that 
4 proſpet of my happineſs may outweigh 

D 4 all 
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all conſideration of meaner intereſts and ad- 


vantages | | 
ForRGIvE me now, if you can, for trou- 


bling you with theſe melancholy thoughts, | | 


which I endeavour in vain to ſuppreſs. While 
this is the caſe, you muſt not wonder at my 
dulneſs, which, in my opinion, is leſs pardo- 
nable than impertinence, ſince the one may 
poſſibly make you ſmile at leaſt, while the 
other can have no better effect than to give 
you the vapours, which if you can eſcape, af- 
ter reading this heavy epiſtle, T ſhall not de- 
ſpair of ſeeing you in my condition; that is, 
frequently, amuſing yourſelf with a dull walk, 
amidſt dull trees, dull fields, and talking to 
your duller ſelf ; but heaven preſerve you from 
ſuch a change. And may you ever think me, 
as I really am, in ſpite of love, vapours, and 
melancholy, ” | 
| | Nur ſincere friend. 
Tax moment I had written the firſt letter 
of. that dear expreſſive word friend, by which 
I would always have you underſtand, when- 
ever I make uſe of it, a thouſand nameleſs ideas 
of affection, ſympathy, and whatever you can 
imagine elſe moſt agteeable and endearing ; I 


ſay, at the very inſtant as I was concluding my 


latter, I heard Amelia enter my room, when, 
| turning 
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that the amiable Marilla was juſt come to pay 
2 viſit ; then immediately forgetting what I 
was about, I aroſe with à heart full of joy, 
threw down my pen, and ran to embrace the 
ſiſter of my dear no, that is too fond ; 
agreeable, I ſhould fayz —well then, of 
my agrecable Lucius. We-had a great deal 
of chat upon abundance of entertaining to- 
- I} pics, while my deſire of engaging the friend- 

3 ſhip of this lady, made me diſcover an unuſual 


4 gaity; or rather, the friendſhip I had already 
A conceived for her, threw off all my reſtraint, 


0 and made me treat her with the ſame open = 


A tisfaQtion, as if I had been convinced that ſhe” 
, had already e entertained the ſame friendſhip f for 
d me; ſo that in a little time we grew as inti- 
mate, as if our acquaintance had been of a 
long ſtandipg No reſerve, no diffdence, no 
reſtraint ſubſiſted between us: all our behavi- 
our was frankneſs, vivacity, and the utmoſt 
extent of ſprightly freedam. You yourſelf, my 
dear Charlotte, (forgive my ſaying ſo) hag you 
unexpeQedly come to ſee me, could hardly have 
made à greater change in the ſituation of mj 
mind. How ſwift a progreſs does friendſhip 


make, When a perſon begins with ſuch diſpo- 
Ds ſitions { 


2 
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my head, tbe told me, with a ſmile, | 
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ſitions ! A deſire of being agreeable is the red | 4 
dieſt way of making ourſelves fo. 

My aunt had not only invited this lady to | 
ſee us, at our laſt viſit, but hearing me expreſs | 1 
an extreme deſire of enjoying that ſatisfaction 
at our return, ſent the next day a letter to 
her mamma, unknown to me, to deſire her to 
permit her to ſtay a day or two at our houſe. 
A favour that I could not help being highly 
ſenſible of; and from which you may judge | 
of the pains ſhe takes to make my ſtay in the 
country agreeable to me. | 2 

My new companion and I, not content 
with engroſſing almoſt all the converſation to 
ourſelves, reſolved to take a little turn in the 
Kelds, to indulge our young friendſhip with 
«diſcourſing on ſome ſubjects not proper for a 
mixed company; and therefore finding an op- 
portunity of leaving our companions, we ſlip- 
ped into the garden, and from 'thence went 
into a retired walk, where we might lay open 
our hearts without the leaft reſtraint, A gentle 
breeze that whiſper'd among the trees, the 
fragrance of the air, and the awful ſilence of 
the evening, contributed to ſoften my mind, 
and charm my ſenſes. The 
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80 ———While te mn, 

Rijyang in clouded majeſty ——= 

, Apparent queen, unveiF'd ber peerleſs light, 
Aud ver the dark ber ſilver .mantle threw. 

| | ILTON, 

on = 


We walked ſlowly on, at firſt diſcourſing 


to 1 upon indifferent ſubjects, till the amiable Ma- 
iſe. X rilla mentioned her brother, and told me he 
bly deſired her to preſent his humble reſpects to 
Se me. This gave me an opportunity of aſking 


ho he did, and happily introduced a conver- 
ſation more intereſting than can well be con- 


ent ceived. I fancy, Miſs, faid I, you muſt be 
70 very happy in the friendſhip and tenderneſs of 
oy this gentleman ; he ſeems poſſeſſed of extra- 

ordinary merit. Ah, Madam, returned ſhe, 
TH I am more happy than can be imagined. He 
PW mas an extreme affection for me, and, 
+ there ſubſiſts ſuch a harmony between us, as 


is very rarely ſeen in ſuch near relations. It is 
1 his chief ſtudy to improve my mind; and he 


alle has taken inconceivable pains in giving me 
the thoſe juſt principles of virtue, which, I hope, 
* will always influence my conduct. I find in 
ind, | 


him not only a brother, but a ſincere and af- 
fectionate friend. We have but one common 
intereſt, He truſts me with the ſecrets of hig 
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heart; and in ſhort, we are ſo cloſely united, 
that were I unhappy, he would feel as much } 
for me, as perhaps I ſhould for myſelf, Well, 
my dear replied I (endeavouring ſtill to diſcover ©! 
whether ſhe was acquainted with his paſſion) | 
I could almoſt envy you the pleaſure of en- 
joying theſe dear ſocial delights. I never knew 
what it was to have a brother; and if I had, 
I might have been a ftranger to your happi- | 
neſs. There are very few brothers and | 
fiters as you, Here I preſſed her hand with 
much affection, charmed with the 'engaginy | 
idea ſhe had given me of her own felicity. She | 
was ſome minutes before ſhe replied, and per. 
haps was at a loſs for an anſwer; however, at 
laſt, recovering herſelf, dear Mifs, faid ſhe, 
I affure you it is an addition to my happineſs, 
to find that you entertain fuch favourable ſen- 
timents of us. Lucius would be tranſported 
with joy, if he could have heard from your 
lips that he has any ſhare in your eſteem. It 
is true, he has ſome merit, a great deal more 
than I can boaſt of, ſince I owe great part of 
mine to him; yet you are pleaſed to honour 


here appeared pretty much confuſed, and, as 
if at a He how to proceed, ſtopped and ſtood 


ſilent: but at laſt, ſeeming to recollect herſelf, 
3 inſtead 
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inſtead of going on, ſhe reſumed, Had he a 
fortune equal to yours, he would perhaps be 
better able to tell you himſelf thoſe tender 
ſentiments which ſwell his heart. Has Lucius 
then, replied I with an innocent tone, and an 
air of aſtoniſhment, any ſentiments which he 
is afraid to, diſcover to me? I can ſcarcely 
believe it, though you yourſelf are pleaſed to 
tell me ſo. However, I have ſo juſt an opinion 
of his virtue and ſine ſenſe, that I hardly think 
him capable of ſaying any thing diſagreeable. 
And may I tell him this ? replied Marilla in a 
kind of extaſy, Why not? returned I; it 
would be a greatmisfortune, if we were never 


to be honoured with any company but-ſuch as 


were upon a level with us, with reſpect to 


fortune. A pride of this kind would be the 
greateſt curſe, ſince there are innumerable 


bleſſings in life, infinitely more valuable than 
all the advantages that-can procure-us. The 
charms of a virtuous and upright mind are 
internal; they conſtitute a real merit, and 
refle& a glory upon the poſſeſſor. A glory 


in compariſon of 3 


are ſuperficial and trifling. 
W were here interrupted by Anita, who 
ſaw us go into the garden, and perefſving us 


at ſome diſtance, came running to rejoin us, 


** 
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with whom we preſently returned home, And 
Marilla leaving us the next day, I have no- 
thing further to add, than that I am, 


| Dean Mapan, 
F NVour's moſt affeftionately, 
— Fe8Licta. 


LETTER VI. 


R 1 
OTWITHSTAN DING the friendly 
con ions you give me upon the 
date een of fortune d received by the 
death of my uncle, I can aſſure you with the 
utmoſt ſincerity, that it gives me little or no 
pleaſure. This I believe will ſurpriſe you, ſince, 
as you. juſtly obſerve, T cannot be ſuppoſed 
to grieve for the loſs of a gentleman I have never 
ſeen, and who conſequently can't have endear d 
Himſelf.to me hy any of thoſe proofs of affection 
e receive from thoſe we frequently converſe 
with. Nor would I have you believe that I am 
Tuch a perfect Stoic, as to be abſolutely inſen- 
ſible of the grandeur, the riches and honours of 
life. *Bheſe, it muſt be confeſſed, have.ſeducing 
Charms, and. are apt to intoxicate our minds 
wWith 
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with the moſt pleaſing proſpec of future bliſs. 
They naturally ſwell the imagination with 
'high-wrought ſcenes of delight; nor dan a 
perſon of my age receive them without f 

Tome engaging ideas of that homage, that 
reſpectful awe, which ſo agreeably flatters our 
vanity,” that darling foible of youth! Gold, 
whoſe ſovereign” charms are univerſally felt, 
attracts every heart; all are delighted with the 
advantages it procures. The grave philoſopher 
too often ſacrifices at this ſhrine ; and the 
more devout prieſt, who with-fuch eloquent 
harangues on Sundays upon the contempt of 
Tiches, and with ſuch a parade of learning and 
elegance of expreſſion, exhorts us to contemn 
the tranſitory enjoyments of life, thoſe yanities, 
thoſe baubles, thoſe unſatisfying and peſtilen- 
tial goods, in ſpite of all his opprobrious epi- 
thets; is ſtill captivated by this magic, and 
perhaps not one amongſt them all would look 
with ſuch inſenſibility on Bs ner 4 
ten thouſand pounds as I do. 

AFTER this long preamble, you poſibly 
begin to wonder what T would be at, and are 
ready perhaps to imagine that I am either very 
vain, or elſe, that pleaſed too much with the 
folitude of a country life, I am become fort 
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of female hermit. But neither of theſs is the 


caſe... 
1 nave not yet excluded all thoughts of | 


making a y appearance in life; nor do 1 


find any charms in ſuch a retirement, as | 
would deprive me of an opportunity of being 
ſerviceable to my fellow-creatures, and en- 
joying thoſe ſocial pleaſures, which are ſome | 
of the greateſt ſweetners of life. But to be 


ſincere; this long piece of ſlander, which may 


at ficſt ſight appear ſp injurious to the honour | 


of philoſphers and prieſts (I beg the clergy's 
pardon, priefts and philoſophers I ſhould fay, 
ſince the ſacred character of the gown-men 
demands that I ſhould give them the preference) 
this: piece of ſlander I ſay, was only introduced 
to-raiſe your curioſity. 

An! my Lucius, can I taſte. the ſweets of 
A fortune, 9 will doubtleſs be a bar to my 
happineſs, and render it impaſſible for me to 
- the thine! This is a reflection which, damps all 


my joy. Alas! how weak is ambition, when 


compared to love N 
Tux day aſter Marilla left me, I had the 
pleakue of fring ber brother, He had an air 
of. unuſual ſatisfaction in his look ; and perhaps 
encouraged, hy che repetition ſhe had doubtleſs 
made him of that converſation I related in my 
| laft, 
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laſt, in which I ſo freely confeſſed my regard for 
him, he ſpoke methought with leſs diffidence 
his behaviour was more polite; his manner 


— 8. 


nameleſs graces, which I had never diſcovered 
before, rendered him ſtill dearer to my 
heart. I now felt myſelf inſenſibly awed by his 
preſence, and in proportion as he became more 
unconſtrained, I grew more thuughtful. I 
would gladly have reſumed my uſual gaity, 
but it was impoſſible z the company of my 
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began to fear their diſcovering in my eyes that 
flow of tender friendſhip, that dear tranſporting 
extaſy, which ſwelled my breaſt. To recover 
myſelf from this ſweet diſorder, I haſtily aroſe 
and retired into the garden, where I gave 
2 looſe to reflection without fear of being 
obſerved; I then began to revolve in my 
mind, the danger of indulging a paſſion, which 
would probably prove fatal to my repoſe, fince 
I could not have the leaſt proſpect of its ever 
deing countenanced by myfather's approbation. 
I therefore blamed myſelf, and after a long 
debate, reſolved to uſe all my endeavours to 
canquer my growing weakneſs : but I had 
hardly formed this reſolution when I ſaw Lucius 
es enter the garden, I was then fitting in an 
w arbour 
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leſs conſtrained ; while a thouſand tender 


aunt and couſins became burthenſome, and I 
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arbour covered with woodbines, whoſe flowers: 
embalmed the whiſpering breezes with a plea- 
ſing fragrance. He ſaw me, and immediately 
approaching with an air of reſpect, aſked me 
if his company would not be a diſagreeable * 
interruption of my ſolitude. I replied, that f 
as my thoughts were only engaged on trifles, f 
it would be no pain to me to place them upon 1 
more agreeable ſubjects. But, why, Sir, added 
I ſmiling, have you left the ladies? I am 
obliged to return home, ſaid he, and your 
aunt having this minute received a letter, I 
took the opportunity while ſhe was reading 
it, of coming to take leave of you. 
I nAp now entirely forgot the reſolution 
1 had juſt taken to arm my heart with in- 
ſenſibility, and filled with a ſoft and pleaſing 
ſurprize at the unexpected company of my 
lover, even à letter from London could not 
awake the leaſt curioſity, tho I did not doubt 
its coming from my father. Lucius now ſit 
down by me upon the bank of camomil: 
which almoſt ſurrounded the arbour, when [ 
expected every moment to hear him enter 
upon the moſt delightful ſubject, love; but 
though he was more aſſurad, than ever I had 
ſeen him; the reſtraints of a modeſt diffidenc* 
Kill tied his tongue, and made him for ſom: 
time 
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time preſerve a ſilence which I did not care to 
interrupt. He opened his lips ſeveral times, 
but quivering with fear, they inſtantly cloſed 
without uttering a ſyllable ; but at laſt ſeeming 
to collect all his fortitude; Forgive me, Miſs, _ 
{aid he, giving me a look inexpreſſibly tender; 
forgive a behaviour, which * doubtleſs makes 
me appear extremely ridiculous ; but it is 
impoſſible to - Here he caſt down his 
eyes, with a ſigh, while a flood of ſoft and 
melting ideas ſeemed to choak up his voice; 
but at laſt, finding I waited to hear him 
conclude, he lifted up his head, when I ſaw 
his face covered with a deep bluſh, while every 
feature was expreſſive of the moſt violent 
emotions. How impoſſible is it, dear Madam, 
reſumed he, with a faltering voice, to give 
utterance to a paſſion too tender to be deſcribed 
and too too preſumptuous to 
be forgiven, added he, with a look and tane 
that ſpoke the deepeſt deſpair. | 
DuzinG this ſpeech, which, ſhort as it 
was, took up a conſiderable time, methought 
I felt all the throbbings of his heart. Iſeemed 
conſcious. of all that dread, that love, and all 


thoſe terrible apprehenſions, which bewildered 


his thought in a maze of confuſion, and 
made him tremble at a diſcovery, which, tho” 
he 
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he reſolved to make, he dreaded the effects | 


it might produce. But ener this | 


it had a natural kc to create, the very 
cauſe of my pain was the ſource of the ten- 


dereſt and moſt exquiſite pleaſure ; the ſofteſt 
and moſt ſoothing delight. As ſoon as he 
concluded, he waited for my reply in a kind 


of agonizing ſuſpence; but tho' I was a moment | 
at à loſs how to return an anſwer, I ſuffered | 


my eyes to expreſs a pity. and compaſſion ca- 
pable of diſperſing his moſt alarming fears, 
had he dared to have lifted up his to obſerve 
them. But when I ſpoke, a glance immedi- 
ately met mine, which inſtantly brightening, 


ſeemed to diſcover my meaning before I could 


give it utterance. I aſſure you, Sir, ſaid. I in 
a mild tone, that I am not at all diſpoſed to 
increaſe you confuſion by ridiculing the pain- 
ful diſorder which. has accompanied this too 
tender declaration. I am ſenſible of your me- 
rit, and don't think you capable of an attempt 
to deceive me. Believe me, Sir, I look upon 
you as my friend, and therefore entreat you 
to reflect a little upon the obſtacles that will 
inevitably oppoſe your wiſhes. However, I 
freely confeſs, if that will give you any ſatiſ- 
faction, that were I at my own diſpofal, you 
would 


S 
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is would perhaps have no reaſon to complain of 

ce | my ſeverity. 
1 1 You cap't conceive, my dear Charlorte, 
n- what a ſudden change this obliging reply made 
ft f upon the countenance and behaviour of my 
he lover. — You are now ready to imagine 
nd that I ſhall deſcribe him throwing himſelf at 
nt my feet, while with a flow of rapture, he ad- 
ed mires my ſuperlative . goodneſs, blending his 
-a- praiſes with two or three hundred adorables, 
rs, | tranſcendent excellencies, infinite perfections, 
incomparable creatures, and abundance of other 
fine things of the ſame ſtrain ; and that to 
conclude his panegyric, he tells me how aſto- 
niſhed he is, that a goddeſs ſo heavenly fair, 
can have the condeſcenſion to caſt the luſtre 
of her brilliant eyes, and raiſe to life a wretch 
ſo contemptible, ſo abſolutely beneath her leaft 
regard. hut if theſe were your thoughts, 
you were extremely miſtaken ; for I did not 
hear him utter the leaſt ſyllable of this ſublime 
nonſenſe. He is too good a chriſtian to deify 
his miſtreſs, and has too good an opinion of 
me to think T ſhould be pleaſed with ſuch ſenſe- 
leſs homages. In ſhort, in ſpite of his humility, 
his love was incapable of blinding him ſo far as 
to — him forget that I was a very woman 
ſtill, a being of the ſame ſpecies with himſelf, 
and 


- 
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and therefore he neither debaſed himſelf, nor | 


attempted to pleaſe me with flattering praiſes. 


- AFTER all, I am terribly afraid that 1 
ſhall be unable to give you any tolerable idea 
of the concluſion of this affecting ſcene. Fhe 
dreadful agitations, which were before ſo viſible 2 
in every feature of his face, were now inſtantly * 
changed to thoſe of joy; a thick cloud that 
covered his eyes, in a moment diſperſed; they 7 


ſparkled with - unuſual brightneſs, while gra- 


titude and love, ſurprize and extaſy, ap- 


peared in ſwift ſucceſſion on his countenance, 
and painted-there all the motions of his heart, 
As deſpair had before kept him ſilent, the con- 
trary paſſion had now the ſame effect; but as 
ſoon as he recovered his voice, giving me a 
look of tender ſurprize and delight, O my Fe- 
licia! cried he, in' a moſt moving tone ; and 
then after a pauſe of half a minute, O my dezr 
Felicia ; have I not offended you? Am I fo 
happy, ſo exquiſitely happy, as to have ob- 
gained your eſteem? Yes, Sir, teturned I, 
(with an affected ſprightlineſs, and endeavour- 

ing at the ſame time to conceal the tenderneſs 


of my louks by holding down my head) I have 


a very great eſteem for you; but not a greater 
than I am perſuaded you will always deſerve. 
But come, (added I with a ſigh, which for 


my 
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my life I could not conceal) let us go to my 
aunt; this converſation grows too tender, 
Here I aroſe without waiting for an an- 
ſwer, while he followed me, at the ſame time 
begging my pardon, and ſaying he had forgot 
he to tell me, that my aunt, ſeeing him go into 
le the garden, deſired him to let me know that 
tly ſhe had ſomething to ſay to me, which ſhe fan- 
at FF cied would not be diſagreeable. This news 
1ey MY put me in mind of the letter he had mentioned, 
ra- I and therefore fearing ſhe might think me long, 
and perhaps form ſome ſuſpicion at ſeeing us 
together, I deſired him to make haſte before, 
and tell her I was coming ; but I had no ſooner 
made this requeſt, than I ſtumbled at the 
handle of a roller which reached to the border 
of the path, when ſeizing my hand to help me, 
(tho' I was in no danger of a fall) he ſqueezed 
it with an air of tenderneſs, and without ſeem- 
ing to know what he did, ſuddenly prefled it to 
his boſom ; giving me a look at the ſame time 
ſo inexpreſſibly ſoft and moving, that I could 
not help being extremely affected by it; and 
indeed my cheeks were immediately covered 
with a bluſh, nor could I at this haſty emotion 
forbear giving a ſigh, tho' I endeavoured all 
along to conceal theſe proofs of my ſenſibility, 


But the moment he took my hand from his 
breaſt, 
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breaſt, confounded at this ſudden impulſe of 


paſſion, which I believe would not permit him 


to think of what he did, he gave me a look | 


which ſeemed to aſk forgiveneſs, and tremb- 
ling held my fingers with a fearful eaſy timi- 
dity ; but finding I ſeemed not to obſerve him, 


233 


and that I diſcovered no marks of reſentment, | 


joy again appeared in his looks, and he con- 
ducted me in the fame manner to the houſe, 
with an air of extaſy and delight. Nor, in- 
deed, was I leſs happy than he; I eaſily compre. 
hended the ſource of every pleaſing impulſe, 
and could with the ſame ſatisfaction have preſſed 
his hand too, had not the laws of prudence and 
modeſt reſerve forbid it, 

IT is well the prude I mention to you in 
one of my former letters, is not to ſee this ; 
for theſe laſt lines would have made her loſe all 
patience : but ſurely it can be no crime to act 
from nature, where virtue is our rule; and J 
am ſure it is none, frankly to confeſs the in- 
nocent tranſports of our hearts to a friend, 
But if theſe natural ſenſations were indeed cri- 
minal, they ſoon ſuffered a ſhock that gave 
me no little pain. 
WI entered the houſe with our minds filled 
with all the ſoothing ideas that could flow from 
. concourſe of the moſt delightful thoughts, 


when 


* 
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when he let go my hand, and walked in before 


k MY cried aut with an air that diſcovered her own 
J- | ſatisfaction, and, at the ſame time, let me ſee 

chat ſhe was pleaſed at thinking it in her 
n, ¶ power to contribute to mine; come, my dear, 
it, MY ſaid ſhe, I wiſh you joy. Here Amelia and 
n- Polly paid me the ſame compliment, and, at 
ſe, the ſame inſtant, came running, in a friendly 
n- tranſport, to embrace me; when, at laſt, put- 
rce ting an end to their careſſes, filled with an eager 
ſe, ¶ curioſity, Why do you wiſh me joy, Madam? 
cry'd I; pray explain yourſelf ; have you a let- 
ter from London? Yes, child, return'd ſhe, in 
an extaſy, and your father tells me, that your 
uncle in the Eaſt-Indies has left you no leſs a 
ſum than 10,000/. How! added ſhe, are you 


all not pleaſed with the news! are there no 
act ¶ charms in being a rich heireſs ! what an extra- 
1d I Nvagant fortune are you like to have II now 


put on a forced ſmile, to prevent my giving 
her the mortification of ſeeing how coldly I 
cri- received what ſhe with reaſon imagined ſuch a 
rave ¶ ſubject of joy. And indeed I could not have 
behaved otherwiſe without betraying the 
deareſt ſecrets of my heart. At the mention 
of 10,000 J. I had been unable to diſguiſe that 
thoughtfulneſs, which was ſuddenly ſpread 
vhca Vo. I. E over 


me; but. my aunt no ſooner ſaw me, than ſne 
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over my face.—A painful thoughtfulneſs that 
was cauſed by the reflection, Had it but been 
Lucius that he had beſtowed it upon, O then 
I might have had a better proſpect of being 
happy! Can I receive any ſatisfaction from a 
circumſtance that widens ſtill farther the di- Ito be 
ſtance between him and me? Here caſting ſub 
my eyes upon him, I found till greater reaſon Mſadva: 
to be fill'd with diſlike at this painful ſplendid 
acquiſition ; he ſtood with his face towards lproſp 
me, leaning upon the back of a chair; his Happen 
eyes were caſt down with a dejected confuſion, ¶ thouſ: 
then lifting them up to the ceiling with an air 
of deſpair, I perceived his face pale, a tear ation 
rolled down his cheeks, which he endeavoured Meli gh 
to conceal, by haſtily pulling out his handker. | 
chief, and walking to the door; when, hav- 
ing ſtaid there a minute to recover himſelf, he Mf I ww: 
ſuddenly took leave to return home. | 
_ _ Waar various, what ſtrong, what cruel 
emotions was I now obliged to conceal ? But 
- this was not all, I was conſtrained to aſſume 2 Nection 
gay appearance, Torturing deceit ! I never 
felt a more painful ſituation, nor ever ſure was 
an innocent diſguiſe accompanied with fuck 
cruel anguiſh. I made theſe obſervations on 
Lucius's behaviour, while I ſeemed to be read- 
ing the letter ** my aunt had given me, 
And 
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and tho* I began it again as ſoon as he left us, 
I read it over without knowing a word it con- 
tained, except my being aſſured that what my 
aunt had told was but too true. 

You now ſee, my dear, what reaſon I have 
o be diſſatisfied with what you have eſteemed 
ſubject of joy. Vain are all the proſpects of 
advantage we fondly flatter ourſelves with 
from the acquiſition of wealth, the alluring 
proſpects of a gay magnificence, the ſplendid. 
ppearances of oftentatious grandeur, while a 
ouſand thwarting and controuling accidents 
an damp our higheſt and moſt raiſed expec- 4 
ations, and change the very objects of our = 
lelight into the moſt painful diſquiets, the bit- 
ereſt ſources of diſcontent and trouble, But 
find J am running on in a reflection, which, 
I was to indulge it, might carry me to a te- 
Pious length; I ſhall therefore break off in 
ime, and conclude with deſiring you, Ma- 
Jam, to form an idea, if you can, of that af - 
ection with which I ſubſcribe myſelf, 


2 
Tx. 


= Your fineereſt fried, | 0 
ie FeLICIA. 2 
g Of 4 

ead- | | 52 

11 . LETTER 


76 FELICIA ro CHARLOTTE, 


LETTER VI 


tl 
Dear Mapan, b 
HE intereſt you take in the unhappy Ml * 
[© ſituation of Lucius's affairs, and that i; 
obliging concern for the oppoſition you fear g | 
my father will make to my happineſs, are ſuch [ 
endearing proofs of your friendſhip, that ! | 
could not read your laſt letter without feeling p 
my breaſt glow with the moſt charming mix- s 
ture of delight and affection; and indeed what 7 
higher ſatisfaction can we feel than that which vo 


naturally ſprings from the approbation of a 
friend in an affair ſo tender, and ſo peculiarly e. 
intereſting as that on which we fancy all our 
happineſs is founded. The very paſſion you 
approve, is obliged to return the obligaticn; 
and it does ſo in the moſt effectual manner, i * 


by transferring ſome of its tender feelings to 8 
the perſon who thus ſympathizes in its deareſt 8 
ſenſations. | . ons 

- In ſpite of the improbability of my father's We 


ever being brought to give his approbation to 
our mutual affection, I could not think of lo- 


ſing Lucius, and baniſhing all thoughts of our beat 
future felicity, without a very painful affliction. * 
\ 


e 


[ 
00 


Iwas willing to ſee him Kill, tho I ought rath 
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to have avoided his fight as much as poſſible, 
ſince his company could be of no other ſervice, 
than to ſtrengthen a paſſion, which had already 
been but too deeply rooted in my heart. The 
admonitions of reaſon were of little effect; I 


1. was not diſpoſed to liſten to them ; a more 
VY prevailing impulſe made me long td ſee him; 
boch and not hearing from him for four tedious days, 
Nr! I wiſhed with the greateſt ardor for an oppor- 
_ unity of letting him know, that the new ad- 
* dition to my fortune had not made me leſs 
=y worthy of his eſteem. This I fancied I ought 
„nich to do in juſtice to myſelf, and form'd abun- 
* dance of plauſible reaſons, which made it ap- 
liar I Pear abſolutely neceſſary that I ſhould thus ſet 
11 our n own character in a true light. After the 
8 you hopes I have already given him, ſaid I to my- 
Ben ſelf, can I ſuffer him to continue in an error ſo 
om, injurious to my tenderneſs, and even to my tre- 
9 putation too, as to think me of a ſoul ſo ſordid, 
fox m LL be puffed up with the advantages of ſu- 
perior wealth; to think I can retract the encou- 
hers gement have given him, and to believe, that 
Þ elated with pride, I can now regard him with 


an aigfof ſuperiority and contempt? No, I can't 
bear hat my dear Lucius ſhould entertain an 
opinien va me which I ſo little deſerve; he ſhall 
know- that if we muſt be ſeparated, it ls not 
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my choice; but a cruel force that renders it 
neceſſary. He ſhall know that I am ſtill the 
ſame, that J am ſtill as ſenſible of his merit as 
ever, and that were at my own diſpoſal, not 
all the riches of the univerſe could bribe me 
0 entertain a thought fatal to his peace and 
happineſs. But how, ſaid I, recollecting my- 
ſelf, ſhall J have an opportunity of undeceiy- 
ing him? Does he not deprive me of the 
power of doing myſelf juſtice? His fears pre- 
vent my giving him the ſatisfaction of making 
him thoſe aſſurances, which, if I may judge of 
his tenderneſs by my own, would be highly 
agreeable to him. What then ſhall I do? 
Shall I write? No; I can never conſent to 
that ; it would be too forward, and diſcover 
too great a fondneſs, for me to make the firſt 
advances. Suppoſe I write to Marilla, and let 
her know the ſtruggle of contending paſſions, 
which fill my mind with ſuch a multitude of 
various ſolicitudes, and tender perplexities, 
Would not that be the ſame as writing to him, 
fince ſhe would doubtleſs ſhew him her letter? 
But ſuppoſe I defire her to keep it a ſecret, what 
then will he be the better for it? he will ſtill be 
as ignorant of my thoughts as ever : well then, 
it will be to no purpoſe to write at all. Here! 
fixed, and reſolved to leave him ignorant of all 
i "Mt 


a” a xXcDxx aw JDÞ&@D@U @©<s ws 


ers it 
II the 
Tit as 
|, not 
e me 
e and 
my. 
ceir- 
f the 
pre- 
aking 
ige of 
tehly 
| do? 
nt to 
cover 
e firſt 
nd let 
ſions, 
de of 
cities, 
him, 
etter? 
What 
till be 
then, 
Tere] 
of all 

that 


FerLicla To CHARLOTTE, 79 


that I deſired he ſhould know, till a favourable - 
opportunity offered, that would permit me to 
diſcover my ſentiments in a leſs exceptionable 


manner; and I did not doubt but my aunt's 


friendſhip for him would ſoon lay before me 
an occaſion of doing it, ſince ſhe was too much 
pleaſed with his company and Marilla's, to diſ- 
penſe with their frequently giving her the ſa- 
tisfaftion of enjoying their converſation. 

Trese refletions I made in my chambet, 
when having at laſt reſolved to arm myſelf 
with patience, I went down, and converſed 
with Amelia for ſome minutes; but finding a 
tender melancholy grow upon my ſpirits, I 
ſought for an opportunity of indulging it. And 
indeed when we are in this diſpoſition, the 
company of the moſt agreeable friend becomes 
durthenſome : I therefore gave her the lip, 
and retired into the fields to indulge at large 
the ſoothing ſoftneſs of my own ideas. 

You ſmile, my dear Charlotte, at ſeeing 
me become ſuch an unſociable creature, as to 
prefer my own company to that of a friend, 
What a ftrange thing is love ! but tho” I am 
grown infinitely fond of talking to myſelf, and 
walking under the ſhady covert of oaks and 
elms, yet I am not ſo perfect a lover as to hold 
« diſcourſe with theſe inanimate beings ; nor 
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have I ever had the leaſt inclination to carve 
the name of Lucius upon their barks. I am 
not yet arrived to that degree of madneſs ; 
nor indeed have I obſerved, in any of my ram- 
bles, any ſuch laſting marks of my lover's ex- 
travagance. 

I Hap not long enjoyed my retirement, 
when I ſaw a man croſſing the neighbouring 
fields with precipitation; he at laſt came up 
to me, and with abundance of aukward ſcrapes, 
after having aſked my name, gave me a letter, 
and immediately retired. As ſoon as he was 
gone, I caſt my eyes around to ſee if any body 
obſerved me; and full of a curioſity, which 
would not ſuffer me to ſtay till I got to my 
chamber, ſeated myſelf upon a bank of turf 
at the foot of a ſhady tree, which ſufficiently 
concealed me, when haſtily breaking open the 
letter, I had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing that it 
came from my dear Lucius : how tender and 
generous were his ſentiments ! how affecti- 
onate but the confidence which ſubſiſts be- 
tween, us, give you a right to ſee the letter it- 
ſelf. I will therefore tranſcribe it, to oblige 
you; and I am ſure if you have the leaſt idea 
of my affection for this amiable youth, you 
will not be ſurpꝛiſed, if I declare that I was 
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charmed with it. But without any r 
preamble, I found it as follows: 


Maran, | 
T is with the utmoſt confuſton that I re- 
flect upon your being a witneſs of the 


b « diſorder I diſcovered at your aunt's, at what 

7 cc ought rather to be a ſubject of joy. My a 

p <« hand trembles while I attempt to apologize C 

S, “ for my behaviour. What words can I make v 
* ce uſe of to diſcover the ſincerity, the ardour, 

48 e the tender delicacy of my paſſion, when 

y « ] have given you ſuch reaſon to believe 

h « that it is the baſeſt, the moſt mean, and 


e ſelfiſh ? When I have given you ſuch cauſe 

« to think, that I have loſt in myſelf, in the 

« mean conſideration of my own” happineſs, 
e the tender regard which I ought to have for 
yours? But, O conſider the towering hopes 
eto which you had raiſed me] Conſider the 
„ charming, the extatic flood of joy, which, 

e jn a full tide of tranſporting rapture raiſed. 
„ me above myſelf, and ſegmed to promiſe, 


ge & 2 felicity vaſtly beyond what my vaineſt 

ea thoughts could have aſpired to. Think f 
ou © but of the delight that muſt ſwell my heart, 4a 
a8 « at being raiſed from the moſt gloomy de- I 


6 ſpair of timorous love, to the unexpected $ 
* . «c .extaſy * | 
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t extaſy of ſeeing my fears vaniſh : of experi- 
© encing all the rapturous ſweets of the moſt 
© charming paſſion: all the joy that could 
<« flow from the moſt exquiſite goodneſs, the 
© moſt endearing condeſcenſion : and then if 
« jt be poſſible, do but think of what I muſt 
feel, at finding, in one moment, my high- 
* wrought felicity overturned, and myſelf 
"IEG eee aſe 

< piring joys. i 

.< ForGive, dear Madam, my endeavour- 
ing thus to extenuate a behaviour, which 
has diſcovered too great a regard for my hap- 
< pineſs, too little for your's. If it has appear- 
ed ungenerous and mercenary, nothing but 
« ſurpriſe can excuſe it, and nothing but ſur- 
E priſe could make me in this caſe guilty of a 
conduct that makes it neceſſary for me to 
« beg pardon. I have now conquered myſelf, 
*« and fincerely congratulate you with the reſt 
« of your friends, while, with a heart over- 
flowing with your felicity, I forget my own 

« miſeries. But why do I mention miſery ? 
„ ſhall have none while you are bleſſed : 
aur happineſs ſhall be mine too. All my 
* fatisfaQtion and delight ſball ſpring from the 


& pleaſing contemplation of yours. What a 


« delightful ſource of the nobleſt joy! I loſe 


** the too preſumptuous title of your = 
© that 
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te that of your friend, and may I in that cha- 
« rater have the ſweet, the dear ſatisfaction 
of ſeeing you as laſtingly happy, as my 
« fondeſt wiſhes would make you. May your 
virtue, with all thoſe numberleſs, thoſe 
“ nameleſs graces, which make even that and 
« religion appear with diviner charms, give 
&« you all thoſe pure and noble delights, which 
« it is not in the power of wealth to beſtow, 
« and may both together render you the hap- 
« pieſt of mortals. 

„Bur whither would my tender imagina- 
© tion carry me? I could dwell for ever on 
this delightful ſubject. My heart, warm'd 
« with your dear idea, would endeavour to 
make you ſenſible of what it feels for you. 
« But how vaſt a diſproportion is there be- 
'* tween the ſwell of melting thought, and 
the flatneſs of words; they were formed to 
e convey mere vulgar conceptions, or at moſt 
« emotions leſs ſtrong and affecting; I there- 
© fore want a thouſand nameleſs epithets to 
« expreſs the force of my friendſhip, the de- 
« lightful impulſes of my ſoul. - But think 
* not, dear Madam, that I have only gained 
a victory over a weak and feeble paſſion. 
Did you know with what a vaſt exceſs I 
* have loved, you might perhaps form ſome 

E 6 idea 
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« idea of that painful ſtruggle it has coſt me 

& to conquer the moſt ardent affection, and 

ie reduce it to the diſintereſted ſtandard, of 

that more ſober one, which becomes a 

« friend, But I beg pardon for my imperti- 

. << nence, which I am afraid has both tired 

te and offended you, and therefore beg leave 
© to ſubſcribe myſelf, 

| | Hadam, 
Your ſincereſt, 
and * devoted friend, 
Lo CIUS, 


— 


As ſoon as Thad run over the above letter, 
a ſudden impulſe of tenderneſs made me preſs 
it to my lips with a moſt pleaſing extaſy ;— 
Nay, you may laugh as much as you pleaſe; I 
kiſs'd, I ſay, the dear character with a tranſ- 
port of delight; kiſs'd the ſenſeleſs paper; and 
having preſſed it to my heart, and ſecured it, 
in that ſituation I aroſe and haſtened to my 
chamber, in order to peruſe it more at my 
lieſure. I there read it over ſeveral times, 
but could not help reflecting how much plea- 
ſure I loſt by that painful awe, which prevented 
his uttering the melting ſoftneſs of his heart 
when in my preſence, With what extaſy ſhould 

have 
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have heard ſuch tender things from his lips, 
eſpecially when aſſiſted with the moving tone 
of his voice, and the more elegant language 
of his expreſſive countenance, I ſhould then 
have been all rapture. However, I at laſt re- 
ſolved to write an anſwer, when after having 
blotted and ſcrawled over about half a dozen 
ſheets of paper without. being able to pleaſe 
myſelf, I was obliged to lay aſide my deſign. 

I courp not diveſt myſelf of that ſoftneſs 
which his epiſtle had inſpired me with; all my 
efforts to this purpoſe proved ineffectual. A 
pleaſing languor, which hung upon my ſpirits, 
gave me ſuch a ſweet lethargy of thought, as 
rendered it impoſſible for me to expreſs any 


other ſentiments than thoſe of my heart; and 


they were indeed too tender to be communi- 
cated, eſpecially to a lover who wanted my 


father's approbation to give a ſanction to his 


paſſion, The next morning however I was 
more com poſed, and therefore wrote the fol- 
lowing leiter, which I have not yet had an 


opportunity of ſending to him. 


Poor 
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* Poor Lucius, 
cc ERE I diſpoſed to triumph over the 
cc weakneſs of a lover, who in hum- 


<6 ble trains of ſoft complaint, lays himſelf at 


% my mercy, I ſhould perhaps find ſubje& 
< enough in your epiſtle to rally. your paſſion, 
<« as well as your pretended victory over it. 
„ But I have at preſent no inclination to in- 


e dulge ſuch a favage gaity, ſince it would 


ce probably give you pain. The flow of ten- 
« der ſentiments, that delicacy of paſſion, 
& which makes you deſire that I ſhould ſtil] 
cc preſerve my eſteem for you, and your difin- 
<« tereſted and warm concern for my happineſs, 


<« are ſo many proofs of your generoſity and 


« intrinſic merit, that I can't help feeling a 
& yery ſenſible pleaſure every time I reflect 
tc upon them. Your confuſion at my good 
<« fortune, which I confeſs I took particular 
« notice of, was too natural for me to be 
very much offended at it; and indeed I have 
« rather pitied than blamed your diſtreſs. The 
&« adyantages we receive from wealth, are as 
<< ſuperficial, I believe, as any we enjoy; 
« and while they deprive us of that ſincerity 
ce and unreſerved freedom, that openneſs of 
behaviour, which perſons in inferior circum- 

| ſtances 
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ee ſtances receive from their friends, they 
ce ſtrip us of the moſt engaging ſweets of life; 
<« bleflings, which not all the luxury of incum- 
ce bering magnificence and ſtudied ſplendor, 
“not all the homage of empty ceremony, and 
0 ſervile ſubmiſſion, can attone for the want 
e of, You ſee, Sir, I can moralize like any 
{© philoſopher or divine, and you may poflibly 
« flatter yourſelf, that you have taught me this 
« dorine. Do ſo if you pleaſe. I own my 
regard for you; and however romantic 
« the Platonic friendſhip you propoſe may ap- 
« near, I readily accept of it, ſince that is all 
* that either you or I ought to hope for. 
« With my ſincere reſpect to my good friend, 
00 * ſiſter, I am, 
91R, 


Yours, &c. 


FELICIA. 


How many tender and affecting ſentiments 
was I here obliged to ſuppreſs! I was afraid of 
diſcovering the ſecrets of my heart, though he 


would doubtleſs be tranſported to find that I was 
as capable of love as himſelf, and that he had 


inſpired me with all that ſoftneſs that could flow 
from the moſt * r. r/ ba But to you 
I 
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T have diſcovered all my weakneſs, and depend 
upon your friendſhip and good-nature to keep 
it an inviolable ſecret, eſpecially from my fa 
ther, whoſe goodneſs I am reſolved never to 


abuſe by the leaſt act of diſobedience, I am, 
dear Charlotte, in ſpite of love, or any other 


rival pation, 
AI ſincerely Yours, 


FE LICIA, 


Abc. — — 


LETTER VIII, 


Mapa, | 
| HE ſatisfaction you diſcovered, at the 
FT little converfation-pieceT gave you ſome 
account of, in one of my former letters, makes 
me glad of an opportunity to vary my ſubject, 
and leave the tender tale of love for a theme 
that even one of your gay diſpoſition, will, I 
am ſure, think equally entertaining and in- 

ſtructive. 
| Tun day after I ſent you my laſt we had 
4 pleaſure of receiving a viſit from Mr. Ste- 
vens, the facetious old gentleman, whoſe cha- 
raQter you are pretty well acquainted; with. 
The afternoon was ſpent very agreeably ; but 
before 


4 * 


Ft IciA To CHARLOTTE, 89 
before he took leave, my aunt, who ſtill takes 
all imaginable pains to contribute to my ſatis- 
faction, by diverſifying my amuſements, pro- 
poſed our making a ſhort excurſion the next 
day to a nobleman's ſeat, at no great diſtance 


from us. I have obſerved, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, 


that my niece appears very much delighted 


with this part of the country ; ſhe ſeems fond 


of agreeable landſcapes, and my deſire of re- 


taining her here as long as poſſible, makes me 
will ing to gratify this taſte, by ſhewing her ſuch 


as I don't doubt but ſhe will think both ſur- 
prizing and agreeable, Will you, Sir, contribute 


to her ſatisfaction and ours, by giving us your 
company to-morrow. We are apt to be weary 
in the company of thoſe we daily converſe 
with ; but a friend of your gaity will enliven 


our converſation, and find us conſtant matter 


for exerciſing our wit, and rendering us even 


more agreeable to ourſelves. Mr. Stevens re- 
plied to this compliment in a very handſome 


manner; and at the ſame time added greatly 


to the pleaſure I had in proſpect, by ſaying, that 


if it would not be diſagreeable, he would in- 


creaſe our number by bringing Lucius, and 
another friend with him, whoſe company he 


fancied would make our ſatisfaction complete. 
When my aunt replied for us all, that' we 


gladly 
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gladly accepted his offer, and that ſhe was ſure 
the gentleman's being his friend, would be a 
ſufficient recommendation to us. 

Tux next day before dinner we had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing our old friend return, ac- 
companied by a young clergyman his relation, 
who had juſt finiſhed his ſtudies at Cambridge, 
and the engaging Lucius, Our repaſt was 
ort, and that being over, we ſet out in two 
coaches, Mr. Stevens's, and my aunt's—But I 
ſhall not attempt to give a particular deſcription 
of all the new and uncommon proſpects which 
diſcover themſelves in this delightful part of 
the country, where nature with a liberal hand 
pours out her favours, and with a profuſion of 
frolic bounty, ſpreads a wildneſs equally extra- 
vagant and pleaſing, 1 paſs over the beautiful 
landſcapes we drove thro'in this agreeable tour, 
for no other reaſon than becauſe the view I had 
of them was too ſudden to render me capable 
of deſcribing them; beſides, were it poſſible 
for me to do it to advantage, their being ſo 
perfectly extraordinary might reflect a little 
upon my veracity, and make you imagine 
that my deſcriptions were too uncommon to 
have any real exiſtence in nature. 

ARE you not ſurpriſed now, my dear Char- 
lotte, that I can all this while forbear ſpeaking 

of 
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of my dear Lucius, fince there is certainly a 
very exquiſite pleaſure in talking of the man we 
love : but the reaſon of my not mentioning him 
was, that as he went in the other coach he 
could only give me now and then a glance, 
which ſeemed to expreſs a troubleſume kind 
of difidence and ſuſpenſe, which I fancied 
aroſe from his longing to know what recep- 
tion I gave his letter, and a fear leſt he had 
any thing in it that had offended me. At laſt, 
however, arriving at the park of my Lord 
Mus, we by common conſent agreed to walk 
to the houſe. As ſoon as I ſtepped out of the 
coach, I could not help being extremely de- 
lighted with the agreeable ſcene which lay be- 
fore us, and which I can't, for my life, help 
giving you ſome deſcription of. Here the inte- 
mixture of duſky groves, and lightſome plains ; 
of woods impervious to the rays of the ſun, 
which now ſpread his chearing beams around 
us, and the agreeable openings which diſ- 
covered the bounding deer flying to the co- 

vert of the ſhady thicket, preſented a land- 
ſcape the moſt pleaſingly rural, and worthy the 
attention of the moſt curious obſerver ; while 
we found ourſelves at the entrance of a grand 
walk, which extending to a prodigious length, 
grew — natrower, till cloling in per- 
ſpective, 
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ſpective, the viſto ſeemed loſt in the grove, 
out of which aroſe, as if by enchantment, ſeve- 
ral lofty ſtone turrets, which I afterwards found 
were part of magnificent Gothic edifice, 
built after a moſt extraordinary taſte, In ſhort, 
the whole ſcene, notwithſtanding its being very 
delightful, had ſuch a romantic appearance, 
that for ſome minutes I could think of nothing 
but caſtles and embowering ſhades, ariſing ſpon- 
taneouſly to the charms of muſic ; of the work 
of fairies, and the power of necromancy. 

Tus company was no ſooner joined, than 
after ſome compliments from the gentlemen in 
the other coach, and their deſiring to know my 


opinion of the tour we had taken, we fell in- 


ſenſibly into moralizing on the various beauties 


of nature, and comparing the natural connec- 


tion there is between the exterior arrangements 
of bodies, which are formed to delight our ſenſes, 
and the proportions of internal beauty: the 
propriety of action, and the native amiableneſs 
of an honeſt, generous, and upright mind. 
That as nature had carefully formed the various 
ſenſes with different powers, adapted to con + 
vey delight to the ſoul, from the multitude of 
outward beings which ſurround us; ſoſhe had 
been no leſs careful in forming the mind with 
ſtates and paſſions for directing its purſuit to ob- 
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jects capable of raiſing it to the ſublimeſt plea- 
ſures; while thoſe pleaſures not only reſult 
ſrom its purity, but are the very means of ex- 
alting it to ſtill higher degrees of perfection and 
happineſs. What a delightful ſenſation does 
this azure dome give the eye! ſaid Lucius, 
with an air extremely graceful; could the earth 
be covered with a more beautiful ceiling ! a 
finer canopy ! what a pleaſing verdure clothes 
the ground, while it meets the limits of the 
high arch of heaven with intermingling ſhades ? 
a beautiful carpet for man and-beaſt ! But all 
lovely as this ſcene appears, how much does it 
fall ſhort of the nobler landſcape of the mind! 
The honeſt man, whenever he pleaſes to review 
his actions, and contemplate the ſituation of 
his heart, perceives a pleaſing extaſy ariſing 
from every inſtance of his integrity. He ſees 
a ſymmetry even more tranſportingly beautiful 
than this of nature. A proportion and arrange- 
ment of paſſions incomparably more pleaſing 
than all the various diſpoſitions of light and 
ſhade, of woods and paſture, of guggling 
ſprings and falling torrents. How vaſt the dif- 
ference between the moſt lovely ſcenes, which 
can ariſe from the modifications of matter in 
its moſt complete perfection; between the 
tones of the moſt melting and harmonious ac- 

cents, 
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cents, and the nicer and more delicate ſenſa- 
tions of an approving conſcience! An engaging 
inſtance of the divine wiſdom and benevolence, 
to conſtitute the very means of advancing the 
happineſs of others, the means of procuring 
the ſublimeſt pleaſures to ourſelves! Very true, 
rejoined the clergyman with a ſmile ; but if 
we compare the divine congratulations of rea- 
ſon, the tranquil ſweetneſs, and internal ſatis- 
faction of the benevolent man, the patriot, 
the friend of mankind, with the ſordid pleaſure 
of the ſucceſsfully ambitious, the tricking knave, 


the abandoned debauchee, how vaſt, how im- - 


menſe a difproportion ſhall we find in the na- 
ture of their enjoyments! enjoyments as widely 
diſtant as the high-wrought pleaſures of a 
God, and the low gratifications of the moſt 
groveling animal, Well, but gentlemen, re- 
plied my aunt, laughing and pulling the cler- 
gyman by the ſleeve, methinks you might be 
ſo polite, notwithſtanding the rapture which 
ſeems to carry you out of yourſelves, to allow 


us a ſmall ſhare in the converſation. I am of 


the ſame opinion with you, that as reaſon alone 
raiſes the man above the brute, ſo the pleaſures 
ariſing in the mind from a reaſonable conduR, 
muſt be infinitely ſuperior to thoſe of a mere 
ſenſualiſt. But how ſhall we be able of = 
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ſuade theſe degenerate mortals to believe ſo? 
Tho' they have no notion of the pure enjoy- 
ments of the ſoul ;z tho' they are as loſt to rea. 
ſon, as the herd that ranges in the field, or 
wallows in the ſtye ; and in ſhort, tho' ſome 
of them have hardly any thing of the man, 
but the outward ſhape ; yet they ſtill aſſert the 
dignity of their nature, and would think it an 
affront to be put upon a level with their bre- 
thren of the grinning tribe, tho' their views, 
their deſires, their gratifications appear to be 
the ſame. Your obſervation is very juſt, Ma- 
dam, returned the clergyman ; for it is not the 
external form, which conſtitutes the man; 
brutes differ in ſhape, and were there any par- 
ticular ſpecies of them found out with features, 

proportions and complexions exactly reſembling 
ours, we ſhould without heſitation conſider 
them - only as mere animals, while they 
wanted thoſe noble qualifications of the mind, 
reaſon and judgment. Man (the loweſt order 
of rational beings) is only raiſed above them 
by his intellectual faculties ; by a light capable 
of dĩrecting his purſuit, and raiſing him to the 
ſublimeſt elevation of paſſion and ſentiment, 
Strip him of chis, or which is much the ſame 
to him, let it lie clouded and obſcured, what 


is he but a groveling animal, without any of 


a . 
4 
\ 2 d * * 
* * * 1 
= * . 


96 FRLICIA To CHARLOTTE. 


the real and diſtinguiſhing perfections of hu. 
man nature. There is indeed this difference in 
the caſe, that man is a brute by choice, they by 
neceſſity: he voluntarily proſtitutes the noble 
powers of the ſoul, ſinks below the dignity of his 
being, and prefers the pleaſures of a mere ani- 
mal, to the manly entertainnients of reaſon, the 
ſublime raptures of an angel. How ſhocked are 
we at the birth of a monſter, eſpecially if it has 
a likeneſs in any of its features to one of thoſe 
creatures, whom we juſtly regard as ſo much 
below us. Wecan't here bear the leaſt reſem- 
blance of the brute. Even the moſt bloody, 
the moſt hardened villain is ſtruck with horror 
at this external depravity in one of his own off. 
ſpring, he ſickens at the ſight ; and yet at the 
ſame time can ſupport the more monſtrous diſ- 
proportion of his own corrupt and diſordered 
appetites. Really, replied Amelia, with a 
ſprightly air, I think the irrational world are but 
little obliged to you for your compariſons: were 
they able to ſpeak for themſelves, they miglt 
very juſtly tell you, that they have no thoughts 
of luxury, pride, ambition, avarice, ,and the 
long train of enormities practiſed by mankind. 

The moſt ſavage and voracious animal never 
kills to encreaſe his wealth, or opens a way to 
grandeur, It ſlays to ſatisfy his hunger, or in 
ay 4 
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a natural defence of his ow life, or of thoſe 
whom he is prompted by inſtin& to preſerve. 
Lucius, perhaps influenced by an impulſe 
of benevolence, which would not ſuffer him 
to hear this ſtrong repreſentation of the vices of 
mankind, without feeling ſome uneafineſs, 
preſerved all this while a profound ſilence ; 
but finding they had dene, he was going to 
make a reply, when I prevented him, by ſay- 
ing, You were pleaſed, Sir, ſome time ago to 
vindicate mankind, from the charge of a 
natural depravity and propenſion to vice; ad 
| muſt confeſs, that I was charmed with your 
reaſoning, though what I have now heard, 
makes me a little ſuſpe& it. You know, you 
endeavoured to prove from experience, that ſo 
c. far from having any natural impulſe to lead us 
1 vice, we had a moral ſenſe implanted in 
, the mind, directly calculated to ſpur us on to 
the moſt amiable heights of virtue; but how 
s this conſiſtent with the picture that has been 
juſt given, in which, perhaps, the far greateſt 
part of mankind is included? I freely confeſs, 
that your ſentiments of the moral ſenſe made 
ſuch an impreſſion upon my mind, that I have 
conſidered it as a very favourite opinion, and 
therefore have waited all this while in expec- 
tation of its being brought into the ſubject, with 
Yar. I. RE which 
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which it ſeems to have ſome connection; but 
inſtead of that, reaſon alone has been men- 
tioned ; though I imagined, that thoſe inward 
impulſes to virtuous actions ſuperſeded the uſe 
of it. But both I find are inſufficient for the 
| happineſs of mankind, ſince there is undoubt- 
edly more vice than virtue in the world. It ki 
muſt be acknowledged, Miſs, ſaid Lucius, 
that there is too much reaſon for the diſagree- * 
able repreſentation that has been made of a ge- 
neral depravity. The moſt ſacred engage - 
ments are daily violated ; friendſhip and love, 
the moſt endearing bonds of ſociety, are made 
a cloak to perpetrate the moſt execrable 
villanies, the ruin of innocence, the deſtruc- 
tion of the unſuſpecting and honeſt man. The 
traitor to his country aſſumes the honourable 
name of the patriot, and pretends to be ſtrug- 
gling for liberty, while he is only paving the 
way to greatneſs, in order to riot in the ſpoils 
of his injured fellow- ſubjects. In ſhort, whole 
orders and degrees of men ſeem infected with 
the dreadful contagion of vice and immorality, 
2 more than brutal diſſoluteneſs of manners. A 


th 
dreadful ſpectacle indeed! a ſhocking depravity M 4 
that muſt fill every generous mind with an af- fs 


fectionate pity and concern | But let us leave 
this gloomy, this diſagreeable ſubjeQ, and with 


hearts 
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hearts warmed with a love of truth and virtue, 
impartially enquire if vice is really fo prevalent, 
as upon a ſuperficial view it appears to be; 
by which means, I hope you will be convinced, 
that virtue reigns more univerſally than vice, 
and that by the conſtitution of nature, man- 
kind have, even in this imperfect ſtate, more 
real, more exquiſite happineſs than miſery. 
An eſtimate of the utmoſt conſequence both 
to the honour of human nature, and to de- 
monſtrate the wiſdom and benevo'ence of that 
e, moral being, who is the father of the human 
de Wl foul, and the invariable, inexhauſtible ſource 
le ¶ of the moſt perfect and complete goodneſs. 

* In order then to form a right judgment of 
he mankind, not the band of ruffians, not the pub- 
lic or private ſtews, not the gloomy dungeon 
filled with guilty wretchedneſs ; but mankind 
in general muſt be the ſubject of our examina- 
tion, We muſt extend our views, and glance 
upon the virtues and vices of all the known 


with World : and here we ſhall find the greateſt rea- 
ality, Won for an univerſal benevolence ; we ſhall ſee 
s. A With pleaſure a noble ſimplicity of manners, 


nd an integrity of heart, delightfully conſpi- 
vous amidſt the barbariſm of ignorance, the 
uperſtition of wild uncultivated nations. We 
hall ſee the ſame love of their country, the ſame 
- F'2 tender 
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5. | 
tender ſenſibilities of friendſhip, the ſame na- : 


+- tural affection, the ſame reciprocal endearing 7 


offices of ſocial life, with the far diſtant unpo- 5 
liſhed ſavage, as with the polite and learned 8 
European. Nature even here works ſtrongly; WM 
virtue and vice have names in all languages, ef 
and fo deeply is the image of the deity im- 5+ 
preſſed upon univerſal nature, that every ratio- at 
nal being has, in general, the ſame ſenſe of e 
an obligation, the ſame delightful ſenſations 
ariſing from the conſideration of the native and 
intrinſic excellence of actions beneficent, diſin- 

tereſted and generous. | 
Ler us next conſider if the uſual manner of 
forming a judgment of private actions be con- 
ſiſtent with truth and equity. While the mind, 
like the eye, can only glance on the ſurface 
of things, we can have but a very narrow 
view of the ſprings and motives which ac- 
tuate even our deareſt friends, and moſt inti- 
mate acquaintance. How incapable then are we 
to form a juſt opinion of the actions of thoſe 
whoſe paſſions, whoſe inclinations ard peculiar 
turn of mind, we are entirely unacquainted 
with? We are free in our cenſures; we precipi- 
tately blame the conduct of others; yet, how- 
ever certain we may think the judgment is, which 
we paſs upon their conduct, a little time oſtet 
; convince: 


* 
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convinces us, that our concluſion was formed 
merely upon fallacious appearances ; and that 
we judged of the motive, not from the action 
it was really formed to produce, but from the 
falſe and deceitful light it appeared in to us. A 
conſideration that ſhould kill at once all diſpo- 
ſition to calumny and cenſoriouſneſs, the black- 
eſt and moſt ignominious of all vices. Thus it 
frequently © hoof that thoſe actions which, 
at firſt view, feem vicious, upon a more ftricd 
examination, appear to be ſtrictly virtuous 5 
and from this experience of the erroneouſneſy 
of our judgments, and that the truth of the 
- Il caſe, when diſcovered, generally leans to the 
dae of virtue, it will not ſure be thought un- 
'« teaſonable to conclude that it is generally ſo in 
" WH ther inſtances ; and that if the real ſpring and 
move action way conſidered, virtue would 
greatly preponderate, and her votaries be vaſtly 
more numerous than the votaries of vice. 
* Tus moral ſenſe, Madam, is a taſte for 
what is amiable; that diſtinguiſhing faculty 


doe of the mind which makes us ſeel,—ſenſibly 
uliat and ſtrongly feel, the harmony and 


diſcord of actions. It is the touch, the ear of 
the foul 3 while reaſon is the ye to regulate the 
xertions of this ſympathetic faculty. The mo- 
"hich n __ feels OP without 18 1 

| 3 ot 
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For the flow deliberation of the rational powers, 
to know if it ought to do ſo: while reaſon is 
given us to reign ſupreme, to examine the fit- 
neſs of the object by which we are intendered, 
and to regulate in what manner we muſt exert 
our benevolent offices, ſo as beſt to render our 
endeavours ſubſervient to the general good and 
happineſs. Thus reaſon, like a mild and 
gracious prince, is to direct the will, and give 
laws to the paſſions and appetites, in ſach a 
manner as not only to promote the general 
intereſt and felicity of the mind it inhabits; 
but to diffuſe its friendly and benign influences 
to all its fellow minds: and when this is the caſe, 
we act in conformity to the moſt perſect vir- 
tue. On the contrary, vice is nothing elſe 
but a miſapplication, and abuſe of ſome right 
and laudable affections: ſa evident is it, with 


out arguing from the perfections of the deity, 
that he has not formed any of his creatures with 
a vicious biaſs and propenſity. 
Hen the clergyman . make a 
a pauſe, rejoined, the intention ought alwa)js 
to be the rule of our judgment on the conduct 
of others; for in this ſtate of imperfection and 
difficulty, we are ſometimes unable to reduce 
our wills, however regular, into proper action; 
and _— the event does but ſeldom cor- 
reſpond 
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reſpond with our diſpoſitions. We ought not 
therefore to determine a character vicious from 
one or two bad actions; nor from the compa- 
ratively few abandon'd wretches, to pronounce 
human nature in general abandoned. But by- 
what means are we able to judge of the inten- 
tion, or to ſearch into the ſecret ſprings of ac- 
tion? We can't take in half thoſe minute cir- 
cumſtances that attend them, the leaſt of which 
might poſſibly be ſufficient to alter our opinion: 
ſo far from This, we judge, not according to the 
temper and ſituation of the perſ-n cenſured, 
but from our own particu'ar ſenſe of things, 
Thus, to a generous open mind, a little patſi- 
mony may appear as a mark of a narrow con- 
trated ſpirit ; but upon examination into the 
perſon's circumſtances it will be found, perhaps, 
to be nothing more than a prudent concern for 
the welfare and ſupport of his family, and ſo 
far from being a blemiſh to his virtuous charac- 


ter, may be an effect of that virtue which it 


ſeems to contradict, But farther to illuſtrate 
this engaging truth, which ſeems abſolutely 
neceſſary to the peace and ſausfaction of every 
benevolent and compaſſionate mind, let us con- 
ſider that in this ſtate of imperfection, we are 
no more capable of arriving at a perfection in 
vice, than we are of virtue. The moſt aban- 
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don'd of our ſpecies, have ſome amiable qua- 
lities which it is impoſſible for them to eraſe ; 
virtue has ſtill ſome engaging charms z nor is 
it poſſible for any man of common ſenſe not 
to feel the force of its attractive beauties; there- 
fore if deceived by falſe appearances and de- 
| lafive proſpects of preſent pleaſure, they rebel 
in one inſtance, there are others in which they 
venerated her ſacred laws, 

Be ſincere now, my dear Charlotte, and 
confeſs that I have wearied you with the repe- 
tition of this grave converſation, A variety of 
other remarks were made upon the ſame ſub- 
jects, which entertained us till we arrived at 
the houſe; but in pity to you and myſelf, I 
* ſhall make haſte to conclude, ad only ſay, that 
we were enterta ned with my}: politeneſs by 
my lord; when having drank tea, we drove 
home, highly delighted with our agreeable ex- 
curſion ; but there is one particular that I 
ought not to forget to mention, and that is, 
that before I took leave of Lucius I found an 
opportunity to give him my letter. He received 
it with an air of aſtoniſhment and confuſion, 
imagining, I believe, that it was his own I re- 
turned; but a ſudden glance of his eye, in a 
moment diſcovered his miſtake, when his 
countenance changed from a troubled paleneſs 

to 
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to a glowing red. He had not then an oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking to me; but giving me a look 
ſparkling with joy and ſurprize, he retired in 
ſuch a manner as diſcoyered his impatience to 
know the contents. I am now heartily weary ; 
and begging you would pardon the imperti- 
nence of your friend, ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Mapan, 
Your mofl obliged and 
affettionate Friend, 
FELICIA. 


_ 


„ _— _— ” —— 


LETTER IX. 


My DEAR ENGAGING FRIEND, 

ULD I poffibly imagine, that with a 
AA temper fo eaſy, gay and ſprightly, I 
ſhould be able to make ſuch a change in your 
diſpoſition, as T find my illneſs has occaſioned, 
How endearing is that tender concern, that 
pleaſing warmth of affection with which you 
intereſt yourſelf in my diſorder, and endeavour 
to ſupport my ſpirits by the ſoothing ſympa- 

thies, the reviving conſolations of friendſhip. 
| F 5 Ir 
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Ir is now two months ſince I was' ſeized 
with a fever; and I have yet hardly ſtrength to 
write to you ; but I can't forbear making an 
attempt to remove your fears ; by telling you 
as ſoon as poſſible, that I am at laſt out of 
danger. I have lately had a near proſpect of 
death; but while I ſtood upon the verge of 
that awful ſtate, that undiſcovered country, 
& from whoſe bourn no traveller returns, 1 
felt my mind calm-and ſerene, as if charm'd 
with the inſpiring harmony of ſome angelic 
choir: all before me was extaſy, the moſt 
tranſporting extaſy ! raptures unutterable, 
delights boundleſs and eternal! But my inter- 
vals of ſenſe were ſhort, and diſturb'd with 
pain; I was almoſt continually delirious ; and 
in theſe diſtractions of mind inceſſantly repeated 


de beloved name of my dear Lucius, 1 gave 


him the tendereſt epithets ; and wrapt in a 
fond deluſion of thought, fancied he walked 
with me through the moſt delicious ſcenes 
imagination could. paint, uttering the ſofteſt, 
the moſt melting words ; to which I replied in 
terms full of the ſame paſſionate tenderneſs, 
The whole family were witneſſes of theſe wild 
rovings of fancy, which can't fail of raiſing 
ſome ſuſpicions of what I have endeavoured to 
conceal with the utmoſt care; tho none but 
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Amelia has taken notice of it to me. But 
how Lucius behaved I am yet altogether un- 
acquainted ; nor durſt I enquire, 

1 I F1ND, my dear Charlotte, that I muſt 
f break off; a painful languor depreſſes my ſoul , 
f my ſpirits ſink, and I am too much fatigued 
f to proceed. If what I write is either unintelli- 
, gible, or more than commonly incoherent, a 
1 trembling hand, and giddy head are my excuſe; 
4 but however indiſpoſed I am, nothing ſhall ex- 
cuſe me from being, | 


DAR Mapan, 


Sincerely Durs, 


FELICIA, 


»vS 7 


F6 LET. 


108 FzLICtA To CHARLOTTE. 


LETTER X. 


Mapau, 

AM NG wits youu tangy letter 

than my laſt ; a circumſtance that gives 

me the higheſt pleaſure ; ſo glad am I, at 

being able to reſyme my literary man 
with you. 

As ſoon as I was' Arte hene my rocit and 
receive company, I had a viſit from the maiden 
lady, Mr. Stevens's ſiſter, whom I ſhall diſ- 
guiſe under the name of Prudilla; and indeed 
1 had no reaſon to be offended at ſeeing her, 

ſince I might well bear with her impertinence 
£73 for the fake of the perſon ſhe brought with her. 
| Lucius, impatient for an opportunity of ſeeing 
me, which he durſt not even attempt alone, 
for fear of giving my aunt ſome ſuſpicion of 
the intereſt he had in my recovery, had offered 
his fervice to wait upon her, which ſhe ac- 
cepting, gave us both the means of indulging by 
our mutual glances, the tender ſentiments which 
ſwelled our boſoms. The moment he enter d 
the room I could read in his looks, that he 
Had a thouſand things to ſay to me, only proper 
ds be utter d in private. His countenance dif- 
covered a joy, which glow'd in every feature; 
3 3 
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but when he congratulated me upon my re. 
turning health, a fear of faying too much, 
made him ſay too little; but however few his 
words, the air und moving tone in which he 
uttered them, ſufficiently expreſſed how much 
they came from his heart, Need I tell you, 
Madam, ſaid he (turning his back to my aunt, 
doubtleſs to prevent her reading his looks) 
that I ſympathiſe with the reſt of your friends 
in their joy for your recovery? While a ſtart- 
ing tear, and a glance the moſt charmingly 
tender, made me at once interpret his mean- 
ing, and fancy that he would have faid, O my 
dear! with what tranſport do I ſee you again! 
how vaſtly does my extaſy at your recovery, 
exceed the cold joy of theſe other friends! _ 
Ov firſt compliments being over, and a. 
bundance of queſtions aſked concerning the 
nature and progreſs of my illneſs, Prudilla in- 
troduced a piece of private hiſtory, which gave 
her a charming opportunity of indulging for a 
few minutes her prevailing mclination for de- 
traction. Have you heard the news, Ladies? 
faid he, aſſuming an air of ftarch'd modeſty; 
really, it is ſo extraordinary that it makes one 
aſhamed of one's fex, To what a prepoſterous 
height of wickedneſs is the world grown! Paſte 
ace 
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ſome people. Would you think it? Miſs 
Lucy was (I bluſh for the creature)—Pray, 
Madam, ſaid my aunt, explain yourſelf; what 
of Miſs Lucy? Really, rejoined Prudilla, the 
affair is ſo indecent, that it is a ſhock to mo- 
deſty but to mention it. Well, Madam, aid 
I, rather than offend your delicacy, we will 
let Miſs Lucy alone, and change the ſubject. 
That is kind, my dear, returned ſhe ſmiling; 
ſhe was brought to bed laſt night; I am ſure 
T am all of a flame now, added ſhe, and the 
ereature O Madam, cried Lucius, with 
a deſign to make her change the ſubjeR, that 
modeſt bluſh becomes you incomparably, 
Here all the company ſmiled ; for Prudilla's 
cheeks diſcovered not the leaſt tincture of her 
pretended confuſion ; however, his artifice had 
no effect. Really, reſumed ſhe, bridling back 
her head, and drawing up her lips, a bluſh 
does ſometimes become one mightily ; which 
is ſome recompence for the pain it gives one; 
Hat as I was ſaying, the thing has the impu- 
dence to excuſe herſelf by pretending ——— 
At this moment my phyſician enter'd the 
room, and gave her the mortification of. being 
again interrupted by his aſking me ſeveral que- 
ions; but at laſt taking a chair, ſhe reſumed a 
third time; nenn. 
| Ms 
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ladies, cry'd the -phyſician, interrupting her 
again, may I know the ſubject of your conver- 
ſation. Yes, Sir, replied Amelia, our friend 
here was mentioning a circumſtance relating to 
an unhappy lady that has been deluded, and 


was brought to bed laſt night. Very good, re- 


plied he. Not ſo good neither, cry'd the 
prude in a peeviſh, tone. The impudent flut 
would excuſe herſelf, by ſaying O ſhe 
would perſuade us to believe, I ſuppoſe, cry'd 
the doctor, with a ſneer, that the young gen- 
tleman, after promiſing her marriage, and 
ſwearing a thouſand oaths to convince her of 
his fidelity, finding at laſt all his arguments 
prove unſucceſsful, in a fit of deſpair. drew his 
ſword; when pointing it to his boſom, he pre- 


tended that ſince ſhe was ſo cruel as to diſtruſt 


his ſincerity, he would give her the laſt proof 
of the violence of his paſſion. Here terrified a 
this dreadful fight, and melting with pity, ſhe 
flies upon him, ſtops his hand, tells him that 
ſhe is convinced of his ſincerity, and will give 
him every proof of it he can reaſonably defire, 
He now eagerly ſeizes the tender moment, 
preſſes her cloſe, till ſhe at laſt conſents to pur 
chaſe his life with the loſs of what ought to be 
inhnitely dearer to her than her own. While he 
in ho mean time lud to find ber bene 
dupe 


, 
| 
: 
: 1 
| i 
} 
| 
| : 
- 4 h | 
: 
: 4 L 
J 


. . 
*%- - 
G 
pe... » 1468 
4. A 
2 =" * oy 


4 


112 FELICIA T6 CHARLOTTE, 


dupe of his artifice; ridicules her fooliſh fond. 
neſs, that could make her think him in earneſt; 
and, in ſhort, glories in the noble victory he 
has gained over her honour, This to be ſure 
was the caſe, continued he; at leaſt we ſhould 
be charitable enough to think ſo, in vindica- 
tion of the poor lady. 

We all filed at this piece of raillery, while 
Prudilla diſcovered by her unſettled looks, that 
ſhe was at a loſs to know whether ſhe ought 
to diſapprove or commend this inſtance of the 
phyſician's vivacity-; ſinee ſhe could not gueſs 
whether it was intended to ridicule all the ex- 
cuſes that could be made in her favour, or to 
apologize for her conduft. But the moment 
He had done ſpeaking, Lucius rejoined with 2 
modeſt unaffected air: We ought not to won- 
der if an artful villain can fometimes triumph 
oyer a mind, who knowing itſelf incapable of 
deceit, can hardly be brought to ſuſpect ano- 
ther, 'eſpecially the man ſhe leves, of a guilt 
_ the moſt black and ſhocking to nature; but 
that an honeſt man ſhould be ſo loft in paſſion, 
and hurried away by the fever of impetuous 
defire, is indeed a cafe very extraordinary, and 
not eafily accounted for. Can a virtuous'man 
be fo void of reaſon, ſo loſt to prudence and the 


tender delicacies of an innocent paſſion, as to 
| hazard 
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hazard for a moment the honour and reputa- 
L tion of her loves? Will he not even diſtruſt 
; himſelf? Nay, ſuppoſing him ever ſo certain 
. of the integrity of his own heart, are there not 
a a variety of circumſtances which may render it 
4 impoſſible for him to fulfil his engagements ? . 
And muſt not the bare poſſibility of this damp 
even the very firſt idea of a too precipitate plea- 
ſure which may be ſo dearly bought? The leaſt 
apprehenſion of ruining the object of his ten- 
* dereſt affections, muſt ſurely give him the moſt 
0 painful alarms, and fill his mind with the moſt 
0 dreadful fears, the moſt terrible conflicts. And 


F! 1s it not equally ſurpriſing, return'd my aunt, 
io d a modeſt lady can hear a propoſal of this 
Wy king, without being ſhock'd ! without looking 
„ 0 the gulf of miſery and ruin which lies be- 


n- I fre her ! without trembling at the dangers 
ph which ſurround her | without imploring the 
divine affiſtance, and reſolving to loſe her life, 
rather than taint her virtue, or ſurrender her 
honour upon the faireſt promiſes ! but alas 
we frequently ſee people act without thought, 
and unintimidated by the miſery of thoſe, who 
have fallen into the ſame ſnare, precipitately 
ruſh upon their own deſtruction. A promiſe 
of marriage is the uſual bate; but this unhappy 
lady's tory ought to convince every one, that 

even 
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even in the neareſt proſpect of that union; it af 
is the higheſt degree of folly and madneſs, to gu 
hy guard of innocence, and allow her in- 00 
ad huſband liberties inconſiſtent with de- 
cency, and the reſerve of a modeſt prudence, 
Ir is a great misfortune, rejoin'd Lucius 
with an air of candor, that in this caſe, a falſe 
ſtep (which may poſſibly proceed from no- 
thing more than imprudence, or a too eaſy 
confidence) ſhould be attended ' with ſuch 
dreadful conſequences with reſpect to the la- 
dies; and one action throw an indelible ſtain 
on the faireſt character; while another perſon 
of an infinitely worſe diſpoſition, may indulge 
the rancour of her heart in ſporting with the 
honour and reputation of thouſands. Miſs Lucy 
is a lady poſſeſſed of fo many virtues, that il 
the caſe required it, every one, I think, would 
be glad of ſeeing reaſon to believe her leſs cri- 
minal than ſne may appear at firſt view]; but 
if I am not miſinformed, there is no need of 
wiſhing for reaſons to excuſe her conduct. A 
variety of extraordinary circumſtances are in 
her favour: her modeſty and virtue have ſtood 
the ſevereſt ſhock; and if it be thought that ſhe 
has here loſt all pretenſions to them, it ought 


to be conſidered too, that the day ſhe forfeited 2 
them, appeared to her, and all her friends, » 
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laſt of her freedom. The next day was to have 
given him that right to her perſon which love, 


a reciprocal love, had conſtituted long before. 
She was his by obligations the moſt ſacred and 
binding obligations that can only be con- 
firmed, but never increaſed, either by the 
aſſiſtance of the magiſtrate or prieſt. They 


thought themſelves ſecure in each others fide- 


lity; they fancied nothing could prevent, the 
happy ceremony from being folemnized ; but, 
alas ! life itſelf is precarious ; that very night 
he was ſeized with a malignant fever, which 
tho! it carried him off in a few days, in all his 
intervals of ſenſe he acknowledg'd his engage- 
ments, and even in his laſt moments called her 


his wife, and confirmed the right he had given 


her in his will, to poſleſs his eſtate, by fre- 
quently expreiũng his deſire of having it faith- 
fully executed. How] cried Prudilla, in a lofty 
tone of authority, do you pretend to vindicate 
the creature ? If ſhe has loſt her reputation, it 
is no more than ſhe deſerves. I would have no 
mercy on ſuch impudent confident things. 
Can any puniſhment be great enough for the 
fluts who are ſuch a diſgrace to the modeſty of 
our ſex? They ſhould be all burnt alive, 


or hang d at leaſt, ——Hold,] Madam, re- 
plied-my aunt, haſtily interrupting her, in- 
For * | deed 
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deed you are too ſevere. - It muſt be confeſs'd 
indeed, that both ſhe and her lover were much 
to blame: they were certainly guilty of the 
higheſt degree of imprudence and folly ; but 
you ought to conſider too, that virtue does not 
conſiſt in the loſs of humanity and good man- 
ners. I was prefent when the young gentle- 
man expired, and was witneſs of a ſcene that 
I ſhall never forget as long as I live. The 
very remembrance brings the tears to my eyes, 
A few minutes before he breathed his laſt, his 
ſenſes, which had been long diſturbed, re- 
turned, when calling for his dear wife, Lucy, 
who ſat near the bed drown'd in grief, and fa- 
tigued with her conſtant watching, ſtarted from 
her filent ſadneſs, while her impatience to 
know what he had to ſay, ſuſpended for a mo- 
ment the falling tear. He pretied ner in his 
weak and trembling arms, and endeayour'd in 
the moſt endeating manner to enable her to 
ſupport his loſs ; ſaid the kindeſt, the moſt af- 
fecting things; till at laſt his countenance 
brightening into a placid ſerenity, he lifted up 
his eyes to heaven, and {till preſſing her hand, 
ſeemed to make her the ſubject of ſome ardent 
petition; but he had no ſooner finiſh'd his ſilent 
ejaculations, than fixing a moſt tender look up- 
on her, he cried, Adieu, my Lucy, my wiſe; 

by: when 
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when ſhutting his eyes, he ſunk upon the pil- 
low and expired. 


But what words can 
expreſs the unhappy Lucy's deſpair? She faint- 
ed away upon his lifeleſs body ; her cheek lay 
upon his, and equalled the mortal paleneſs of 
that it preſſed I affiſted in carrying her out 
of the room, and recovering her ſenſes ; but 
they no ſooner returned, than (ſad effect of 
the moſt violent grief I) her tears, her inceſ- 
ſant tears were ſtopped ; and ſhe gave way to 
2 ſilent ſober melancholy, infinitely more ter- 
rible than the ſtrongeſt impulſes of raging de- 
ſpair. Alas! cried Lucius (in a tone that 
plainly expreſſed the compaſſionate diſpoſition 
of his heart) how much is this poor lady to be 
pitied ! but would not her diſtreſs, her ſhame, 
her infamy have been greater, if her grief had 
ſprung from his infidelity. rather than his 
death ? She now juſtly laments a man every 
way worthy of her eſteem and affection; his 
memory is {till dear to her ; his virtues are a 
pleaſing ſubject of melancholy delight, and 
ſoothing pain, But with what agonies of rage, 
vexation, and madneſs, would ſhe have ſuſ- 
tained the ſhock of finding the man falſe on 
whoſe fidelity ſhe had fepoſed her honour! 
with whatmortifying inquietudes would ſhe find 
herſelf contemned by him ſhe loved! yet the 

_ | guilt 


”- 
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guilt would in fact be his alone; the folly and 
imprudence hers. Conſcious of the purity of 
an innocent heart, her ſevereſt reproaches 
muſt fall upon the guilty villain, the barbarous 
betrayer of her peace and happineſs, and not 
immediately on herſelf, Yet how vaſtly diffe- 
rent muſt be the reflections of a lady in theſe 
circumſtances, from thoſe of the ſelf- deteſted 


proſtitute, the abandon'd wretch, who for ava- 


rice, ambition, or guilty defire, covers herſelf 
with eternal infamy and reproach ; with irre- 


parable loſs of honour ; with the averſion of all 


the wiſe and good; with the ſilent, but infi- 
nitely more dreadful upbraidings of a guilty 
conſcience 5 the horrors of remorſe, and that 
agonizing dread which accompanies a conſci- 
ouſneſs of the divine diſpleaſure, doubly terrible 
in all her views of futurity! What ſuperlative 
wretchedneſs ! Can imagination paint any di- 
ſtreſs equal to that which thus ariſes from the 
racking perturbation of a mind aſhamed of it- 
ſelf? or can all the boaſted advantages of 
wealth, pride, and ſucceſsful ambition (the 
trifles for which the tranquil ſweets of inno- 


cence are forfeited) ſupport the ſpirits ſinking 


under ſuch a flood of complicated miſery ? 
- Here Lucius concluded, and ſome ladies 
coming in at the ſame time, the converſation 
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took a different turn, I leave you now, my 
dear Charlotte, to make what refleCtions you 
pleaſe upon what I have here related; the com- 
pany ſoon broke up; but I could not fee Lu- 
cius retire with the reſt, without feeling an 
uneaſineſs that let me know the exceſs of my 
paſſion, However, he had the addreſs in part- 
ing, to ſlip the following letter into my hand 
4 Wl unperceived; he delivered it with an air of 
* tenderneſs, ſaying with a low voice, Since I 
am not permitted, Madam, either to ſend or 
ſpeak to you alone, forgive the abſurdity of 
my being my own meſſenger. I made no 
other anſwer than wiſhing him a good night, 
and, as ſoon as he was gone, ſeized the firſt 
opportunity of retiring to my chamber, when 
ſecuring the door, to prevent my being ſur- 
priſed, T broke open the ſeal, and read the 
following lines: 


« Dear MaDAu, 
F you knew with what an exceſs of grief 
* T have lamented your illneſs, while I 
by * confidered you on the borders of the grave, 
ing “you might perhaps form ſome idea of that 
WM © fiveet, that tranſporting joy, with which 1 
nes MW © find you returning to life, and all the ſatiſ- 
on “ ons of health and caſe, I can't help 


1 | 46 regarding 


120 FELIICIA To CHARLOTTE. 


s regarding your phyſician as my deareſt 
e friend; I could hug him in my boſom for 
& contributing to your recovery, at the ſame 
5 time that I bleſs the unſeen hand of provi- 


„ dence, and pour out my grateful heart to 
*© that moſt gracious being who has heard my 
„ prayers, who has beheld with compaſſion 
my inceſlant tears. Amelia's friendſhip for 
my ſiſter, and the concern they have both in 
« all that relates to you, have procured me an 
“ opportunity of learning every day the ſtate 
of your diſorder, without my running the ha- 
* zard of diſcovering my paſſion to your aunt, 
«© by a ſollicitude that would doubtleſs render 
t me ſuſpected. Yet what a multitude of 
* hopes and fears has this ,correſpondence 
« given me! in a ſwift ſucceſſion they have 
tc raiſed my ſoul to ſudden rapture, and then 
„ ſunk me down into the moſt dreadful de- 
« fpair! Sad viciffitude! All my happineſs 
s ſeemed to depend upon your life; and while 
& that was at ſtake, a proſpect of inevitable mi- 
« {ery lay before me. All joy ſeem'd departing, 


A ſolitary ſadneſs, a dreary gloom hung upon. 


« my ſpirits, and hover'd round the various 
& beauties of nature; they had no charms for 
© me. Not wealth nor titles, with all their 
4 ſplendor, could have calm'd the anguiſh 

_ * occaſion'd 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE, 121 


& occaſion'd by your loſs, While I thought 
ce that the moſt lovely form, and the faireſt 
mind were near being ſeparated, my heart- 
„ ſtrings were ready to burſt, as if the very 
« ſeat of life and vital heat was going to be 
« torn from my boſom. Religion only had 
power to moderate my grief, and by its 
* reviving conſolations diſperſe the darkening 
clouds which hung about my ſoul, But 
* how ſhall I be able to deſcribe the ſudden 
d extaſy, the tranſporting rapture which fill'd 
© my breaſt, when I heard that you were out 
a- of danger? I ſickened with a fweet exceſs 
at, * of delight. — But alas! to what purpoſe are 
jer „ theſe involuntary tranſports? Why do I 
of Wl place all my happineſs in ſeeing and hear- 
Ce ing you, fince no ſacred ties will ever bind 
ave WH © us together, and ſecure the continuance of 
1en WF © theſe innocent enjoyments ? Accept how- 
de- © ever of my warmeſt congratulations, and 
nen MW © while my happineſs depends entirely upon 
hile MW © your's, believe me to be the ſincereſt and 
mi- © moſt affectionate of your ſervants, 


Lucius. 
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I coNFEss, my dear friend, that I could 
not read this letter without tears, and indulg- 
ing ſome reflections on the unhappineſs of my 


ſituation ; but as it is time to conclude my 


long epiſtle, I ſhall paſs over theſe unquiet 
thoughts, and ſubferibe myſelf, 


Your meſt hearty friend, 
FELICIA, 


— 


L E T. T. ER. AV. 


ROM. Amaranthine bowers, and em- 
browning ſhades, from flowery lawns, 
and all the ſilent ſolemn ſcenes of peaceful in- 
nocence and harmlefs love, thy friend Felicia 
greets her other ſelf, her dear, her much loyed 
Charlotte. | | 
Don'r you think now, my dear, by this 
beginning, that I am tolerably well read in ro- 
mance, .and have drank deep of the ſpirit of 
thoſe extraordinary performances. At leaſt I 
think I ought to have ſome knowledge of 
them, ſince I ſeem to be writing one myſelf. 
My plot now begins to thicken ; and I ſhall 
certainly, if ever theſe letters come to light, be 
conſidered in ſome future time, as a little he- 
3 roine, 


claim to-the honour of being the hero of my 
ſtory. He has now a very formidable obſtacle 
to encounter with, before he can even hope to 
arrive at the height of his happineſs: but you 
need not be frighted, here are no fiery dra- 
gons to conquer, or inchanted caſtle to ſtorm z 


digies. I will therefore leave theſe marvel- 


lous events to the doughty wonder-working 


champions of ancient date, and content myſelf 

with ſticking cloſe to truth and nature; and 

* don't doubt but that in the ruſtic ſimplicity in 
which I ſpend my time, I ſhall furniſh a hiſtory 
at leaſt. as entertaining as theirs. And indeed 
whatever name is given to my ſtory, whether 


ed of rural adventures, novel, or romance, 1 

ſhould be very well ſatisfied, though all the 
his world thought it fictitious, might at laſt (which 
A ! hardly dare hope for) have it concluded, like 
- of the moſt celebrated pieces of imaginary ſcenes 


of love and gallantry, ina happy cataſtrophe. 


of As I am very fond of my couſin Polly, who 


gelt. is one of the prettieſt little creatures you ever 


mall N fav, I frequently amuſe myſelf, and divert her, 


t be I ith gathering flowers, making garlands, and 
he- I ſometimes placing them in her hair, or adorning 


dine, I ber head wich a wreath, as agreeable for its 


G 2 odours 
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roine, while Lucius will have an undiſputed ' 


my paſtoral adventure will furniſh no ſuch pro- 
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odours, as for the intermingled luſtre of its glow- 


ing colours. Vou can't imagine, Madam, how 

charmingly the dear child looks when thus 
adorned; you would be apt to take her for 
ſome little ſylvan deity, or one of the inhabi- 
tants of the ſkies, The weather being ex- 
tremely fine, we went yeſterday morning into 
the garden to divert ourſelves in this innocent 
manner, when having ſpent ſome time in our 
childiſh paſtime, a deſire to indulge at large 
my own reflections, made me leave my young 
companion, and retire into a neighbouring 
field ; there I ſeated myſelf on a riſing bank, 
beneath which ran a ſtream that, flowing 
ſwiftly with a gentle murmur, drew. my atten- 
tion, and fixed my eyes upon the various co- 
loured pebbles which ſhone thro? the liquid 
cryſtal. But tho? theſe trifles engaged my 
looks, my heart was fixed upon an object inh- 
nitely more important ; I was thinking of my 
dear Lucius, and enumerating in idea not only 
his ſeveral perfections, but recollecting all the 
fine things I had heard him ſay : and could I 
be entertained in a manner more delightful ? 
But I had not long indulged theſe pleaſing con- 
templations, when I was interrupted by my 
little prattler, who ſeeing me at a diſtance, 
came running with her hands full of flowers 


3 J 
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I was then fo buried in thought, that T did not 
ſee her till ſhe was almoſt come up to me, when 

calling me to look at her treaſure, and to ob- 

ſerve ſome carnations ſhe herſelf has been plac- 

ing in her hair, I was ſo vex'd at being di- 

ſturb'd in my pleaſing dreams, that I could not 

help anſwering her a little peeviſhly, and de- 

firing her to leave me. She was juflly ſurpriſed 
to ſee my humour ſo ſoon chang'd, and with a 
voice that ſpoke her out of breath with run- 
ning, ſaid, She wonder'd how ſhe, had made 
me angry ; but that ſhe would not leave me 
till T had forgiven her. The tears now trick- 
ling down her roſy cheeks, made me in a mo- 
ment aſham'd of my ſudden ill-nature, I took 
her in my arms, and fondly kiſſing her, told 
her I only deſired to be a few minutes alone, 
and begged ſhe would tell me what ſhe wan- 
ted. You told me, ſaid ſhe, reſuming her uſual 
ſweetneſs, that theſe lowers made me look 
very pretty ; won't they, Madam, make you 
look pretty too? I wanted te make you as 
fine as you made me. Won't you let me dreſs 
your head ? I could not help ſmiling at this 
queſtion ; but upon her perſiſting in her re- 
queſt, I-at laſt conſented; and fancying nobody 
could poſſibly ſee me, reſolved to do as ſhe de- 
ied, and afterwards lead her through the gar- 
G 3 den, 
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den, to divert my aunt and Amelia with herchil- 
diſh frolic. I therefore took a ribbon out of my 
pocket, and enamelling it with the brighteſt 
colours I could ſelect from thoſe ſhe brought 
me, bound it round my head; when an impulſe 
of curioſity made me haſtily go nearer the 
brook to place it to advantage, ang ſee how 
well it became him. Here I ſtayd ſome time N 
with my eyes fixed on the watery mirror, hold- 1 
ing the beauteous child by her hand, and ob- { 
ferving the different effects theſe fantaſtic or- \ 
naments had in the countenances of our ſha- } 
dowy images. I was now in a moſt gay and U 
lively humour, and lifting up my eyes with a t 


chearful ſmile, was going to propoſe oar re- v 

turn home, when I wes ſtruck with the fight el 

. of a well dreſſed gentlemin, who ſtood gazing W 

l upon us Ae m the oppoſite bank, and who had * 
d ubtleis been a witneſs of all my fooleries. In- di 

necent as my amuſement had been, I could fo 


not at firſt recover from the confuſion and 
diſorder this ſpectator gave me. However, [ | 
tu:n2d haſtily, and taking hold of Miſs Polly's thi 
hand, began to move towards the garden, at an 
the ſame time pulling off my various coloured olc 
tiara, threw it to the ground; when the 
ſtranger having ſtood ſtill for a moment, ſud- he 


denly leaped from the oppoſite bank, ** Na 
ter 


[> 


. 
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after me, and ſeizing the hand that was at 
liberty, after a deluge of compliments, which 
diſcovered at leaſt his good breeding, conduct- 
ed me home. My aunt immediately by her 
behaviour let me ſee that ſhe was far from be- 
ing diſpleaſed with my companion ; ſhe treated 
him with the utmoſt reſpect, yet endeavoured 
frequently to dive into his thoughts, by exa- 
mining his countenance with a ſcrupulous and 
ſteady inſpection. She ſeemed to penetrate his 
very ſoul ; not the leaſt geſture could eſcape 
her notice: yet ſhe was ſo cautious in theſe 
piercing regards, that it was impoſſible ſor kim 
to obſerve them; and indeed her looks Il tlie 
while expreſſed a ſatisfaction that let me fre 
that whatever diſcovciies fc had mace, tl. cy 
were far from being diſagrecable to her; for 
whenever, my eyes met her's, I could eaf:ly 
diſcern an affectionate kind of joy, which 
ſeem'd to ariſe from the tender glow of a 
warm heart. 

Tur gentleman behaved all this while with 
the moſt perfect eaſe and freedom, and with- 
out appearing under the leaſt conſtraint by the 
old lady's preſence, entertained me with the 
confident freedom of an old lover, who thinks 
he has a right to our tenderneſs and reſpect, 


Nay, he told my aunt, even in my preſence, 
G 4 the 
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the ſituation in which he found me; the man- 
ner in which he ſaid I attracted his eyes and 
heart; informed her of the minuteſt circum- 
ſtance relating to my behaviour; deſcribed 
the flowers which adorn'd my head; drew a 
compariſon between them, and (to uſe his own 
words) the more lovely and attractive beau- 
ties of my cheeks. Nor was my ſhape, my 
air, forgotten; he took me for ſome deity ; I 
could certainly be no leſs than one of the im- 
morta's, Here he diſcovered all the heathen 
mythology he had learnt at ſchool ; proteſted 
that he miſtook me for Flora; and leſt I ſhould 
be too ſimple to underſtand the honour that 
was done me by this compariſon, told me that 
ſhe was one of the moſt charming of all the 
goddeſſes; and could be equalled in beauty by 
none upon earth but me. In ſhort, he even 
offered to go himſelf and fetch the flowery 
wreath that ſo much became me; aſſured us, 
that the firſt moment he ſaw me, was the laſt 
of his liberty; and aſſerted, that if I would 
conſent to be his, he ſhould ever after our mar- 
riage oblige me to perpetuate the remembrance 
of that happy day, by EY upon it a like 
blooming crown. 

THvs he run on for. a quarter of an hour 


together, without giving either my aunt or me 
A. — an 
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an opportunity of ſpeaking a ſingle ſyllable z 
he was all life and gaiety, and attempted to di- 
vert me at the ſame time that he ſtrove to find 
a way to my heart. He thought it impoſlible 
that I ſhould be inſenſible to the force of flat- 
tery, and therefore attack'd my vanity with in- 
ceſlant praiſes. One moment he ſeemed melt- 
ing in tenderneſs ; but then immediately re- 
covering himſelf, as dreading my taking an ad- 
vantage of his weakneſs to uſe him ill, laugh'd 
at his own paſſion, and ſeeming to triumph 
over it, turn'd it into ridicule, with a vivacity 
accompanied with abundance of wit and hu- 
mour. In ſhort, he is the moſt ſprightly unaf- 
fected creature you ever beheld ; for even aſ- 
ſectation in him muſt loſe its name; every 
thing is natural, genteel and eaſy, 

Bur I had not been long in his company 
when my aunt, fancying that ſhe might poſſi- 
bly be a reſtraint to us both, took an opportu- 
nity to leave the room. However, his beha- 
viour was {till the ſame, he ſmiled and N 
grave; he figh'd, and laugh'd; he ſung a labs 
guiſhing ſtrain, the next moment hum'd x "I 


gadoon, and capered about the room; but yet 


it was not difficult to diſcover, that tho? his 
temper naturally inclin'd him to be gay, it 
would have been now much more eaſy to him, 


„ and 
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and doubtleſs more pleaſing too, tha) Veuſum'd 
a behaviour more agreeable to the Iitataton of 
his heart. In ſpite of all his efforts, love ſtil 
had the maſtery, and methought his ſighs ap- 
peared much more genuine, than thoſe ſtarts 
of airy ſprightlineſs, under which he endea- 
voured to conceal them. He would have ma 
conſider him as a lover, though he was unwil- 
ling to appear with the languiſhing tenderneſs 
of one that felt the full power of that paſſion, 
Yet in his very attempts to ſhew his liberty, 
he rattled his chains. I am ſure you would 
have laugh'd as heartily at his behaviour as! 
did; for indeed he is one of the moſt odd, fan- 
taſtic, agreeable fellows, that ever aſſumed the 
tender name of a lover. But as I have given 
you Lucius's picture, you may expect that! 
ſhould give you his too; take it then as fol- 
lows : 

Hs is pretty tall, and of the juſt mean be- 
tween the too fat or too lean; his ſhape is gen- 
tee] and eaſy ; his air, that of a fine gentleman 
who has ſeen the world; his complexion fair, 
his fore-head large, his eyes briſk and full of 
fire; his noſe of a moderate ſize; his mouth 
rather too wide, but render'd agreeable by a 
eonſtant ſmile which fits on his lips, and dim- 
ples in his cheeks ; and as to his chin, I aflure 


you 
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you, it is not leſs regular than any other fea- 
ture in his ſace. But I muſt not forget to men- 
tion his dreſs, which in this ruſtic part of the 
country appears very fingular : every thing 
about him is of the neweſt faſhion ; nor does 
he want any ornament to ſet off his perſon to 
advantage. This is an exact portrait of the 
gay, the janty, the confident Mellifont ; and 
by the deſcription I have already given you of 
him, you will readily imagine that poor Lu- 
cius has a very formidable rival. 

Ayr ER having diverted me for near two 
hours, with a thouſand agreeable extravagan- 
cies, he bid me adieu; but before he left the 
houſe, had a private converſation of ſome mi- 
nutes with my aunt, who, as ſoon as he was 
gone, came to me; when ſeating herſelf in a 
chair cloſe to mine, ſhe told me with a ſmile, 
that the gentleman had been begging her leave 
to continue his -viſits ; that ſhe knew him to 
be of a good family, and poſſeſſed of an eſtate 
of three thouſand a year; and added, that if 
he was agreeable to me and was really as much 
in love as he pretended, ſhe thought I could 
not make a better choice. 1 reply'd with a 
great deal of truth, that however diverting his 
company had been, he had not yet made any 
impreſſion upon my heart, and that agreeable 

4 28 


132 FELICIA ro CH ARLOTTE, 


as his levity might render him to other women, 
I could not help thinking that a laſting happi- 
neſs muſt be built upon a more ſolid founda- 
tion, than the airy flights of ſuch a giddy vo- 
latile temper. I muſt confeſs, Madam, ſaid 
I, that his perſon and behaviour would ren- 
der his addreſſes acceptable to the far greater 
part of our ſex, who are perhaps too eaſily 
pleaſed with gay appearances. His confidence 
might, in their opinion, appear heroic, and 
carry along with it irreſiſtible charms; but I 
ſhall never think a man has any great degree 
cf tenderneſs for me, while I have not the 
power to ſoften him too much for him to diſ- 
cover all his ſprightlineſs in my preſence. My 
aunt ſmiled at this reply, and only anſwer'd, 
That ſhe would not adviſe me to any thing 
_contrary to my inclinations ; and Amelia and 
Polly coming in at the ſame time, we dropt 
the ſubject. 
I nave nothing further to add, _ that 
I am i 
My DEAR CHARLOTTE, 


ur moft obedient Servant, | 


_ Faiicia 


LE T- 
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LETTER XII. 


H ALL not pretend, my dear Charlotte, 
to decide whether the extraordinary aſſu- 
rance of Mellifont, or the diffidence of Lucius, 
is the moſt excuſable quality; they are both cer- 
tainly very great foibles when carried to exceſs. 
e But as confidence and folly are nearly allied, 
d ſo modeſty is a weakneſs, if it ſuppreſſes a 
I man's virtue, and hides it from the world; if it 
ee fetters his mind, and reſtrains his actions when 
he deſires to exert himſelf, But if Lucius ap- 
pears even upon a ſuperficial view ſuperior to 
Mellifont, notwithſtanding the thick ſhade, 
which inſtead of ſhewing his merit to advantage, 
obſcures ſome of his brighteſt excellencies, 
kow much more amiable muſt he appear than 
that gentleman, if it be conſidered, that his 
good qualities are ſet in the moſt glaring and 
ſtriking light, and that his very follies are ſome 
of his greateſt perfeQions 

I ToLD you in my laſt, that Amelia's en- 
tring the reom put an end to the converſation 
I had with my aunt upon the merit and fortune 
of Mellifont ; but I forgot to add, that upon 
our telling my couſin of the viſit I had received 


10 550 gay * ] perceived that ſhe. 
changed 


. 
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chang'd colour, and immediately her counte- 
nance, which at firſt had all the marks of eaſe 
and good humour, diſcovered the evident ſymp- 
toms of a thoughtful diſturbance ; nor ſhould 
I perhaps have called this circumſtance to mind, 
which I then took but little notice of, had not 
her behaviour ſince that time awakened my 
attention, and quickened my apprehenſion, 

_ Tno' her temper is vaturally rather grave 
than ſprightly, yet I had always, remark'd in 
her a moſt agreeable evenneſs of diſpoſition, 
a flow of ſerene and tranquil ſpirits, which 
gave an engaging chearfulneſs to her beha- 
viour, and rendered her equally acceptable to 
others, and happy in herſelf; this was an ob- 
ſervation, that her whole deportment had con- 
firm'd, ever ſince I knew her; but now that 
placid ſerenity, which ſweetned our conver- 
ſation, and greatly enhanced the pleaſures of 
our mutual friendſhip, ſeemed interrupted ; 
ſhe ſought for opportunities of being alone, and 
diſcovered a reſerve, which I really thought her 
incapable of. I have had a viſit in form from 
Mellifont almoſt every day, ſince the date of 
my laſt. He comes in his coach, with a pom- 
pous equipage, and dreſſed with as much ſplen- 
dor, as if he had prepared to appear in the draw. 
Fu on a * while every vilit 

ſeems 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 135 


ſeems to encreaſe poor Amelia's diſcontent, 
and coldneſs to me. 

Two days ago as I was taking a turn in the 
garden, I found her feated in a penſive poſture - 


in a painted alcove, at the end of an alley the 
moſt obſcure and retired. She ſeemed loſt in 


thought, and leaning her head upon her hands, 
with both her elbows fixed upon the table, was 
doubtleſs indulging ſome ſerious reflections; but 
whatever was the ſubject of her contemplations, 
the ruſling I made amongſt the leaves of ſome 
bows, which, for want of cutting, croſſed the 
path, and which rebounded back as I forced 
my way thro* them, ſoon made her lift up her 
eyes; when coming towards me, My dear, 
cry'd I, you will think me, perhaps, guilty of 
ill manners, for being ſo rude as to intrude upon 
your ſolitude ; but no matter; my affection 
for you gives me ſome right to your confidence; 
and therefore, in the name of friendſhip, I de- 
fire you will either make me-as grave as your- 
ſelf, or permit me the pleaſure of forcing you 
to partake of my gaity. Come, let me know 
the cauſe of this change. Some doleful 
ditty ! Some tender tale of love 
Come, come, out with it. Here taking hold of 
her hand, I began to lead her back to the alcove, 
when turning her head away, with an air of 

unaffected 


. — 


C 


: 
| 


* 
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unaffected coldneſs, ſhe gave a deep ſigb, F ; 


- then begged that I would be ſo kind Is $0. 


let her go, fince ſhe was in an ill humour, and. 


was very unwilling to infect me. 


lia, faid I, I have no right to detain you 


againſt your inclinations: I thought I might be 


ſo happy as to divert you. I hope you will not 
think an unſeaſonable attempt of this kind un- 
pardonable. No, my dear, ſaid ſhe ;- you are 
extremely obliging ; but as I ſhall be but a 
diſagreeable companion, I chuſe to retire : At 
this ſhe left me, when ſtanding till for a mo- 
ment, to think whether I ſhould ramble, I 
ſaw her returning. She begged pardon for her 
ill manners, and making ſome apologies, ask'd 
at laſt, How I liked Mellifont, and what I 
thought of his addreſſes ? I laughed at her 
queſtion ; and readily replied, that I thought 
him a much more agreeable companion than a 
lover. Nay, my dear Felicia, ſaid ſhe, with 
jealouſy in her eyes, don't diſſemble; are 
not you charm'd with his company ? Not as a 
lover, I aflure you, ſaid I; he is indeed one 


of the moſtagreeable impertinents I ever beheld; 


but, Why this queſtion? Have you any pri- 
vate intereſt in view, that you aſk it? Come, 
be frank now, and if it will be any ſatisfaction 
to you, I here * all pretenſions to his 

heart. 


: „ 


Nay, Ame 


”" TE RIOT: 
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heart. I ſhould be very glad of being excuſed 
from the trouble of receiving his viſits ; though 
can't deny, but there is a pleaſure attends the 
homages of a man of his humour and appear- 
ance ; they ſooth our vanity, give us an air 
of importance, and flatter our prevailing deſire 
of making captives, But this is a very ill- 
natured pleaſure, replied Amelia, with ſome 
warmth z and I thought you had too much 
good ſenſe, as well as humanity, to indulge 
it at the expence of the eaſe and happineſs 
of a worthy gentleman : beſides it is dange- 
reus ſporting with the tenderneſs of a man of 
ſuch merit; for while you hover round the 
lame, you may poſlibly burn your wings. No, 
never fear it, returned I ; I am in no danger, 
| aſſure you; but if he will pay his addreſſes 
to me, how can I prevent it? Am I anſwerable 
for his folly? I have uſed no ar s to retain him; 
and indeed have been ſo far from indulging my 
pride at the expence of his peace, that I have 
endeavoured as much as poſſible to make him 
loſe all hope of obtaining my affection. Ame- 
lis countenance now clear'd up, a riſing joy 
ſparkled in her eyes, and gave an agreeable 
fluſh to her cheeks; and, in ſhort, ſhe had all 
that air of eaſe and ſatisfaction which our looks 


commonly expreſs, when we feel our hearts. 
wy eaſed 
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of a burthen which diſtorts its tender fibres, ani 


gives us the moſt racking pain; but preſenth 


aſſuming an air -* ſoftneſs, ſhe confeſſed with 


a low voice, (as if dreading, even in that re- 
tired place, a witneſs of her melting paſſion) 
that ſhe loved the dear engaging Mellifont; 


but ſhe had no ſooner eaſed her boſom of this 


important ſecret, than a ruſtic bluſh, with all 
the marks of a confuſion which fprings from 
innocence and artleſs ſimplicity, overſpreal 
her face, and made her hang down her head; 
but at laſt recovering herſelf, {he told me ſhe 
had ſeen Mellifont a few days before he paid me 
my firſt viſit ; that ſhe was charmed with his 
perſon ; but did not perceive tat he had made 
any extraordinary impreſſion on her heart, til 
ſhe found that he paid his addreſſes to me; 

when love, jealouſy and deſpair, bug 
all their force to render her unhappy. She then 
aſk'd me with a ſmile, that demanded my con- 
fidence, If I was leſs ſenſible of the merit of 
Lucius, than ſhe of Mellifont ? and told me, 
That ſuſpeRing it while I was ſick, from the 


tender things I ſaid of him, ſhe font to let Ma- 


rilla know, that if her brother had a real af. 
fection for me, it would be then impruden to 
continue his viſits ; and that having I-arnt 
from her friend the violence of his — 
h 
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had uſed all her art to prevent giving him the 
ant I uneaſineſs he might feel at finding me in the 


vith tages I received from her prudent precaution, 

1 and reflecting that my aunt would probably 

on) without her aſſiſtance to keep it ſecret, have 

7 been by this time fully convinced of my ten- 
l 


derneſs for Lucius, I returned her my ſincereſt 
n a thanks. We then talked of his perfeCtions, de- 
en WY lientful ſubject! in which ſhe ſeemed to ſtrive 
to outdo me, in giving him the praiſes due to 
his merit; while the reſerve, which for ſeve- 
ral days had ſubſiſted between us, now ending 
in a mutual open confidence, bound us cloſer 
to each other, by ſhewing her the folly of her 
groundleſs diſtruſt, and ſtrengthening and en- 
larging my eſteem for her, who, in the midſt 
of her jealous fears, took care of my happineſs, 
and provided againſt the diſcovery of a ſecret, 
on the concealment of which all my future fe- 
licity depended. We embraced with the ut- 


of treating each other for the future without 
liſguiſe ; the very appearance of which was 
now below the dignity of our friendſhip. Our 
hearts were to lie open, and not the leaſt cir- 
umſtance relating to the happineſs of each 
ther concealed, What a pleaſing intercourſe 

hy WF. of 


company of his rival. Senſible of the advan- 


moſt affection; we made reciprocal promiles - 
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of tender paſfion ! All jealouſy being noy 
removed, ſhe ſtrove to encreaſe the ardor of 
my love for Lucius, by relating a thouſand 
circumſtances in his favour ; while her praiſe 
gave me a delight infinitely ſuperior to any 
flattery beſtow'd upon myſelf. Wrapt up in 
the ſoft ſatisfaction ſhe gave me, I gratefully 
return'd the obligation, by mentioning all the 
agreeable things that could juſtly be ſaid of 
Mellifont, to which ſhe liſtened with equi 
eagerneſs, and the ſame exceſs of ſoothing 
pleaſure. 

We now walk an hour every day to talk on 
the ſame ſubje& ; and I don't believe we either 
of us find our delight grow leſs by the repe- 
tition. Love is an inexhauſtible theme; it 
furniſhes our converſation with the moſt de- 
licate, refined, and exquiſite ideas; it raiſes us 
above ourſelves, and not only inſpires an ele- 
vation of ſentiment, but gives us a very noble 
and ſublime manner of expreſſing what it dic 
tates; ſo that were you to hear us on this 
melting ſubject, you would ſmile at our dic- 
tion, and the tender cadence of our periods; 
and be much more ready to take us for a couple 
of theatrical heroines, rehearſing the parts of two 
languiſhing princeſſes, than for rural nymphs un- 
accuſtomed to highſlights and lofty ſtrains, hoſe 


only 
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only perfection conſiſts in being paſtoral lovers. 
Sometimes we walk for two minutes together 
in eloquent ſilence ; then, after a ſigh or two, 
ſtill more eloquent, we burſt into ſome mo- 
ving complaint on the ſeverity of fortune, in 
making her love a perſon in wealth her ſupe- 
rior, and me a youth unbleſt with the advan- 
tages I enjoy. i 
Tavs I employ the time of Lucius's abſence 
in a way moſt agreeable to that eſteem and 
affection I ſhall always have for him; while 
abſence, inſtead of removing the tender ſoft- 
nels of my heart, renders every thought of 
him {till dearer to me, and preſents him to my 
mind in every new charm which fancy or love 
can invent. 

Bur I would not have you imagine, Madam, 
that we ſpend all our time in theſe uſeleſs la- 
mentations z we have read novels, romances, 
and plays, and have therefore ſome notion of 
plots and ftratagems ; but I believe we were 
neither of us formed for intrigue, ſince with all 
our induſtry we cannot yet invent any method 
to procure me the company of my lover, that 
will not render us liable to ſuſpicion from my 
aunt, Beſides, Mellifont is a conſtant inter- 
ruption to my happineſs. by his perpetual viſits z 
ſor I can't refolve to ſee Lucius at a time when 

58 We 


= 
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we ſhould be ſo liable to be diſturbed by that 
intruder's preſence. His company on this ac- 
count grows diſtaſteful to me; and it is with 
the utmoſt difficulty that I keep within the 
bounds of good manners. But I am afraid of 
difobliging him, leſt he ſhould acquaint my 
father with his paſſion, which he would doubt- 
leſs approve, and left my refuſing to gratify 
him in this particular, ſhould offend him ſo 
much as to make him croſs me in the deareſt 
intereſts of my heart. I am, 


| Mapany, | 


Your's, &c. 


FELICIA. 


r 


nn 


LET TIER. Al. 
Mapan, 

OT the cooling ſhade of ſome friendly 
bower, the fanning breeze of Zephyrs, 

or the agreeable freſhneſs of ſome limpid ſtream, 
could give greater delight to the laborious hind, 
ſcorched with the meridian ſun's too ardent 
beams, than I received from the news of your 


being already joined by the moſt ſacred bonds to 
the 
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the gay, the tender Philario. May all your days 
be propitious ! May blooming joys, ever opening 
with new delight, perpetuate your felicity 
May his lordſhip's affection, inſtead of de- 
reaſing with time, ripen into that ſoft eſteem, 
hat tender complacency, which are the natural 
ny ttendants of love and merit, and the higheſt 
ummit of all ſublunary happineſs ! In ſhort, 
ay you be bound to him with all that dignity 
pf paſſion which is neceſſary to render him 
yer as dear to you as now; while love ſhall 
zve the energy of religion; and inclination. 
he force of every ſacred dictate 

You ſee, Madam, what an aukward crea- 
ure I would have you. To dare to be happy 
a thing ſo unfaſhionable, that it may poſlibly 
equire ſome degree of reſolution to withitand 
e ſhock of being thought that dull thing 
led a fond wife; but however unpolite it is 
o have any degree of affection ſubſiſt between 
oſe who ought to have the greateſt, you have 
oo much good ſenſe to be aſhamed of what muſt 
ow not only be the eſſence of your happineſs, 
ut your higheſt glory. How ſtrange is it, that 
name, a mere ſound, and a ſound too to 
rhich we have no ſettled meaning, ſhould 
ave ſuch an influence upon mankind, as to 
nake them cancel all che engagements of duty, 
ds to affe ction, 


IA. 
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affection and happineſs ; and even forfeit all 
their hopes of a bliſsful futurity | what bewitch- 
ing charm ! what dire ſpell ! what ſtrange en. 
chantment is contained in the word polite, that 
it ſhould controul our very paſſions, and make 
us ſuffer greater pangs of ſelf-denial to become 
vicious, than would be ſufficient to raiſe us to 
the higheſt attainments of heroic virtue ! to be 
thought polite, how many ladies affect vice 
they have not the leaſt inclination for, and are 
| contented to be faſhionably miſerable ? To be 
thought polite, an old fop, decrepid with years, 
will keep a miſtreſs, and have the inſolence to 
boaſt of a thouſand vices, which his years, one 
would think, exempted him from. To be 
thought polite, a man will contemn the too 
condeſcending affection of the ſtupid fool his {i 
=-' wife, deſpiſe her eaſy virtue, and at the ſame WW ; 
| time adore an impudent proſtitute, who y- 
rannizes over him, and inſults him with im- 
4 punity. While a lady for the ſame reaſon 
=_ (out of politeneſs) will abhor the nauſeous fond y 
| wretch her huſband, Thus a confuſed notion Wl 7 
of honour (another word of the ſame kind, the WM ir 
letters of which I ſuppoſe are a kind of taliſman) IM t; 
* will make a coward go trembling to de- 2 
= ſtruction, and ruſh with horror into a dreaded I 4, 
= 3 in 
= V% | 


t all 
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amble to be addreſſed toa bride in all the bloom-' 


ing pride'6fFouth and beauty; but if you con- 
fider that we ought to y down ſome principles 

to ſeeure the bontinuance of dur true felicity, - 
you will not think it an inexcuſable piece of 


impertinence in me, to put you ii mind, that 


if we ſhould enjoy any ſolid happineſs, we muſt 
be contented to diſſent from the maxims of the 


greateſt part of mankind; it iscertainthatwe are 
govern d more by found than we are eee 
willing to imagine. But I mighe have. 
conſidered too, that your gdod ſenſe had un- 
doubtedly directed you to make the fame obſer- 
vation, But let that be as it will, J&rnow'T am 
ſecure of your pardon, for you att now in too 
happy a {ination to be offended at any thing I 
ein ſay, _— common 1 . * 
thoughts. 10 is 
To put en ede earth; 1 
come to my own affaits: nd firſt I ſhall tell 
you that I have lately had an interview with 
Lucius, in which I gave him an oppdrtunitygt - 
indulging all the tenderneſs of highearty a fa» 


tisfaction that was procured me by the kind 
aſiſtance of Amelia. Upon hearing a feng 


indigent family, about a mile Autant from mp 


Vos. 1, H aunts 7 


days ſinee of the neceſſities: fun honeſt bug 
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aunt's, I reſolved to pay them a viſit, to in- 
dulge ſome of that ſublime pleaſure. which-it is 
the greateſt advantage of a large fortune to pro- 
cure us. Amelia only vas acquainted with 
this viſit ʒ nor did I tell her of it till I was rea- 
dy to ſet out, when I deſired her to accom- 
pany me, to which ſhe inſtantly conſented. We 

found the unhappꝝ manſion ſituated at the foot 
of a hill, ſurrounded: with ſeveral incleſures of 
orchards, paſture grounds, and corn fields : 

at the entrance leadingeto the door, was a 

4 ſhort walk between two elder hedges, which 

incloſed a ſmall kitchen garden, wich ſome 

ſtacks of hay, and near the the main building, 

ſome ſtables and barns. But every thing was 
in profound ſilence; fot no human object was ©) 
near, and nothing to be heard, but the war- Pc 
bling ſongs of the airy choriſters, ho flattered thi 
amongſt the hedges, or fat making their re- ſtr 
ſponſes from the diſtant thorny brakes. The in 
- ſolitary ſtillneſs of the place, added to the re- me 
flection of the buſmeſs in which T was'etmploy'd, 
contributed to render me thoughtful and 1 
could not help giying ſome moments to the 
eonſideration of the various unavoidable miſe- 
Nes which attend human nature; miſeries which 
neither virtue nor prudefice can always guard 
Againſt. Wich a mind thus dipped at pity, 1 
r ; Could 
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could not help heſitating a little when we . 
to the door; ; but at laſt, rapping ſoftly, we 
entered the room, where deſpair and ſorrow . 
were painted in the ſtrongeſt. colours, and in 
every. face ſuch an undiſſembled ſadneſs, as A 
ſtruck. me to the very ſoul: for notwithiſtand- * 
ing the relief I intended to give them, I could 

not forbear ſharing in the general grief; and, in- 

| deed, it was with ſome. pain, that I aſſumed an 

| air of caſe and chearfulneſs, in order to comfort 

: a pretty boꝝ who ſtood with his eyes fixed upon 

$ his mother, and pulling her by the apron, cry % 

n at ſeeing her weep. Two other children, too 

young to take the ſame notice, were playing 

about the room: but where-eyer I turned my 

eyes, every thing Was in diſorder; nor was it 

poſſible to croſs the room, or take a chair, for 

the confuſed heap of litter which was every way 

ſtrewed about. Alas! the poor woman was 

in too deep affliction to attend to che manage · 3 9 
ment of her family; ; her mind too much diſ- 1 
compoſed to attend to trifles ! or a violent di- 1 
ſtreſs almoſt always renders us inactive; it 
ſinks and depreſſes the ſpirits, and when no 
viſible aſſiſtance is in view, makes the unhappy, 
incapable: of thinking or uſing their natural 
abilities in order to extricate themlelves fre from 
the pre lure of their, difficulties, A 
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Tusk obſervations, Madam, I have learnt 
from my aunt, and have always found them 
agreeable to truth. At one of the windows ſat 
a young mart, with deſpair in his eyes, and a 
lock that diſcovered he was grown ſtupid with 
grief: a book of devotion lay open before him, 
on which his regards were fixed; but fixed in 
ſuch a ſteady manner, as ſhewed that he was 
incapable of reading: he pored on the ſame 
place, and neither his eyes nor his head moved 
to take in the compaſs of a line. As ſoon as 
| Arey the room, the good woman aroſe 
her chair, and appearing ſurpriſed at the 
ſight of ſtrangers of our appearance, aſk'd our 
buſineſs; when taking the little boy into my 
arms, I wiped away his tears, and kiffing his 
pretty roſy cheeks, told him I would wipe away 
his mother's too if I was able; at this he ſmil'd, 
hen emptying fome lumber out of a chair, 
while the mother made one ready for Amelia, 
ve both fat down. At a loſs howto introduce 
the cauſe" of our viſit, and willing to oblige 
them in a way as little painful as poſſible, I 
ſcem'd mighty fond of the little creatures that 
were playing around me : then turning to the 
mother, defir'd that the would look upon us 
as her ſincereſt friends, and that we mould 
think it a pleaſure 0 oy eber; but ſhe ank d 


me 
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me in a manner that ſhewed that her hopes 
were at a low ebb, and too far ſunk to be rais'd 
by glimmering proſpects, and airy viſions, 
However, ſhe called her huſband ; but bcfore 
he came Amelia aroſe, and leaving me to com- 
fort the diſtreſſed as my humanity directed. 
elated with the agreeable ſurpriſe ſhe hoped to 
give me, went out with the ruſtic youth, and 
privately diſpatched him to Marilla, to let her 
know where we were, and that her company 
with her brother's would be acceptable to us 
both. Mean while the maſter of the houſe, 
with more firmneſs in his countenance, but 
with eyes drooping with care, came to us from: 
a back room, and related the cauſe of his 
misfortunes, with that honeſt frankneſs and 
ſimplicity, which always affects the mind, tho 
uttered in the moſt plain and homely language. 
He told me, That by the exceſſive rains, 
which had enriched the farmers of the neigh- 

bouring hills with ſeveral ſucceſſive | yeary of 
plenty, he was reduced from a ſtate of affluence | 
to pen y and indigence; that he ſhould be 
oblig?d to ſell the plentiful crop that covered his 


lands g a vaſt diſadvaatage to ſatisfy his land- 


lord's demands; and that he had no other 
proſpect than to loſe the fruit of his labours, 


ta be turn d out of all his poſſeſſions, and gef 


1; Fetterd To Cnantiorte. 
haps, to glean the fields he himfelf had ſown; 
and all this for want of a ſmall ſum, Which his 
landlord had now a particular occafion for, — 
Willing to ſhorter his uneaſineſs, 1 here inter- 
rupted him to know what ſum would remove 
his preſent anxiety, and as ſoon as he had in- 
form'd me, I told him with a ſmile, that I thought 
myſelf very happy at having it in my power to | 
give joy to an honeſt family, and at the fame i 
time emptied my purſe upon the table. I now felt 
my heart overflow with a ſympathetic extaſy, 
ariſing from the tranſports I myſelf had occa- 
fion'd. Thus with a little gold that has long 
laid uſeleſs in my cheſt, and for which I Fave 
here no uſe, I have procured the happineſs of 
1 Whole family, and given myſelf a delight 
more exquiſite than T ever experienced from 
ne like occaſion; ſince the advantage they hate 
received from it (as they told me) may proba- 
bly redound to their childrens children. What 
uſe could I poſſibly make of this hoarded pelſ 
ro procure me equal ſatisfaction? Or what is 
re we receivefrom pride, M gratif - 
cation of luxurious appetite, or the indulgence 
of the higheſt animal delight, compare to this 
luxury of the mind, the more natural rapture 
I | hich reſults. from the eratifications of our 
. 2 Amer ? But while, the good people were 
—_ loading 
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ading me with their bleſſings, L had the agrce- 

able ſurpriſe of ſeeing Amelia enter t the rom, 
8 by Lucius and his ſſter ; for as 
they, lived, but at a mall diſtance from the far- 
mer; 85 the « choſe to walk ſoftly after the young 
man in order to meet them, and to let them 
know, that I was an entire ſtranger to the viſit 
the requeſted from them, Seized, with a ſudden 
emotion, my heart Auntered with a painful joy, 
and throbbed. with, a ſweet yet tumultuous ex- 


tl. .Lbaſtily ajole, hardly haying the power 
to ſtay to deſire my old friends to take no notice 


of what had paſſed, and running. to the door, 
in an eager tranſport embraced Marilla, at the 
fame time ſhooting a glance at hex dear brother. 


MWe'e went into ches orchard together, We talk 
like friends wha. had. not. ſeen each other for a , 


long time, full of ſpirit, fullof.a ffection; till at 
laſt, after having. taken, two Ar turns, 
Amelia and Marilla telling me with a laughs 
that they would. leave me for a fem minutes, 
and inſtantiy ſtriking off to the, moſt diſtant 


part of the orchard, ſeated, themſelves, under 3 


tree, and by their abſence. left roam for a more 
delightful converſation; but tuo Lucius was 
now very ſenſible that he was dear to me, he 
eould hot enter upon thatender ſubject without 
confuſion; W my health: 
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complain'd that he was deny'd the. pleaſure, of 
ſeeing me, and then with a figh, let me know 
ho much he thought himſelf oblig d to Ame- 
la for procuring him a ſatisfaction that he had 
ſo Tong Tanguiſh'd for. But why, Sir, ſaid I, 
(willing to draw him to an explanation) do you 
complain of your being deprived of my com- 
pany; is that ſuch a terrible misfortune ? Ves, 
my dear Felicia, reply'd he, trembling and caſt- 
ing down his eyes, it is an inſupportable mii - 
tortune. Did you but know, Madam, with 
what anguiſh 1 ſupport your abſence; with 
what cruel inquietudes I count the tedious mi- 
_ while my heart, (here he pauſed, un- 
able to proceed, while every joint quivered with 
, dit at laſt refuming) white my heart 
ſtruggles to be near you; were you ſenſible of 
that tumult of paſſion, and all thoſe nameleſs 
dear ſenſations Which fill my breaſt, O Fe- 
licia! your wonder would ceaſe, and you would 
rattier Be ſurpriſed,” that any conſideration 
could prevent my flying to you ? His embar- 
raſſment tiowſeem'dtoencreaſe, while he waited 
for my anſwer, and indeed I was golng to en- 
deavour to rally him on his pretended Platonic 
friendſhip ; to endeavour I ſay, for I am fadly 
afraid,” I ſhould have mude but an odd #ppear- 
ante wien * Rh or; my hean 
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was too much ſoften'd to permit me to laugh 
at him; however one touching glance chithg'd 


my reſolution, and oblig d me to behave more 
naturally; that is, to thank him for what was 


ſo perfectly agreeable to me. I am obliged to 


you, Sir, faid I, for that deep concern you 
expreſs for me; but were I more ſenſible that 
deſerved'it, Fmight give greater credit to what 
you tell me; however I can do leſs than: 
thank you for your complaiſance. Ah! Ma- 
dam, returned he with more reſolution; (While 


a darting joy fluſhed in his cheek, and in a mo- 


ment mingled an air of delight amidſt the ten- 
der languiſhment of his countenanc) your me- 
rit fuſſiciently authoriſes the ardour of my paſ- 


ſion. I feel the force of your charms; they run- 


thro” my heart, and captivate every thought; 
but chief that amiable virtue, that ſanctity of 


manners, and all thoſe dear unutterable graces, . 


which perpetually bloſſom with freſh beauties 


Nr undecaying charms, fill my raviſh'd ſoul, 


and inſpire. a tender mam ane” diftine 


- You ſee, Madam, chat * ſilent lovers, 


(ho are ſtruck dumb with a gufh of paſſion too 
"ſoft and powerful to be expreſſed) have their 


tongues no ſoonet unlock d, than they burſt 
into Heroięs, | af talk &'differently from. the 
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— 1 gentlemen of Wot more "ſtubborn een 
who. have language at command, as if they 
were another ſpecies of beings. Here the heart 
ſays every thing, and. dictates not only the 
words, but the minuteſt glange, and the leaſt 
motion; every feature has a yoice, and the 
hole man proclaims the power of love. For 
my part I freely confeſs that fAattery never ap- 
peared half ſo charming as it did now. A 
ſweet enthuſiaſm poſleſſed all my ſoul, and! 
could not help thinking how much better this 
dear man deſerved a compliment of this kind 
than myſelf, But the next thought gave a 
bitter daſh, to this exultation of heart, and 
made me reply i in a mild tone; You are much 
too blame to entertain ſ uch romantic ſeptiments 
of me, which, I aſſure you, I have not vanity 
enough to think I deſerye : bat however, were 
I ever ſo worthy of your eſteem, and tendereſ 
affection, yet the thought that I am not at my 
own diſpoſal, and the difficulty you may expect 
to meet with, from my father, who has an un- 
doubted. right to diſpoſe, of me, ſhould: make 
you endeavour to forget me, and conquer a 
paſſion which, I fear will prove fatal to your 
. repoſe, This anſwer gave an immediate damp 
to his tranſport,. and ſeem'd. to throw him into 
. afreſh confuſion; however, fixing his eyes upon 
me, 
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me, With a. languid yet piercing air, O my 
dear Felicia, cried he, do you. indeed blame 
the unconquerable tenderneſs of my heart ? | 
"Would you perſuade me to eraſe your lovely = 
* image from my ſoul? Alas! I am too ſenſible = 
& that I have, no reaſon to flatter myſelf, that 
1 your father will ever favour my aſpiring wiſhes, 
vet whatever is the conſeguence, I muſt love I 
f you ſtill I muſt ever loye au. Nor can 9 
I, tho? ſurrounded with difficulties that oppoſe. ' 
my happineſs, even wiſh that I loved you leſs. #* 
But ahl Madam, if yqu deſire that L . „ ] 
get you, I am wreighed indeedl / 1 g 
Wir n what irreſiſtible; ſoftneſs! were theſe . ö 
laſt words uttered his eyes ſwelled with a ſtart: A 
ing tear, which with conſcious- dignity and 1 
ſhame he endeavoured to call back, as a mark Z ' 
of a too effeminate weakneſs. Every ſpeak - 9 
ing feature deſcribed the ſtrong emotions which is 
agitated his) ſoul with, all the torturing agonies =_ 
that can ariſe from the tandereſt deſpair, While = 1 | 
b pity and love,; and dear compaſſion ſhot through « $1 
my heat, and filled all my mindwith a virtu- 
ous and decent ſoftneſs; I look d upon him; 
dut what did this look tell him? Certainly all 
that I felt; for my eyes were then incapable 3 
ofipeaking afalſhood; And.otv! Lucius, fwd 
r wiſluine = 
2 50 | 
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it in your power to forget ine? yer;/methinks 
hat was necellafy to your happtnefs, I could 
fuffer a greut deal to procure it; and perhaps 
"conqueſt of this kind would not coſt me 
leſs than it would you. Could you but procure 
my father's conſent, we might both be happy 
but chat I fear you wilt never obtain. 
Noz neither you nor othght to hope 
for it. and! here proteſt that Iwill never 
de your's without his approbat ion Not 
even your merit, great as it is, ſhall ever 
make me forget that I have a father —— 2 
1 kind and indulgent father never ſh: 
= - any confideration prevail with me to forfeit my 
=” duty to God, or to him. This reſolution you 
Will not you cannot condemn. No, 
my dear dear Felicia, return d he, with his eyes 
- ſparkling with a languid joy; my love is too 
pure to ſuffer me either to involve you in your 
' Father's diſpleaſure, of to/tempe you to offend 
| heaven: ſo far from laying ſnares for your virtue 
and honour,” I would die in their defence, and 
- facrifice all that ĩs dear to me; to preſerve them 
 inviolate.” But O whattranſporting goodne(s! 
do you indeed love moe: Is it. poſlible? 
"OE me to ſupport the rapture of 
ehis extatic thought or nber teach 
. T „ r 
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Wat ms ans would not I employ to obtain iv? 


“ure if he is ſuch a tender father as you 


. deſcribe him, he maſt have ſome regard to 

your inclinations in an affair of ſuck infinite 
conſequence to your happineſs. But oh this 
diſproportion of fortune chat is the 
ſtacle. And can there be 2 greater in the 
opinion of a tender parent? Tes, _ 
to a wiſe and tender parent there ma. 


Bor, Madam, I muſt not forget to mention 
one circumſtance that I am ſure will make you 
ſmile. In the height of his rapture he ſeized - 
my hand, and fqueezing it with a ſtrong and 
ſudden graſp, hurt my fingers ſo that I gould 
hardly forbean crying out; I ami ſure if he had 
obſerved my looks, he would, have found that 


I made moſt frightful faces: he then preſſed 


it to his lips, and taking it ſtom thence, graſp'd 
my poor fingers again With. the ſame convulſion 


ol paſſion, till ſlackening the tender preſſure as 
his thoughts return'd to my father, he at laſt 
zeld my hand: ſo locſe that m numm d fingers 


could ſcarcely feel that he held them at all. 
But a ſhame on my extreme ſenſihility, that 


me occaſion to theſe intollerable extaſies 


What tender words had I uttered ! dear Ma- 


* 
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the- cenſure of the one, or ine of ihe 
other. But to proceed: 0 20H 2010 oro 
Meru with the high wrought rapture, 
which ſeemed to ſublime our ſouls, while it 
niſed us to a degree of felicity almoſt tov ex- 
ute to be ſupported; we mutually open d our 
kearts; and with a confidence of being beloved, 
rekiprocally confeſſed the tender ſenſations that 
ſwell'd our boſoms. All n ſoul was delight! 
A delight e- eee rn _—_ 
bis, bee e ee | 
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my couſin with an unwelcome intruſion, and 
more unwelcome meſſage, came to put us in 
mind that the fun was ſetting, and that it "2 
time to return home; when with rel 
hearts, after bidding a TI adieu, and — 
bracing Marilla, I tore myſelf from them, and 
haltened back with Amelia to my aunt. 
You, I hope, Madam, will excuſe the weak- 
neſs I fo freely confeſs to you; ſoftened by 
the ſcene of diſtreſs I had juſt been a witnels of, 
the unexpected preſence of my dear Lucius 
had probably a much greater effect than It 
would have had, if 1 my mind had nat been thus 
previouſly intendered. However, nothing can 
enoble the foul like a virtuous Paſſion. It 1 in- 
ſpires a thouſand delicacies, a thouſand virtues, 
which, without it, we ſhould certainly have1 no 
idea of. A 
Tan, Madam, wich my ſincereſt reſ 
to bs Jordlhip, And iy moſt Ardert Ne 32 
ie Lontinuahee" of your mutual happineſs, 
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Mapan, 272 wad 
HO? your impatience. ta hear Gon." me 
is very obliging, yet it lays me under 
2 neceſſity of mmer. von with abundance 


+ 4 


” 


n ale eier Ailtauisged. 77 up up 
in obſcurity, T hear nothing of the fate of prin- 
. * ces, or the fall of contending nations. T have 

now no ambition to enquire after ſuch important 

events: an humble ſwain engroſſes all my at- 
, tention, tho' I hardly ever ſee him. I converſe 
Vith few beſides the people of the groves, who 
{pretty warblers!) are my conſtant compa- 
nions; yet you would haye me inceſſantly 
Writing. Upon my word, Madam, you are 
. quite unreaſonable. I can hardly think it poſ- 
f | Gble that a month 's filence can giye you all this 
impatience, But your friendſhip is an excuſ: 
that I muſt admit. I therefore leave the rock 
and daws, which with their harſh diſcordant 
pipes, aid the concert of the warbling- linnet, 
the thruſh, the wood-lark, who. prodigal of 
Harmony, run.thro' their wild variety 


. of notes. 
Nor ſhall the roſy- breaſted robin, emblem of 


innqcence ! the mellow bull- nch, or. the dy- 
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ing cadenge of the high-foaring ſopgſter of the | 
ſky, nor all the wing'd choriſters, who chant - 


their loves, and in fluttering courtſhip pour 
«out. their little fouls in mellifluous num- 
“bers, prevent my being i Een when 
you command it. 

My mind is den in an unacoon be- 
tion, ſtrangely divided between hope and fears 
and toſſed wich a variety of contending paſſions 
Still teazed with the addreſſes of Mellifont, his 
company becomes every day more inſupport- 
able; his vanity grows. inſufferable, and the 
very means he, employs to inſinuate himſelf 
into my efteem, heightens my averſion. Not 
that he js really a diſagreeable cempanion ; but 


while he is a perpetual. obſtacle to my ſerving 
Lucius, it is no wonder if his gayeſt flights, hu- 
morous and diyerting as they. may,appear to 
others, only ſerve. to enereaſg my ſpleen and 
heighten my Aiſguſt. The conſideration that 
his unwelcome intruſion denn wes me of that 
dear and ſoftening pleaſure Fihould 6 otherwiſe 
evjoy from, the cordial glances, ang. all the 
pleaſing intercourſes of loye that mighe pals be» 
tween Lucius and me, poiſons the ſatisfaction 
I ſhould otherwiſe. receive from his ſprightly 
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with the. ae, e dipodion of my 
mind. 

Ox day laſt wt beink aur with 
abundance of gloomy refleftions, all turning 
upon the abſence of my lover, and the oppo- 
ſition I expect to meet with from my father, 
Mellifont glided into the room with à dancing 
ſtep and his uſual aſſurance, and an afſfectation 
of all that caſe and negligence of behaviour, 
chat can only ſpring from a mind entirely 
ſatisfied with itſelf. He Tung Ne- Bowers, 
humm d an Italian air, and every minute di- 
greſſed from the ſong, either to make applica· 
tion to me, or to utter ſome tender thing which 
intruded upon nis thoughts ; but every thing 
wrag expteſſed With ſuch à mixture of the (of 
2nd the nhculous, as would Rave forced a 
finile frum Any ons that had leſs reaſon to be 
melancholy. But I was too peryerſe to be 
movet by his fantaſtic behavidilh, to ſhe w even 
by my 160ks the leaſt m 'of apptt@bation. 

Dx to the muſic of his voice, which is 
really vety harmontoue, Arif umduched by all 
his arts to charm me, he inſenſibly became 
more grave, when laying aſide his frolic airs, 
Will nothing ſatisfy you, my charmer, ſaid be, 
unleſs you ſee me fighing at Four feet? Would 
Lou haye me in dull languiſnment admire 


your 


your beauties, and with a heavy ſobbing heart 


tell you all my pain? Well, Madam, I confeS 
myſelf yo ur ſlave 3 but at the ſame time beg» 
that, eruel as you are, you will not triumph 
in your conqueſt, and inſult over the n 
of your charms. 

Hz RE he threw pimſel upon his ha 125 
taking one of of hands, which he tenderly 
preſſed in his, See, my dear, ſaid he, as great 
a conqueſt as ever love has made. In vain 1 
have ſtrugꝑled to regain my liderty. All my 
wiſhes center in you; I love you with all the 
paſſionate ſoftneſs that can fill a human breaſt: 
as tenderly. as — as — Nay, Madam, for hea- 
ven's. ſake don't laugh at me, continued, he 
ſeeing me ſmile; but tell me ſincerely now» 
don't I look very ſilly. I ſigh like the fam'd 
knight errants of old, and like them bending 
before the divine object of my ſublimeſt wiſhes, 
beg, O thou adorable fair, that thou wilt miti- 
gate the ſeverity of my unhappy deſtiny, or 
ſuffer me to expire at your feet. Here 
making à pauſe, he gently ſunk his head upon 
my laß ; when ſnatching away my hand, and 
precipitately ariſing, he could not prevent his 
falling upon the floor. Not all my melan- 
choly could now prevent my laughing, had I not 
eudeavour' d to hinder it in order to * 


— 


164 Fr ISIA To CHARLOTTE, 


this comic ſcene . Lie there, cried J, thoy 


unworthy knight, nor ever more appear before 
me, till thou bringeſt me the heads of thoſe 


favage monſters that infeſt the woods, the tro. 


phies of thy proweſs and xenown, - At this] 
flung out of the room, as if in a mighty paſſion, 
and ſtepping into the thickeſt part of the gar 
den, indulged for a few minutes the burſt o 
laughter, which I with difficulty retlin'd tilt] 


Vas out of his hearing. 


Ho dreadfully afraid is poor Mellifon: of 
my abuſing the power I have over him! he wa 
juſt diſſolving in ſoftneſs; but in the moment 
when he was giving way to his paſſion, and 
throwing aſide his ſprightlineſs, which was now 
become unnatural, a ſmile recalled back his 


fears; his dread of my tyranny returned, and 


to prevent my taking advantage of his weak: 
neſs, he was willing to turn all he had ſaid 
Into ridicule, A . 

However, when I began to refle&.a little, 
L could not help being afraid that Lhad affronted 
kim by my ill manners in leaving him foabrupt- 
y, and therefore having now been ear an 


hour in the garden, and imagining he was gone, 


return d to my aunt, in order to make my cx- 
cuſes to her; to whom I fancied he had com- 
plained; and who, probably, would blame me 
: +. fot 
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er carrying the jeſt too far. But in my way 
ſtepping into the room where I had left him 
re upon the floor, I found my doughty knight 
e Gruttiog about with an old ruſty helmet on his 
„ head, and in his hand a pike, which ſerved 
$1 WM for a ſpear, upon which was fixed the head of 
n ll ber, which he had luckily run down. the 
a. dy before. When ſtamping with his foot, . 
ebe truſty ſquire enter'd with the ſtuffed ſking 
s ſeveral badgers, and other beaſts of prey, 
the ſpoils of his hall, when Mellifont bending one 
e knee, laid them at my feet, and reſting upon 
his ſpear, See, fair princeſs, ſaid he, bowing. 
low his head, a knight renowned for acts of 
chivalry, who lays at your divine feet the ra- 
vagers of the mountains and the vallies, but 
lower ſtill he would lay his heart. Income 
parable lady, you ſee a flave whoſe magnani- 
mous arm has made theſe horrid monſters trem- 
ble; yet his life depends on the radiance of 
your ſmiles. Soften then with pity the beams 
of your eyes, leſt their lightning, with too 
refulgent glory, ſhould burn his ſhrivelled 
heart to cinders. „ 7 | — 1 
Tuts ſet ſpeech, which he . with = 
the utmoſt gravity and ſolemnitꝝ, he had doubt- Il. 
leſs ftudied before I entered the room, and 
which he ,gonFhuded with bending low to kiſs 
bs, my 
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my feet ; when ſtruggling againſt a ſmile, I 
aſſum'd an air of inexorable ſternneſs, and 
looking down upon him with a loſty ſuperi- 
ofity and contempt, Avaunt, caitif vile, cried 
I,” and think not to abuſe my ears with thy au · 
dacious forgeries. © Are theſe, wretch, the 
trophies of thy valour ! where are the diftreſſed 
virgins that hou haſt delivered from the poi- 
ſondus talon of fiery dragons, or the dreadful 
gripe of monſtrous giants. Fly, coward, and 
attempt not to abuſe my credulity with the car- 
caſſes of infects, or my weak arm ſhall chaſ- 
tiſe thy temerity. Here I turd haſtily from 
him, and walking with a majeſtic ftatelinei; 
ſeated myſelf at the other end of the room, in 
an eaſy chair, with as much dignity as if it had 
been a chair of ſtate? But I had no ſooner 
turn'd my back, than chrowing away his mask · 
ing ornaments, he ſtepp'd up to me, ſinging, 
Why do you fly, my deareſt,” and immedi- 
ately dropping his ſong, Don't you think, Ma- 
dam, cried he, that we have acted our parts 
to perfection ? upon my word, you do every 
thing with a grace. Vour every air is charm- 
ing. I only am deſective; for I find, I ſhall 
do no wonders in the character of a redoubted 
champion for love; ſince after all my endea- 
yours, I have been ſhamefully degraded, 4 
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caſt, from the dignity of my ſublime ſtation. 
Yet, Madam, you are ſenſible i it was in diſguiſe; 
that you made me a convert to love? adorned , 
like Flora with all the blooming graces of the 
ſmiling year, and incircled with the united. 
fragrance of every opening flower, you capti- 
vated all my ſenſes, and inſtantly made me 
that odd creature, called a whining, ſighing 
oer. Upon my word, Madam, you could 
not have made a ſtranger metamorphoſis had 
you fix d me a ſtatue. Here he pauſed, but 
: inſtantly recollecting himſelf, O Madam, cried 
1 he, ſmiling. and rubbing his hands, I have a 
0 lucky thought; permit me to aſſume another 
Ml diguiſe; as you firſt appeared to me a goddeſs 
d let me for once be diſguiſed like a god; you 
er fall receive me crown'd with ivy, and the 
;- Wl glowing cluſters of the ſwelling vine. In this 
g, N ppearance who knows what wonders I may 
i- perform! Beſides, can any thing better ex- 
hs preſs the ſelicity that would, I am ſure, arise 
rts from our union, than an emblem of that para- 
1 lies where the ſoft beauties of the opening 
Mall be blended with the yellow fruits of 
aun, and all the charms of the luxuriant 
lowing dawl. In what exquiſite happineſs 
!hould'we ſpend our days; you ever 1 
|, like be Btechingeverrolicy gay and eh, 
2 o, 
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No, no, Sir, ſaid I, ' the ſealons' may take 
their courſe for me; nor will 1 have any thing 
to do with your drunken god-ſhip. I therefore 
beg it as a favour that I may not be diſturbed 
with ſuch fooleries, which are very diſagreeable 
to me. I had hardly uttered theſe words when 
with the utmoſt ſurpriſe I ſaw Lucius and Ma- 
rilla enter the rom; but it was a ſurpriſe ac- 
companied with deli ight. 1 view'd his looks 
with conſcious innocence, while no ſuſpecting 
fear dim'd his eyes, nor wan jealouſy diſco- 
lour'd his cheek. While I was embracing 
Marilla, Lucius and Mellifont met each other 
with the freedom of perſons who had been 
lang acquainted, and turning to me, I have 
heard, ſaid he, that you are to have a little di- 
verſion, and if it is not over, would be glad to 
have a part in it. Hail! noble knight, cryd 
he, clapping Mellifont on the ſhoulder, what 
mighty feat of arms is to be done with your hel- 
met and lance? Mellifont ſeem d here a little 
confuſed; while I began to fear that my lover 
was acquainted- with the paſſion of his rival; 
but examining again his countenance, my un- 
eaſineſs vaniſhed, for” it had not the leaſt 
tincture of diſorder.” But finding that Mellifont 
mate no reply, Come, my friend, no evaſions, 
9 de I met your ſervant an hour ago, 
running 
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home with all poſſible ſpeed, and in ſuch Haſie 
that he had hardly time to tell me the Vhimſi- 
cal meſſage you had given him, to ftrip youFj 
od hall of its grim ornaments, and to bring them 
here with thoſe ruſty pieces of ancient heroiſm 
your helmet and lance. - And the lady of this 
houſe, doing my ſiſter and I the honour to deſire 
our company, I came filled with the hopes of 
ts ſeeing ſome of your diverting extravagances. 

HERE Mellifont, afſuming a chearful air, 
began the relation of the odd piece of Quixo- 
tim which he had carried on with ſuch hu- 
mout, and my auntand Amelia comingin, could 
not help joining with Lucius and Marilla, in 
frequently interrupting him, by burſting into a 
general laugh; and indeed ĩt vas impoſfble fer 
any one in the company to forbear. For tho" 
the ſtory was comical enough of itſelf, yet the 
ſerere niariner in which he laſhed himſelf, with 
the romantic reflections he made upon his dif- 
grace, rendered it infinitely more exträvagart: 
Nor indeed is ĩt poſſible to give you any idea” 
of this part of our diverſion, evcept I could 
give you the varied tone of his voice, his looks” 
his air, and his minuteſt geftttte,' TN 

Tus evening was ſpent with besass ef- 
gaity, while Lucius's good ſenſe, and Mell-⸗ 


ſont's agreeable furniſhed great part of 
e I. ou? 


170 FeLICIA-To cuaxtorrr. 
bur entertainment. Nor were ſome of choſe 


ſoft and rehn'd pleaſures wanting, which I now 


find make up the moſt exquiſite part of human 
happineſs. *Tis true, I could not enter into a 
particular converſation with my. lover, much 


leſs indulge the innocent ſatisfaction of a pri- 


vate interview; but yet I ſat nzar him, and 


methought my heart beat in that ſituation, - 
much more freely than when he was far diſtant, 


My ſoul itſelf was all harmony] and inſpired by 
his preſencc, every vein. was harmony too. 
Strange! that the mind can be ſenſible of ſuch 
delight from only a conſciouſneſs of a dear ob- 
ject's being near! what magnetic influence, 
what attraRive power is in the perſon beloved, 
that from a circumſtance fo ſmall can inſpire 
ſuch tender joys, ſuch delicate ſenſibilities of 
happineſs? *Tis true, I ſaw him with pleaſure, 
I heard him with pleaſure too; but yet I had 
an additional de'ight, more conftant and uni- 
form, fram my being conſcious that I was near 
him, which every ſeat farther from him would 
have ſenſibly decreaſed. Fou, Madam, can 
perhaps account for theſe pleaſing emotions; 
and I deſire you would let me know if jou 
think it unreaſonable, chat upon theſe occaſions 
there ſhould be ſome ſecret ſympathies, ſome 
dear inexpreflible ways, by which ſouls expand 

2 


themſelves towards the dear perſon, and join 
in a ſoft etherial embrace. I know you will 
laugh at this whimſical conceit; but no matter. 
The evening, I ſay, was ſpent agreeably, cho- . 


we were obliged to be very cautious. in our 


looks, to prevent ſuſpicion; and indeed I was 
quite ſparing i in mine, for I ſeldom indulged the 


pleaſure. of examining, his countenance. A pre- 
caution that was now abſolutely neceſſary. 


However, might I frequently enjoy Lucius's 
company in the ſame manner, I ſhould be more 
contented ; but hardly ever to ſee him, and 
' at the fame time to have no proſpeR of having 
the difficulties removed, which obſtruct this 
happineſs, I freely confeſs is more than I am. 
well able to bear. I am afraid of having aur mu- 
tual paſſion diſcovered, I tremble with the moſt 
dreadful. apprehenſions for fear it ſhould come 


de the caſe, it will for ever continue impoſlible 
for me to taſte any true felicity.. _ 

O ux dear friend, if my happineſs is really 
dear to you, give me your advice, and teach 
me if poſſible to unite my duty to my father, 
with the tender ſentiments I feel for Lucius, 


pleaſure I -can' enjoy on earth. By what 


means ſhall I 7, father's heart? By 
i what 
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to my father's ears; and yet without this ſhould 


and to make themboth ſubſeryient to the higheſt _ 


F 
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what. means ſhall Lucius procure Bis- fayour, 1 
and make lim fenſtble of his merit? —y 


effect this will be a 'tafk hard and difficult, 
and to have a ſhare in promoting my happineſs, 


will be an employment worthy of your friend- 


ſhip. and the moſt endearing proof you can 


poſſibly give me of your eſteem and affection. 
With che ſincoroſt and n tender reſped, 1 
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F. it , Madam, that) you can really 
grve me ſuch. advice? What, to forget my | 
dear father? t6 ſteel my heart againſt the ſoft - 
impreſſions of filial duty ft to be infejifible of 


the ſtrong and tender ties "of nature, of the 
affectionate cares his heart has ſelt for me, 
aud all thoſe numberleſs inſtances of Paternal 
kindneſs which I have ſo often received from 


him! [ Shall T throw a (bud over the flatter- 


ring g ptoſpects he has raiſed for me; Anil diſap- 


point all his fond views to ny 4pplnck, by 
Keeaſting 
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. caſting off that right which nature, and. the 
much more prevailing force of. tenderneſs and 
ve, have giyen him oyer me] No, Madam, 
{1 hall never be guilty of ſuch ingratitude. -1I 


will never diſpoſe of myſelf without his conſent; 


nor ſhall all your arguments, how plauſible 


ſoever, prevail with me to give him a minute's 


 uncalineſs... Report 
Pax Don the: freedom. with which I aſt 


. "your. propoſal; you never knew what it was to» 
have a parent, and therefore can have but faint 


ideas of that ſollicitude, that unwearied con- 
cern which employ their thoughts; much leſs 
can you be ſenſible of the unſpeakable obligati- 
ons Lam under to mine, the beſt of parents and 
the beſt of fathers! — But ſure Lam miſtaken: 

you muſt have very ſtrong ideas f paternal ten 
derneſs, to ſay, that however offended : he may 
be at firſt, affection will ſoon take place of re- 
ſentment, and at laſt ſwallow up all thought 
of diſpleaſure; when his eygs will be open to 
the merits of Lucius, and he may poſſibiy be 


brought even to approve of our union. A 


\reconciliation which you kindly promiſe to uſe 
your utmoſt endeavour to procure for us. But, 
ah! my dear friend!] can I preſume on that af- 


ſection which makes him dear to me? Can I 


elfen him, from the thought chat he is far 
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what means ſhall Lucius procure his favolir, ; 
and make Him fenſtble of his merit? To 
effect this will be a taſk hard and difficult, 
and to have a ſhare in promoting my happineſs, 
will be an employment worthy of your friend- 
ſhip; and the moſt endearing proof you can 


potlibly give me of your eſteem arid affection. | 
With wad eee ne 1 tender reſped, 1 
Jam 4\ 


| 2 91 * 7 1 f 0 4 * 
Your Lapbysmr's 
* oft obedient Servant, | 
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LETTER XV. 
F. it Joy Madam, that) you can really 
. give me ſuch advice? What, to forget my | 
A dear father? to ſtee] my heart agaipſt the ſoft 
G impreſſions of filial duty f to be inſepſfible of 
the ſtrong and Tender ties" of nature, of the 
| affectionate cares his Heart has felt for me, 
and all thoſe numbefleſs inflances of Paternal 
E., +kitdnels' which I have ſo often received from 
3 him! Shall T throw a bud over the flatter- 
4 ring proſpeRs he has raiſed for mne: Anil diſap- 


potat all his fond vi ews for my Mappineßs, by 
9 ä _ 
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. caſting off that right which nature, and: the 
much more prevailing force of tenderneſs and 
ve, have giyen him oyer me] No, Madam, 


3 I” \ 
0 aa. ha. 


1 ſhall, never be guilty of ſuch, ingratitude. I 
will never diſpoſe of myſelf without his conſent ; 1 
: nor ſhall. all your arguments, how plauſible 1 
2 ſoever, prevail with me to give him a minute's I 
WM uwcafceb......... E 
„Pan boy the: Freedom. with which I reject 1 
"Jour, propoſal ;.. you never knew what it was to | 
have a parent, and therefore can have but fait | | 
ideas of that ſollicitude, that unwearied con- 4 
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F, cern which employ their thoughts; much leſs 
| can you be ſenſible of the unſpeakable obligati- 
ons I am under to mine, the beſt of parents] and 
the beſt of fathers! — But ſure: Lam miſtaken: 

you muſt have very ſtrong ideas of. paternal ten · 
derneſs, to ſay, that however offended he may 
: | be at firſt, affection will ſoon take place of re- 
H ſentment, and at laſt ſwallow up all thought 
of diſpleaſure; ; when; his eyes will be open to 
the merits of Lucius, and he may poſſibly be 
ij brought. even to approve of our union. A 
reconciliation which you kindly promiſe to uſe 
7 your utmoſt endeavour to procure for us. But, 

5 ah! my dear friend ! can I preſume on that af- 
„ aeg which. makes him dear to me? Can T 
ng olfead/him, from the thought chat he is far® 
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from deſerving ſuch uſage from me? And can 
| ciſclaim his authority and counſel, from the 
reſlection that he deſerves all my confidence, 
and my moſt grateful and affectionate regards? 
No, my dear, you muſt excuſe me, your friend- 
ſhip' blinds your judgment, and makes you 
give me advice that you would be far from 
taking yourſelf, were you in my circumſtances, 
You would then have conſidered the vexation 
that muſt ariſe from a diſappointment of the 
: fondeft hopes, the juſt provocation of ſeeing 
goodneſs abuſed, and the painful mixture of 
anger and love, ariſing in the mind of an indul. 
gent father, as the greateſt evils ; nor could 
you, I am ſure, think of being the cauſe of 
all theſe dreadful perturbations without ſtarting 
back, and inſtantly recoiling into duty. 
Toon ladyſhip finds now; what a trouble- 
ſome perſecution your kindneſs brings upon 
vou: inſtead of acknowledging your goodneſs, 
and thanking you for the obliging concern you 
expreſs for my happineſs, I have been ha- 
vanguing for 1 don't know how long on my duty 
to myever-honoured pappa, in order to let you 
ſee what a good girl I am. But don't be of- 
fended, Madam, x have only been anticipating 
"Your ow thoughts on the rights of parents. 
Ton will foon'be of 8 
months 


b 
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months hence, I hope, will be able to write 


on this ſubject with a much better grace than 
1 can pretend to do; ſince you will then, it 


is likely, find abundance of thoſe tender cares, 
thoſe dear undeſeribable follicitudes ariſing in 
your heart, which I forms but a diſtant idea 
of, from the impreſſions I have received from 
the paternal n 


fathers. 


Tus generous pity yow expreſs. for Metli- 
font, proceeds undoubtedly from your hu- 


manity and natural goodneſs ; but I find this 
pity does not deprive you of the pleaſure of d- 
verting yourſelf with the oddn:ſfs of his bcha- 


viour: and the ridiculous manner in which he 


pays me his addreſſes ; but I am ging to ſur- 
priſe you by letting you ſee that he is no 
longer to be pitied, ſince he is in a fair way cf 
regaining his liberty; or at leaſt of falling into 
2 more ſupportable bondage. : 

Irx you remember, Madam, I gave you in 
one of my letters an account of the concealed 
paſſion Amelia entertained for this gay ſpark 
of mine ; but hopeleſs as it then appeared, the. 
engaging ſoftneſs of her behaviour, and the na- 
tural ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, added to that 


eaſy, unaffected freedom, and-artleſs innocence 


ones every thing ſhe does, ſeem at 


ea © length 


this news 
made his rival his confidant, And here follows 
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length to have made an impreſſion on him. But 

you could never gueſs from whom ] received 

from Lucius, Madam. He 


the letter 1 have * been from oo! on this 
ocealivn.” a 


-, © Lovery Felicia, 


ELIGHT FUL as the reflection of 
your goodneſs is, while I indulge the 
tranſporting remembrance of that charming 

air with which you frankly confeſſed the 
tender regard you ſhould always have for 
my happineſs; you love] you re- 
turn my paffion | what an extatic thought 


4 


0 yet it cannot enable me to ſupport the tedi- 


ots delay, the painful abſence, the tortur - 
« ing ſuſpenſe, and the pleaſing yet dreadful 
& mixture of hope and fear with which I wait 
„ to know that ' ſentence from your father, 


e which muſt confirm me bleſt beyond expreſ- 
4 ſion, or throw the thickeſt gloom over all 


my joys.— O my dear! with what ar- 


dor do I long to ſee you ! e 


things to ſay. 

„ YESTERDAY my friend Mellifont came 
* to ſee me, with an air more though. ful 
chan ſeemed * with his ſprightly vo- 
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.« vchat a ab did theſe words give me] his 


ignorant of my being his rival, Iendeavour- 
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© latile temper;; when our friendſhip, which 
« began very early, and which upon his late 
« return from the tour of Europe, has been. 
6 revived with all its warmth, engaged me io 
e preſs him to communicate the cauſe of his 
« diſcontent. He told me, that that was the 
« deſign of his vifit, and propoſing our going 
« into my ſtudy, where we might be ſecure 
from interruption, began. there, a ftory; 
« which filled my mind with every wild agita-- 
« tion. It is with ſhame, ſaid he, that I con- 
« feſs my weakneſs, I love Felicia. O' 


„wealth, his form, his wit, bis humour, 
e with every qualification capable of charming * 
6 the fair, ruthed upon my mind, and gave me- 
&« the firſt pangs of jealouſy; tormenting paſ- 
e ſion ] but recollecting that he was certainly 


ed to arm myſelf with patience: be then 
% enumerated your ſeveral perfections, and 
« dwelt upon your charms, while every com- 
© mendation encreaſed my: diſquietz .O.Ma-*- 
& dam, can you forgive my. unjuſt fears ?— 

« fears injurious to your honour. — but 
«while I made. the  compariſon.between hinr- 
und myſelf, how was it poſſible to help he- 
Named, ſince I myſelf muſt have, julti⸗ 
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« fied your choice in rejecting me for him, 
©& But theſe fears were ſhort-lived and tranſient, 
% they ſoon gave way to a healing joy, which 
% compoſed the impetuous tumult of my 


<4 ſoul; and with the utmoſt delight I heard 


him add, Yet you would admire, Lucius, 


cc to ſee how cold, how inſenſible ſhe is of 


all my endeavours to pleaſe her. I meet 
with nothing but perfect indifference. Her 
very looks ſpeak her inſenſibility.ä— Ah 
* had ſhe but half the winning ſoftneſs, the 


tender graces of Amelia !——but ſhe is 
<< incapable of ſoftneſs - 
think Amelia pretty near as beautiful as Fe- 
< licia? It muſt be confeſſed, however, 


but don't you 


<< that this lady has a much more agreeable 
« temper.——What a pleaſing air] what 2 


«© charming ſimplicity !——Dar't you think 


it would pique Felicia's pride to ſee me 
change the object of my homage, and pay 


- & thoſe aſſiduous addreſſes to her couſin, which 
e ſhe with ſo much ſcorn contemns? It is a 


« pleafing thought, and I am reſolved to pu- 
« niſh this haughty beauty, by letting her 
« ſee, that it is now out of her power to 
« render me that whining ridiculous fellow 
he endeavours to make of me. Tell me 
« now, Lucius, am I not in the right? They 

as are 


— 
2 


Fe8Licia To CHARLOTTE, 179 


* are both ladies of extraordinary merit, replied: 
« I with the utmoſt calmneſs ; but you ought 
©« not to impute Felicia's diſlike to a want of 
« natural goodneſs; pray, Mellifont, is it ſuch. 
A crime to be blind to your perfections? She- 
* would doubtleſs approve of you as a friend, 
te tho' not as a lover: and I think I know her 
* well enough to affirm, that fo far from being: 
„ offended at your transferring your affections 
to her. couſin, ſhe. will ufe her endeavours- 
«to promote your: mutual felicity. Do- 
you think ſo? returned he; then I am re- 
« ſolved to try the experiment. Thave found: 
* ſmething: ſo engaging in Amelia's beha-- 
« yiour, while I paid my addreſſes to her couſin, 
* that I have long looked upon her with the 
« higheſt eſteem ſhe pleaſes without deſign ;. 
« and does the moſt trifling actions with ſuch 
« 2 grace, that they forcibly inſinuate them 
« ſelves into the heart. It is, I am ſure, in- 
her power to make me happy. Tendeavoureds 
« to fix this reſolution, and after ſeveral other 
things being; ſaid on the ſame. ſubject, he- 
took leave, with a firm intention of Tranſ-- 
« ſerring all his tender ſentiments to Amelia. 

« ux dear Felicia l tell me what I muſt* 
« think of myſelf for this behaviour. What 
«judgment will you form of ig? Sure it cannot. 

4 I. 6. S offends 
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** offend you! You are too artleſs to tiſſem- 
4e ble either with him or me. But however, 

<«] beg to ſee you, and with the moſt affectio- 
nate ardor entreat you to give me an oppor- 


tunity of expreſſing my gratitude, and tel- 
< ling you how much I am, 


De aresT CREATURE! 
Your obliged and 
afedtimate Servant, 
Lucius. 


As ſoon-as I had read this letter, I left my 
chamber, and made haſte to communicate it 
to Amelia, who I did not queſtion would be 
| highly pleaſed with the contents; but to my 
no ſmall ſurpriſe, as well as ſatisfaction, I found 
her engaged in a cloſe converſation with Melli- 
font; ſo returning to my apartment, ſcraw!'d 
over the above in order to ſend. it away by this 
night s poſt, T have hardly time now to thank 
you in form for your many favours, and there- 
fore with my moſt affectionate prayers for ihe 
uninterrupted continuance of your felicity, in 
hafte, ſub:c. ive myſelf, | 

Your Lavrysniy's. 
 Meojt obliged Friend, 


- EEL1CIA 
LE T- 


IA 
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LETTER XVI: 


AST week, my dear friend, Finformed: 
you that the gay and janty Mellifont,. 
finding himſelf unable with all his airs to in- 
gratiate himſelf ſo far into my eſteem, as to 
prevail with me to liſten with pleaſure to his 
addreſſes, was ſo poor a hero as to change his 
miſtreſs, and direct his ſmiles and ſighs to Ame- 
lia, a thing which however common in real life, 
is ſeldom or never heard of in romance; yet 
this inſtance of his prudence, ſo far from alarm- 
ing my pride, ts a conſtant ſource of ſarisfac- 


tion and joy. And if you have yet read over. 


my letter; you- muſt have obſerved: too, that 


I told 'you-I left them together while I wrote- 


you an account of this change in my affairs. 


As ſoon as he was gone, Amelia came run- 
ning to my chamber with her eyes ſparkling 
with joy, and an air of the utmoſt ſatisfaction; 
What do you think, my dear, cried ſhe, 
as ſoon as ſhe ſaw-mie at a diſtance; the en- 
gaging Mellifont has been ſaying ſome of the 
oO 


molt agreeable tender things to me. 


he is a charming man! Be came to- day as uſual, 
when thinking that it was to you we qwed his 
uu, I told him I would let you Know that he: 

Was 
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1 was here, at the ſame time turning in order to 
= go and ſeek for you, but he prevented me. 
| He took hold of my hand, and deſiring me to 

ay, ſaid that his buſineſs was now with me. 

I went with him into the parlour, when ſeating 

Nimſelf by me with ſuch a ſoft-look as I have 

ſometimes ſeen him fix-upon you, I know, 

Madam, ſa d he, you will be ſurprized at what 

Lam going to ſay to you; Felicia's rigour and 

your charms have cured my paſſion for her, I 

have been unable to ſupport. that lady's conſtant 

indifference, and am not of a.temper to indulge 

a ſoftneſs that canbe of noſervice to me. I will; 

never be the dupe of a: girl's vanity, nor whine 
in doleful ditty the diſmal ſtory. of. deſpairing 

love. Lam reſolved to be happy, and would 
= have you. obſerve that-it-js-out of the power of 
l This, Madam, continued Amelia, was to pre- 
3 vent my uſing him as you have done; for he 
q immediately added:ſo many agreeable. compli- 
= - ments, and ſuch ſtrong proteſtations of the.ſin- 


re 


3 ecrity of his love, that I.could never be weary 
= of hearing him O be is a charming man 
. This change is happy for us both: Is it not, 
Madam ?. ——— I dare ſay, he is perſectiy 
E f &ncere 
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Hax Amelia took time to breathe ; for 
her extaſy had carried her on with ſuch rapi- 
dity, that in the exultation of her heart, ſhe 
hardly knew how to give a moment's truce to. 
her tranſport. Her whole foul overflowed with 
joy, and it overflowed fo faſt, that her utte- 
rance could hardly keep pace with the ſwift 
courſe of her ideas. The moſt trifling word had: 
the air of rapture, and every ſentence the dig- 
nity of triumph. | 
HowEeveR, ſhe no ſooner gave me leave to 
ſpeak, than embracing her with much affection, 
Yes, my dear, cried I ſmiling, this revolution 
is happy for us both, and I ſincerely congratu- 
late you on the conqueſt of a heart that has fo. 
long been dear to you. Lucius has loſt a rival 
that he had reaſon to fear, and I have no longer 
the dread of diſobliging my father by refufing 
to marry a gentleman I cannot love; but I 
have yet no proſpect of his ever giving Lucius 
bis confent : that is as far off as ever; while 
you, who yeſterday was ready to envy the 
poor felicity I enjoyed, of having my almoſt 


bopeleſs paſſion returned, have in a moment 
obtained your wiſhes. My aunt will approve 
your mutual tenderneſs, and in à few days ce- 
ment your happy union; how vaſtly is your 
bappineſs * mine! O my dear Felicia, 

returned. 
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xeturned' the again; can't you rejoice with me, 
Without theſe bitter reflections? Expect the 
fame delightful turn in your affaire, and 
depend upon my aſſiſtance in procuring it. A 
father's compliance in not ſure ſo hard to ob- 


tain, when the felicity of a dear and only child 


is at ſtake. Let us communicate every thing 
to Lucius. Iwill engage my mamma, as ſoon 
as poſſible, to take us with her to pay his mo- 
ther and Marilla a viſit. We ſhall fimd him 
at home. He ſhall Know he has had a rival, 
and we will tell him the reaſon of its being 
kept ſo long a ſecret. He knows already the 
ſtate of our affairs, replied ! I, and had ac- 


quainted me with them, before you knew your 


own happineſs. Here are a: few lines 
that I received from him on this. + juſt 


after I roſe from dinner. | 
Ar nne 


with an eager ſurpriſe, her face was covered 


.with a: modeſt bluſh, which diſcovered ſome 
,confulion ; and her eyes were in a moment 


glewed to the paper, which. ſeemed to renew 


at: 


her joy. She. read it; over ſeveral times, and 


ſeemed to dwell with extaſy on that part which 


related the converſation: between my lover and 
Mellifont; but at laſt returning it, This4s 
roof, cried the, with a freſb-kindling ſatiſ- 


faction 
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faction in her looks, that he is ſincere in his 


profeſſions. It is not a raſh haſty fit of diſguſt 


that makes him fly to me ! He has examined 
his heart; he conſults his friend; he loves me 
almoſt as well as I do him ! This authoriſes 
the delight I feel, and proves that I have not 
been miſtaken in thinking him ſincere. 
He has fixed his choice, and I ſhall be happy ! 
Tazse words were inſpired by a tranſport 
that made her exalt her voice much above her 
uſual manner of ſpeaking, ſo that my aunt, 
who was entering the room at the ſame time, 
heard her very diſtinctly. We both ſaw her 
in the ſame moment, and both were under 
ſome confuſion at this unexpected interruption, 
fince we could not gueſs how: much ſhe had 
over heard of what we were unwilling to in- 
form her of. However this diſorder was very 
ſhort ;- for ſhe came forwards with a ſmile, -iac- 
companied with an air that had not the leaſt 


mark of: diſpleaſure. _ Heigh-day ! cried lie 


(with her eyes alternately fixed upon her daugh- 
ter and me) what is the matter, pray? What, 
all in raptures ? Mayn't your mother, Amelia, 
partake of your ſatisfaction ? I am come to 
claim a ſhare in your confidence, and to deſire 
you would let me know Mellifont's buſineſs 


W and the ſubſtance of that long 


converſation | 


3 
_— 


* 


bh 


| af i 
. 


Y = T = —_ \ 


- 


_— 


= _— = 


deavours, has ſhook. off my chains, and ſecks 


Aimſelf will prove more favourable. And! 


-he- ſhould be your ſon. No, child, returned 
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converſation you had together. Come, by 
tree, my dear, and tell me all. 

Hen I found that ſhe was ſtill ignorant of 
Lucius's paſſion, when obſerving that Amelia 
caft down her eyes, and with a viſible diſorder 
heſitated how to reply, I inſtantly removed her 
embarraſment. O Madam, faid I, we hav 
ſtrange things to tell you. Mellifont finding 
my heart too flinty to be ſoftened by all his en- 


recon to ==» ft ro bn =o od om” 


for happineſs from the more gentle diſpoſition 
of Amelia's foul, While. paying his: addrefſe, 
to me, he diſcovered a; thouſand; charms. in 
her, and therefore wiſely conſulting his own 
happineſs, has changed the object of a hopeleh 
paſſion, for one who he has -reaſon to flattet 


dare fay, Madam, ſince you approved of his 
being your nephew, you will not be leſs willing 


Mhe, fo far from having any objections to him, | 
freely confeſs that I ſhould be proud of his al- 
liance. But are you ſure that he he is ſincere in 
his pretenſions ? Inferior as Amelia's fortune 
will be to his, I ſhould highly reſent my daugh- 
ter's being made a property of. This is perhaps 
only an artifice by which he hopes to awaken 


your jealouſy, -My jealouſy | Madam, m_ 


„ be 


nt of 
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1with ſome warmth; no, he never could have 
the vanity to think it. 1 dare ſay he is in 
earneſt, and ſo far from being offended at 
his preferring my couſin to me, I rejoice in 
his change, and look upon it. with a peculiar ſa- 
tisfaction. Well, whatever is his deſign, re- 
joined my aunt, a little time will diſcover it. 
However, Felicia, I would have you believe 
that I am not much Jeſs. concerned for. your 
happineſs. than I am for Amelia's; 3 you are 
both very dear to me; but your affec- 
tions are; perhaps already engaged, -Here 
Ibluſhed in my turn, which I fancy ſhe tookno- 
tics of; for after a ſhort pauſe, ſhe only added, 
But it is not my buſineſs to examine you. on 
this ſubject ; tho I ſhould be very glad to have 
aſhare i in your confidence. As for you, Ame» 
lia, I hope you won't ſcruple to diſcoyer tome 
the ſituation of your heart, You.know I am 
too tender a mother not to conſult your ineli 
nations, as well as my own. Theſe laſt worde 
were expreſſed. in a moſt moving tone; while 
— couſin, who had been hitherto ſilent, could 

not-gonceal the riſing tear, which with mute 
eloquence expreſſed her gratitude, and thank'd 
her for her indulgent goodneſs ; when ſtarting 
up the ſprung into her arms, and gave her 
Ml e. which the fond mother, 


with 


"_ OE? "y W 


A account of his future behaviour, 
I 2s all this while 2 ſtupid obſerver, and 


Kid 1 to myſelf, that Tam afraid of acknow- 


with rn ardor. a 

4 You can * conceive, wy: I much! 
was affected with the goodneſs of the parent, 
and the confidence which it immediately pro- 
duced in the mind of the child. Amelia dif. 
folved in filial tenderneſs, acknowledged her 
Tegard for Mellifont; while my aunt approvel 
Ker paſſion ; Approved it with an air of joy, 
to ſtill doubtirig the ſincerity of his preten- 
ſions. When to remove her ſcruples; my cou⸗ 
fin promiſed to make her a judge, by giving 


was almoſt aſhamed not to have a ſhare in 
theſe pleaſir ng carelſes, Do T indulge à paſſion, 


Tedging to a perſon ſo well worthy of all my 
confidence i ? "Wilt a lady that has ſo much con- 
Adetation for Her daughter, as to tell her that 
e is too tender 4 parent not to conſult her 
bild's inclinstiog rather than her own; a 
man that is ſuch at exceltent judge of real 
merit, be inſenſiblè f the” perfeckions of my 
dear Lucius, and difapprove'of my paſſion for 
fo valuable, ſo worthy a man? One "whom 
ſhe treats with ſo much reſpect, and o whoſe 
Fes Arölig lente, and other valuable accom- 


pliſhments, 
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phſhments, J have heard ber make ſo many 
encomiums, I can't believe it :— ſhe will be 


nd pleaſed too with my confidence, approve my 
2 diſcernment, and give me her aſſiſtance to 
h1 work upon, my father. Well then, I will 
ent, boldly confeſs my tender ſentiments f for this ene 
150 gaging youth, and unterrified-at the ſmallneſa 
of his eſtate, will plead the cauſe of virtue 
her againſt that of wealth; I wil gain her, over, by 
vel my reſpectful confidence, work upon her pity, 
and engage her to give us her friendly aſſiſtance, 
TY her compaſſionate and endearing advice. 
15 Tals was my final reſolution; but though 


I had. no reaſon. to prevent my putting it in 
and execution, yet I ng ſooner, attempted to open 
my lips upon this too, intereſting ſubject, than 

my courage failed, my heart with ſoft ane 
futtering timidity rebelled againſt the dictates 

of reaſon ̃ a thouſand ſcruples inſtantly aroſe 33. 
[ luſb'd; conſaious ſhame held faſt my tongue; 
the firſt word died upon my lips; my confidenge 
\anifhed ; and I found the words, I love; for: 


hard to be: uttered, that I was forc d in ſpite of -i | 
myſelf to | continue ſilent, and leave unattempted „ 
the tog ſaſtening conſeſſiun; while all the. 
advantages I ſo reaſonably expected from her 
Alan eu unable to nt * 
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I 1aboured under. What a painful petplex'd' 


ſiftiation was this! and how hard is it for a vir- 


| tubus mind, to prevent that ſhame which ought 


only to accompany vice, from attending the 
moſt laudable paſſions! The mind, enfeebled by 
cuſtom, is taught to regard that as a weakneſs 
which is its higheſt perfection; nor is it ſtrange 
that the moſt honourable and decent love 
ſhould be accompanied with a modeſt reluctant 
ſhame, ſince we are taught to bluſh, at being 


diſcovered ee e of the nobleſt and 


moſt ſublime virtues. 
M aunt did not ſtay long ; ſoftened by her 
own affection, and the tenderneſs of her daugh- 


ter, ſhe left us with all that ſatisfactiori in her 
looks, that could ariſe from the contemplation 


of the felicity of her child; when the pertur- 
bation of my mind, occaſioned by the ſtruggle 


between mydiffidence and reaſon, inſenſibly diſ- 
perſed, and at laſt left me at leifure calmly to 
ſympathiſe in the happineſs of my friends. Hope 
now gains the aſcendant in my mind; and the 
indulgence of this good mother makes me flatter 
myſelf with the ſame from a father, * 
r be m. 
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4 Wire my ſineereſt reſpects to his lordſhip, 
-In, Madam, wich all poſſible affection, 


Yours, &c. 


by ; 5 7 FeLI1C1A. 
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ve LETTER XVI. 
Mavant, 


_ 
T is not without the nin reaſon © 
that you are ſurpriſed at the unaccountable 


| 


her Manner in which we diſpoſe of our hearts; but 
vh- we look around us, we ſhall find cauſe to 


indicate the grave, the ſedate, and tranquil ' 
melia, for loving a perſon of a temper ſa 
ndely different from her own. It is not al- 
ays. a reſemblance of ourſelves in temper, 
ny more than in features, that conſtitute the 
ongeſt attractive. On the contrary, che 
boughtful mind, conſcious of its own incapa- 
ity to render itſelf happy, is naturally charm's d 
atter With one whoſe airy ſprightlineſs is beſt adapted 
fs af- give it relief, and vary its pleaſures by in- 
ring the delightful relaxations of the more 
rely ſocial enjoyments ; while the vivacious | 
ye temper expects the ſame ſatisfactionm 
= ſapacious, and more ſober reflection 
of 
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ff ſolid thought, and decent prudence. Thus 
frequently find that a contraſt of this kind, 
gives a variety, which adds a poignancy to their 
Joys, while perſons, whoſe ſouls nature ſeems to 
have formed in the ſame mould, too often drag 
on a dull inſipid life; or trifle it away with a. 
mixture of alternate levity and ſpleen. Vet 
after all, it muſt. be confeſſed, that however 
various their tempers, it is abſolutely neceſſary 
there ſhould be a conformity, at leaſt, of paſ⸗ 
ſion and ſentiment. 
Meraruxs) write now with the gravity of 
2 philoſopher; and that in accounting for Ame- 
liz's tenderneſs for Mellifont, I have very hand- 
ſomely apologized for that of your trifling 
friend, for the grave and learned Lucius, 
' YesrtrDAY being the time we had ap- 
pointed to pay Marilla's mother "a viſit, my 
aunt, Amelia and I, ſer out on foot, as ſoon 


as we had din'd; after having given orders for 


the coach to fetch us back in the evening. The 
day was exceeding fine; and the air rendered 
cool and refreſhing by à gentle breeze, which 
juſt, waved the yellow com, that opening in a 


nagow-path gave us an cafy and delightful paſ- 


ſages while the bearded ears hung their heavy 


heads ſurcharged with myriads off glittering 
peatls, the fruits of a haſty ſhower, which be- 
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fore we had ſet out, had refreſh'd* the earth, 
and embalm'd the air with a fragrance, infi- 
nitely more: pleaſing than that which ariſes 
from the powder'd toupẽe of an accompliſh'd 
beau, or the odours which ſcent your lady- 
ſhip's gloves. A thouſand clouds with inter- 
mingled gold and purple, of various lights and 
ſhades, adorn'd the wide, the blue immenſe, 
or dimm'd the too ardent rays of the dazzling 
lin; while the inſatiate eye greedily ſurvey'd' 
the wide ſtretch'd plenty, or the diſtant woods 
embrown'd by Autumn, or glowing with a 
lengthen'd verdure of yarious hues. Here 
friendly chat and innocent gaity kept up our 
ſpirits, -deluded away the time, and help'd to 
ncreaſe the tender joy which glow'd in my 
doſom, at every thought of my ſpeedily ſeeing 
Lucius. I ſaw the farmer, to whom I had 
nven ſo ſeaſonable a relief, with honeſt front 
giving orders to his ſervants. My heart ſprung 
de in with a bounding joy; I found myſelf 
-4 In tbe fields J had preſerw d in his poſſeſſion, 
ind felt more charms in the great abundance 
that ſurrounded me from the reflection of its 
ontributing to the advancement of an honeſt, 
though unfortunate family, than the moſt rapa- 
ous miſer in vie wing his hoarded treaſures. He 
perceived me, when with an humble ſcrape and 
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grateful look, he ſilently erpreſſed his acknow- 
ledgments. 

Ar laſt we arrived ade entwitk 
whed as Marilla had been privately acquainted 
the night before with our intended viſit, we 
were ſure to find Lucius at home ; they both 
met us at the gate, accompanied by their mo- 
ther, where they all with glowing extaſy paid 
us their compliments, and conducted us into a 
neat and well furniſh'd parlour. Here we took 
fome refreſhment, which being over, Amelia MW cl 
Judging by her own heart, that I ſhould be 
glad of an opportunity of a ſeparate converſa- 
tion, aſk'd' me with a ſmile, if I was not too me 
weary with my walk, to talk a turn with her MW ir 
in the garden, while Lucius and Marilla, with ſhe 
à ſparkling intelligent kind of ſatisfaction in WW coy 
their looks, offered their ſervice to accompany MW juſt 
us. ſwe 

Hz we had a moſt wider, interview; Ip. 
| renplaiged the reaſon of my conduct, in con- WM out 
cealing from him the addreſſes of Mellifont, MW ver; 
and thanked him for the aſſiſtance he had given MW tion 
me, in ſparing me the trouble of being teized M coſe 
by his importunities ; while he kiſſed my hand ing 
with eager . tranſports of delight. We then infe 
canſulted how to proeure my father's confent;W Froy 
but had come to no determination, when ve eaſy 

| | " wveiely 
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were interrupted by my aunt, whom we faw 


coming down the alley to meet us. However, 
ſhe did not diſcover much ſurpriſe at ſeeing us 
together without our companions, who we 
immediately told her were gone to gather ſome 


fruit, which indeed was the excuſe they had made 


uſe of in leaving us; but we had hardly made 
this apology for their abſence, when we per- 
ceived them returning ; and my aunt telling 
us that ſhe was afraid we ſhould fatigue our- 
ſelves too much, deſired we would walk in; 
we conſented and immediately followed her. 
SOPHRONIA, Lucius's mother, entertain'd 
me with all that eaſe and polite freedom, which 
i; natural to a well-bred woman; and the part 
ſhe bore in the converſation ſufficiently diſ- 
covered her good ſenſe, and the delicacy and 
juſtneſs of her ſentiments, while an air of 
ſweetneſs gave a grace to every thing ſhe ſaid, 
We were entertain! d with ſeveral ſubjects, with- 
out the leaſt connection, moſt of which were 
very trifling ; but at laſt, the clergy being men- 
tioned, and ſeveral ſmart ſtories told of the jo- 
coſe manner in which the vicar of a neighbour - 
ing pariſh conferred the greateſt benefits, we 
inſenſibly became intereſted in the ſubject, 
From the clergy we digrefled to religion, an 
oy tranſition; when the errors of chriſtian, 
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ſanctified by the venerable-name of orthodoxy, 

were; proved inconſiſtent with.reaſon, with all 

our ideas of moral beauty and natural har- 

mony; with all thoſe engaging portraits of 

the Deity, with the ſwell of humanity which 
expands our boſoms, refines our ideas, and makes 

us partake of the divine pleaſures of beneficence 

and conſcious virtue, with the kindly impreſ- 

ſions we every where receive from a view of 
Nature, equally lovely in all her works, and 
equally conſpiring to an univerſal happineſs ; 

and, in ſhort, with the plaineſt diſcoveries of 

ithat revelation which we .acknowledge to be 
divine. Man, the nobleſt part of this lower 
creation, ſaid Lucius, is ſunk from the dignity 

| of his being, and repreſented. as naturally in- 
, capable of pleaſing, by his beſt actions, his kind 
and benevolent maker. What a reflection on 

the divine artificer | our very virtues are crimes, 

and the moſt perfect uſe of all our powers, 

merit no other reward than eternaldamnation 

hat a prepoſterous opinion to think of plea- 

ſing the creator by degrading his works ! So 

far from having any moral iſenſe, any in- 

- wrought love of virtue, we are, ſay they, 
Form'd with a thouſand propenſities to vice; 

and there is not a crime which ever was com- 
mitted, but what lurks in the breaſt of every 
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man, as he is form'd by nature, and to which: 
he is particularly-inclin'd.. If this be the caſe, 
a manly action and a villainous one are ſyno- 


nymous terms; and to ſay a perſon behaves: 


like a man, is to ſay he is a ſodomite, a mur- 
derer, a parricide; and what, if poſſible, is a 


greater contradiction ſtill, it is to ſay, that he f 


is to the laſt degree penurious and extravagant; 
that he deſttoys himſelf by debauchery, and 
yet pines away for want. In ſhort, that he 
acts from vicious principles ſo: oppoſite, that 
they muſt neceſſarily deſtroy each other. Sen- 
timents that in themſelves are not more mon- 
ſtrous, than inconſiſtent with experience, and 
every dictate of reaſon and common ſenſe. But 
the beneficent. father: of the univerſe, . whoſe 
invariable goodneſs is infinite and boundleſs, 
has been ſo far from curſing his offspring by in- 
ſpiring them with ſuch baleful invenom'd diſ- 
politions, . that he has ſtrongly connected; by 
the very frame of: our minds, vice and cruelty” 
with hate, and ſhame and horror: virtre,, 
with a thouſand charms, a thouſand lovely at- 
tratives. Supreme and unrivalled in glory; and 
glowing with a conſcious ſenſe: of his own - 
matchleſs, unfading felicity, he creates, to 
communicate happineſs, and forms a won 
derous ſcale of beings, widely to extend the glo- 
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Fious emanations of his goodneſs. He makes 


it their duty to be happy, and the glory cf 
each individual, like him, to diffuſe happineſs 
around him. He places them in a ſtate of 
tral, with every tender ſocial affection in their 
hearts, to ſtruggle with each ſelfiſh thought, 
and gives a ray of his wiſdom to direct in what 
manner to exerciſe the particular exertions of 
theſe intendering diſpoſitions. What a ſub- 


j2& for gratitude ; for the moſt devout, the 


moſt humble and elevated piety ! "This is the 
religion of Nature; the generous, the friendly 
religion of the Bible: that one invariable reli - 
gion, which will ever be a law to every ſpecies 


ct moral and accountable- beings, from men 


up to the higheſt order of celeſtial ſpirits. 
Nox can there be a religion, I could not 
help interruptirig, that gives us more exalted 
ſentiments of the Deity, What ſurpriſing 
munificence ! The nobleſt pleaſures that can 
fwe'l our minds, are thoſe which accompany 
the praCtice of virtue; and yet, exquilite as 
theſe delights are, they are only a prelude to 
diviner ragtures; they refaxe the ſoul, anc fit 
us for that ſtate of being, where our joys ſhall 
be unmixed with care, and uninterrupted by 
the ſtruggle of contending paſſions? where 
ſriendſlup and gratitude ſhalt be refined into 
»* > the 
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the pureſt extafies ! and every ſocial affection 
attune the ſoul into the moſt p rfect harmony! 
delightful thought! how lovely is the Deity, 
and how worthy of our higheſt eſteem, and 
veneration | 

You would have ſmiled, my dear friend, 
had you ſeen the delight Lucius expreſſed in 
kis countenance at finding my ſentiments ſo 


agreeable to his own : his eyes, while I was 


ſpeaking, kindled with unuſual briſkneſs; and 
tempered the tender ſoftneſs of his glances 
with an air of the higheſt ſatisfaction. 

Bo r thefe enthuſiaſts, replied my aunt, who 
from an affectation of humility, have treated 


their. own ſpecies with ſuch inſolent reproach, + © 


have not had: leſs regard to the moſt ſacred 
obligations. Who can hear without aſtoniſh- 
ment the charming ties of virtue blaſphem'd ? 


the foundation of all public and private happi- 


neſs, treated wi:h contempt? Strange indeed, 


that men ſhould be ſo inſenſible of the ſtriking 
graces of a virtuous character! that that ſacred 


law, to which the Deity himſelf pays obedience, 
ſhould be loaded with the vileſt reproach even 
from the pulpit! A good-natured perſon muſt 
feel all the humanity of his boſom riſe with 
indignation at the impious profanation. 
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Howe vx ſurpriſing this may appear, re. 
ply'd Sophronia, yet our wonder will in a great 
meaſure vaniſh, if we conſider that the ſame 
perſons diſcard the uſe of reaſon from religion; 


for while this is the caſe, nothing can be too 


abſurd to be embraced; nay, abſurdity itſelf, 
continued ſhe, has been made a mark of truth, 
and people have ftretched their faith ſo far as 
to give their aſſent to what they themſelves ac- 
knowledged to be impoſſible. What could the 
utmoſt barbariſm of ignorance do more? The 
Deity, all lovely as he is, glowing with every 
virtue, and ſurrounded with the dazzling ra- 
diance of a heavenly ſmile, is repreſented as 


tern and inexorable, weak and partial, as 


pleaſed with idle compliments, empty praiſes, 
and little tricks of devotion; as ſupreme in 
ſell revenge, with relentleſs malevolence, con- 


ſigning irretrievably before the world began, 


ninety- nine of every hundred of his future off- 
ſpring to eternal horrors, and the utmoſt height 


of agonizing torture; while they, the deſtined 


few, happy favourites] triumph in his mercy, 
and extol this ſuperlative inſtance of his pa- 


ternal goodneſs, and kind partiality, Horrid 


thought! cry'd Lucius; what a tyrant ! what 


a monſter ! what a devil Can we form an 
idea of a being more tremendouſly terrible N 
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A harpy or cerberian monſter, with more en- 


venom'd rancour ? This is the height of dæ- 


moniſm; but let the poor heathen howl and 
tremble before his pagod.; let the barbarian 

pollute with human blood the altars of his idol; 
let the ignorant mandarin, the bigotted derviſe, 


or Romiſh zealot, wound and torment them 


ſelves to pleaſe a. being who has no exiſtence in . 
nature; or the. falſly reform'd chriſtian ſt&Ye 
to outvie the pagan, in the frantic« reveries of 


his enthuſiaſm, virtue and harmony will. ſtill : 
be the ſame; and the Almighty, unpolluted by 
their. praiſes, will look with pity on the errors 


of his children; they are all the objects of his 
impartial: regard; and equally intitled to his- 
fivour; for as Mr. Hill juſtly obſerves, , 


4 Britin and Ruffign differ but in name; 
&* In Nature's ſenſe all. natims are the ſame.” * 


ST zANnGe-ablurdity ! ſaid I, that religion N 
ſhould be brought to overturn all the obligations. 


of re'igion ! for ĩt is incredible that any reve- - 


lation ſhauld be thoughtato be true, which 


ſuppoſes the author of it falſe, malevolent, and 
cruel, But while our prieſts. declaim againſt : 
morality, it is no great: wonder that it ſhould 1 
be deſpiſed by the laity ; ſuch gloomy repreſen - 
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tations of religion, ſuch contemptible diſ- 
courſes of virtue, muſt needs corrupt the 
minds of the multitude, and fix the ſtrongeſt 
prejudices againſt every thing ſacred; make 
our duty looked upon as a burthen ; and the 
moſt pleaſing exerciſes of grateful piety, re- 
garded as an irkſome drudgery. 
Ovn converſation was here interrupted by 
a ſervant, who entering with a letter delivered 
it to my aunt, at the ſame time telling her, that 
as it had been left for her juſt before our caach- 
man ſet out, he thought proper to bring it with 
him. She received it with an air of joy, when 
breaking it open, and caſting her eyes at the 
bottom, ſhe told me it came from my father, 
and a minute after added with a ſmile, and a 
tone af ſurpriſe, that he was preparing to take 
a a journey to ſee me, What a ſudden confu- 
Non did this unexpected news give me] The 
Joy that I was ready to receive, was ſuſpended 
y the fhock of a rifing apprehenſion, that 
ſomething extraordinary was the cauſe of this 
Journey. Sure, {aid I to myſelf, he cannot be 
acquainted with our mutual paſſion! What an 
alarm did this doubt give me! my heart trem- 
bled with a very painful diſorder ; and it now 
Autters in the dame uneaſy manner, while 1 
acquaint you that I dread to fee him. But 
| | what 
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what have I done, that I ſhould be afraid of 


ſecing my father's face? - Oh any dear 
Lucius ! ———» to be deprived of the hopes 

of living with thee 
Oh] I cannot bear to think of it. It was then 
impoſſible to prevent my apprehenſions from 
making ſome alteration in my countenance.— 
I endeavoured to conceal them under a look 
of ſurpriſe ; but, in ſpite of myſelf, that dur- 


priſe had ſome traces of -uneaſineſs, —— 1 


{truggled with myſelf in vain my aunt 
perceived it . I ſaw ſhe did; and that 
encreaſed my diſorder; but ſhe had too much 
good - nature to.encreaſe it ſtill more, by ſeem- 
ing to take notice of it. Lucius too 
had his eyes fix d upon mine, while I perceiv'd 
that he every moment chang'd colour, and 
appeurꝰd not leſs alarmed than myſelf. Hou 
ever it was now time toxetire, and I was ſoon 
Miſtreſs eneugh of myſelf to take my leave 


of theſe dear friends with a tolerable yu: 


grace. 

Wuar will be. he ſubject of my next letter 
1 can't gueſs ; amy father's pteſence will am- 
Joubtedly make a ceafiderable alteration un 
my affairs. and I am now in the utmoſtduſpe: iſe, 


yet dread te know the reaſon of his journey. 
oe En, if you can infe xm me vat 
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ought to think of it, let me hear from you by 
the next poſt, 
Wir my ſincereſt reſpects to his adh 


b am, 
Nane 


1 


p Yours, &c.. a 


FELICIA, 


— — 3 
„rern XVII. 
On! Map Ant, 


HAVE ſtrange things to tell you. My 


father arrived this morning, and has thrown 
me into. ſuch confuſion that I am hardly able 
to write to you. I was looking out of my 


window, bewildered with a mazy crowd of 


uſeleſs reflections, and had ſtood for ſome time 
without motion, when I was rouz' d from this 
ſtupid ſituation of mind, by a coach and fix, 
which drove in a cloud of duſt at a great rate 
towards our houſe, attended by ſeveral ſer- 
vants. I did not ſee them till they were near. 
They alighted at the gate, and almoſt in the 


fame moment I heard my father's voice. For- 


getſul of my fears, every care was in an inſtant 


{wallow'd up by duty: my heart glow'd with 


affection. 


— © 
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i affection. It is my father it is my father !? 
I cry'd aloud. He lifted. up» his eyes. and ſaw: _ 
| me, when ſtarting from the window, I ran. 
down ſtairs. with the utmoſt eagerneſs to em- 
brace him. I met him in the hall. I flew- 
into his arms, when turning from me to avoid! 
my embrace, he deſir'd me coldly:to-walk in ;; 
but: at the ſame time gave a ſigh, and fixed 
upon me a look, which. diſcovered how much 
he ſuffered. By this reſtraint. Ah, Madam! 
vou can't conceive what a ſhock this behaviour- 
gave me. I burſt into tears, and went into» 
the parlour, followed by Amelia. 
Tru me, my dear couſin, ſaid I, as "ICE 
23 could ſpeak, tell me what I ſhall do. How 
muſt J ſupport my father's: anger? Do you- 
think now, I deſerve to be treated in this. 
manner ?— I can't bear to think of offending- 
him, I know it is hard for him to uſe me un- 
'$ kindly. But ſure he has no cauſe to give 


A me ſuch a cold reception. He has heard 
e Wo my loving Lucius; but is that ſuch a 
eme? Alas |. I muſt be unhappy, and 


Lucius muſt be ſo too ! 

I was-interrupted in this bitter complaint, 
which was intermingled with ſighs: and tears, 
by hearing my father at the door, who enter d 
the room: juſt as Amelia was going to endeavour 

| to 
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to comfort me. She ſat near me, with her 
Jooks fixed upon mine; he ſaw us both in a 
moving, ſituation, and when we lifted up our 
eyes to his, the mutual tears that for a moment 
almoſt ſtopped our fight, trickled down our 
checks, and ſeemed to make a ſtrong impreſ- 
fion on His countenance. When turning to 
my aunt who ſtood behind him at the door, he 
told her, he deſired to be a few minutes alone 
with me. At this, Amelia aroſe, and after 
prefling my hand with the utmoſt dat, 

retired with my aunt. 
= Mr father, as i he knew not how to be- 
—_ - Have, and perhaps wanting time to compoſe 
9 his mind, in · order to treat me with a flernneſi 
ſuitable to the ſubject of his complaint, and 
which 1 dare fay, he had need of all his reſo- 
lution to ſupport, took a few turns about the 
room, with the appearance of the utmoſt diſ- 
order; but at laſt growing more compoſed, he 
faſtened the door and ſeated bimſelf by me, 
giving me a fixed look, which had a mixture 
bf anger and ſenſibility, while I held down 
my head, drown'd in tears, and 4moſt ſtifled 
with myſighs; and indeed I was ſo intimidatcd 
dy his preſence, at Ihardly durſt lift upa glance 
£0 obſerve his countenance, My heart ache 
in the moſt painful manner, and ſeemed to 
you 


Lucius, my dear Lucius, veproached an 
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ſtruggle to vent its complaints. At laſt em- 
ing to recollect himſelf, Felicia, it is with 
ſhame, ſaid he, in a grave tone, that I ſee you 
the diſgrace of my family. Fooliſh girl! what 


could induce you to forfeit your honour ? My 


fondneſs made me flatter myſelf with abundance 


of pleaſing hopes. I have conſidered you as 


my only child, as the picture of your dear mo- 
ther, and you muſt have been ſenſible that my 


whole happineſs was bound up in yours. What 
then, ungrateful creature, could induce you to 


throw off my authority, and to ſuffer yourſelf 
to be ſeduced by an artful deſigning villain. 
Alas! is this the fruits of that virtue, and good 
ſenſe, in which I have prided myſelf? Is this 
the effects of that delicacy and innocent wit, in 
which I weakly fancied that you reſembled your 


dear mother? This the reward of all my ten- 


der cares and pleaſing hopes? But you ſhall 
know that a father's reſentment is to be feared. 


It is ſtill in my power to puniſh you. — 
And I affure you, the raſcal chat. has corrupted | 
your innocence, and made me an unhappy 


parent, ſhall feel the æffects of my rage. 

How was it poſſible, Madam, for me to 
ſupport ſuch reproaches From a father, whom 
I hall never injuced-exen in thought? To hear 
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the coarſeſt epithets! to Near him charged with 

ſedacing me! to be. thought ungrateful! to be 

regarded as a monſter, . who had no ſenſe of 

honour and duty ! my heart roſe with indigna- 

tion. I could not bear. theſe unjuſt re- 
ſlections. But in the ſame. moment ob- 
ſerving the agitations of my father's counte- 
"nance, and reflecting upon what he now ſuf. 

fered fon me, I diſſolved in affection, and with 
a precipitation, inſpired by a ſudden impulſe of 
ſoul, threw myſelf at his feet. Hear me, Sir, 
hear me, cry'd.I, (with a reſolution . inſpired ; 
by my. innocence, while my eagerneſs to vin- 
dicate myſelf, filled me with an impatience. 
that made me inftantly loſe ſight of all that dif-- 
fidence and reſtraint which had before kept me 
fyent) let me. know of what I'am accuſed —- 
In what reſpect have Iforfeited my: honour? 
Ho have I offended you.? Tell 
me, dear father, —— tell me in what in-- 
ſtance I have. abuſed your goodneſs ? 
Can you aſk. me that queſtion? returned he. 
in an inexorable tone ? - Have I not-ſuf- 

ficient reaſon to be offended ?- There, . 
read that, cry'd he, and bluſh to-think, that. 
you dare preſume to impoſe upon me by an 
air of innocence ; I know the world too well ' 


to ſuffer myſelf to bedeceived by theſe artifices.. 
; Lou 
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You will there find, that however ſecretly you 


have managed your intrigues, I have been but 
f too well acquainted with them. 


HERE throwing me a letter and ariſing ha- 
ſtily, he walked to the door with an air that 
ſhew'd him not in the leaſt ſoftened at the ſin- 
plicity of my behaviour; when ſtopping ſhort, _ 
. as if blaming himſelf for leaving me on the 
q, floor, he xeturn'd with equal ſpeed to help me 
f up. But I aroſe before he came to me, when 
ſnatching up the letter, I thought, Sir, cry'd I 
in à reſolute tone, that I ſhould never be ſo 
unkappy as to be refuſed to be heard by my 
father; but however unkindly you are now 
pleaſed to treat me, it ſhall never make me 
forget my duty. At this I opened the letter, 
and he went out of the room. | In a few mi- 
autes I no longer wondered at his treatment x 
my whole reſentment was levelled at the wicked 
author of thoſe malicious lines; and I could not 
help acquitting my father, and thinking his 
conduct highly reaſonable, on a ſuppofition 
that he believed thoſe vile aſperſions. You © 
yourſelf, Madam, ſhall ſee the letter, that 
you may judge how groſly I have been abuſed, 
and I now tranſcribe it with the utmoſt ex- 


11 | actneſs. 


S 
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cc 
1 SIR 25 4 
HHO iam intyrly . my re & 


| gard for your onner makes me lay be- 
<< fore you an afare in wich you are partikularly 
conſarnd tho i mult confeſs i have a uaſt 
« deal of reluktans at communikatin the ſe- 
4 cret intreges of miſs feliſia for wom I haue 2 
C orate affecſhon but you will no all ſooner or 
% later i am uery ſorry to tell you that un- . 
<< nown to her aunt ſhe kepes company with for 
* a yung gentleman of little fortin wen com- the 
© pard with hers but it wud give you too much vil 
, conſarn to ſay that her uarty is intirely loſt did 
i hope it is not quite ſo bad yet howiuar he {cri 
<< has don her a till grater ingury by korruptin it 
her mynd god nos nothing but my regard for inf; 
her cud make me ſend you this afliktive neus car 
1c euery word of wich I aſhut you upon my ſlar 
<« onner is ſtrictly treu i wud aduiſe you to ſend oft 
* for her up to toun as priuatly as poſible her per 
„ant loves her as euery body dus that nos her our 
and it wud be a fad aflikſhon to the gud lady Our 


6. ,] ].: 
c C N * « 2 
* 


8 to find that ſhe ſhud behave fo badly while the 
= under her care and as this wud be a conſarn I the! 
X i <c that cud do her no gud it ud be better not the 
. = < to let her no it i have won more thing to ad an 
f » 4 and that is that however gilty you find her a ju 
A = eu * 
E | 
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« you wud trete her gently this my affe xthon 
© for her makes me beg of you remember ſhe + 
& is your child fo concluds 


Veur and felijias 
fincers thi! unnown friend, 


*P.S. the yung mans father is a doun 
s rite lybertin and not wurth a graut. 


I am fure, Madam, your generous concern 
| for my happineſs makes you now feel much 
the ſame riſings of indignation at reading the 
| vile infinuations of this ridiculous letter that I 
| did, and therefore I need not particularly de- 
ſeribe the various pangs of working antipathy 
it occaſioned in my boſom. What groſs, what 
infamous refleftions ! But a heart filled with 
canſcious innocence, is the beſt ſupport againſt 
ſlander. What little reaſon have we to boaſt 
of the ſuperior advantages of education, when 
perſons of the meaneſt attainments can deſtroy 
our peace, and make ſuch bitter inroads on 
our happineſs! The ſtupidity and ill- ſpelling of 
the letter, I was ſenſible could not give my fa- 
ther the leaſt reaſon to ſuſpeR the ſincerity of 
the writer, ſince a perlon of the meaneſt ſenfs 
and moſt illiberal education, is equally as good 
2 judge of facts, as thoſe who are poſſeſſed of 
„ the 
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tribute. What muſt I think ? How can I 
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the moſt amiable accompliſhments, © And in- 


_ deed, ſo far from this being an. objection, it 
"muſt appear to him as a circumſtance that 


confirm'd the hateful infinuations it contained, 

ſince he would naturally ſappoſe, tat a perſon. 
who appeared ſo much beneath me, could have 
no very particular acquaintance with me, and 
conſequently could have no intereſt in view in 
attempting to deceive him: Theſe were ſome: 
of the firſt,refleions I made on'tis part of my 

misfortunes. But who is the writer? ſaid I: 
to myſelf; this I am particularly intereſted to 
know, . ſince it is of the greateſt importance to- 
wards clearing- my injur'd innocence, and re- 

gaining my father's eſteem. At this I fix'd my 
eyes again upon the letter, and'fancied it was a 
woman's: hand; while the falfe orthography. 
convinced me that my conjecture was well 
foundedi. But then who. had I offended ?' 
There are none, ſaid” I, that. I have ſeen here 
that I dare fix ſuch a baſe ſuſpicion upon; be- 
ſides, could malice alone ſeek to ruin me with - 
out ſome deep laid ſcheme of rankling ſelfiſn- | 
neſs ? But whoſe- happineſs. do I , oppoſe ?' I 8 
know nobody to whoſe felicity I would not con- 


clear myſelf, without being able to find out the. = 
wicked author of this heavy misfortune ?  , 
Tav 85 
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I reaſon ſtill, while every reflection, inſtead 
of giving me the leaſt light into this dark af- 


alas] had the whole been as great a falſehood as 
that part which charges the-virtuous Lucius and 
me with guilt, I ſhould have leſs to fear. My 
aunt is ignorant of our tender paſſion; I have 
ſeen him without her knowledge ; encouraged 
his addreſſes without my father's permiſſion ; 
and ſtill love that worthy ſon of an unworthy 
father; the amiable ſon of an abandon'd liber- 
tine. How can I confeſs this without making 
him ſuſpect that the perſon to whom he owes 
this information, is too well acquainted with my 
. weakneſs to be miſtaken in the leaſt particular. 
The truth of one circumſtance will give credit 
2 the reſt, and give all too great an air of 
While my father's opinion that Lucius is 
e of my ruin, will root ſo deep a 
preſifice againſt him, that he will be deaf to 
all that can be ſaid in his favour, and hardly 
ever be brought to bean n with 
patience. 
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me out of this labyrinth, and teach me how to 


Tus, Madam, I reaſon'd then, and thus 


fair, wraps it in a ſtill deeper obſcurity. But : 


1 _ ALL, theſe refleQions paſſed thro? my m 8 4 8 
with the utmoſt precipitation; for impatient" 
to find ſomething to fix upon, that might lead 


calm 
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calm my father's anger, I in an inſtant collected 
every ſcattered thought, and ſought all around 
me for ſome pleaſing friendly hope on which 
I might ſupport my ſpirits, ready to ſink un- 
der my father's diſpleaſure : but my ſoul 
could glance its eye upon no comfort except 
my innocence ; and as often as that occurred 
to my mind, there beam'd through it a ray of 
peace, which preſerved me from finking under 
this heavy load of difficulties. - Amidſt theſe 
various agitations, my thoughts frequently re- 
turned to my father, to the almoſt infinite in- 
ſtances I have received of his goodneſs. In- 
tendering thoughts! delightful ideas] though 
now attended with bitterneſs. —A ſoothing bit- 
terneſs that melted my foul, and filled my eyes 
again with freſh flowing tears. But here again, 
my innocence, ſweeteſt comfort of the diftreſt! 
returned again, and ninde me reflect that [ 
was ftill as worthy of his indulgent regards ab 


ever. Happy, delightful thought ! O virtue! 
thou nobleſt Murce of fortitude, thou ſweeteſt 
ſupport of "the bughe mind, how unſpeak- 
able is thy value, and how much more 
than wretched i is the unn wants ; thy 
ve ; | 
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d . EmPLoy'D in this manner, I ſpent 2 con- 
d ſiderable time alone in the parlour, expecting 
h every moment my father's return ; for which, 
6 however, I was not yet prepared; when at laſt 
ul a ſervant came to tell me that dinner was upon 


table. I Had hitherto been too deeply engaged 


d to think of dining, and was therefore unpro- 
of vided with an excuſe to prevent it, tho? in the 
er ſituation I was in, it was natural to feel a great 


ſe deal of reluctance againſt fitting at the ſame 


e- table with my father; and beſides, the emotions 
n- I had ſuffered had intirely taken away my appe- 
Ne tite. My mind, yet too diſturbed for com- 
gh pany, made me look upon ſollitude as a re- 
its lief, I therefore ſent word that I was indiſ- 
poſed, and defired to be excuſed ; but the next 


An WS the familygand perhaps ſet the ſer- 
Vahnts ſearching for the reaſon of my 
our, if I alone ſhould bs, abſent from 
he table at my father's coming and that no- 


my refuſal, I haſtily wip'd my eyes, and arm- 


made haſte into the dining-room, in order to 
overtake the ſeryant before he had . 
1's i tis meſfage. 


moment, conſidering that it would appear very 


thing could appear to them ſufficient to excuſe 


ing myſelf with all the courage I could collect, | 
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the tears ſtarted and fell into the glaſs," I then 


I Took my feat with the reſt, with an air 
as calm as poſſible, tho? it is not to be ſuppoſed 
that my counteriance could be entirely diveſted 
of every trace of uneaſineſs. My father had his 
eyes continually fixed upon me with an ear- 
neſtneſs that alternately expreſſed his anger 
and pity, while I endeavoured to ſupport his 
looks with an eaſy humble confidence. My 
aunt and Amelia regarded us both with a ſi- 


"tent kind of admiration ; and I dare ſay, there 
never "Was r elegant 


entertainment paſſed 
over with fewer wards.” As ſoon as the deſert 
was t; en away, I my duty to my father: 
this was the firſt ſyllable that I had ſpoken; 
and though I had not eat a mouthful, neither 
my aunt nor couſin had preſſed me to it. They 


- ſaw my diſorder, and did not [TA my ha- 
e my 28 Apr 


ving cauſe for uneaſineſ 
peared not more at eaſe than I. I. 
ſay, my duty to my father; 3 but my bes * 4 


too full to/ſulfer me to ſpeak it plainly ; dee 
words trembled'on my quivering lips; for my 
heart ſo ſtrongly felt the force of duty, that it 


would ſpeak it too: it ſtruggled to ſpeak it, my 
ſoftneſs would not be reſtrained, a guſh of filial 


' piety ſtarted into my eyes, and the moment I 


liffed up my hand, hardly knowing what I did, 


ſet 
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ir I ber it down untouch'd,” and looking at my 

ed aunt,” While the riſing ſwell again almoſt in- 

ed tercepted my ſight, Lo wonder, Madam, 

i cried I, at the manner in which I welcome my 

father Here ſhe interrupted me, by or- 

dering the ſervant that was in waiting to retire ; 

and he being gone I continued; And is it not 

a thing to be wondered at? Thy not ſeen 
my father before theſe fix months —— chat 
dear father, whoſe twhdernels for me has been 
100 great to be expreſs'd Phat alas ! hig mind 

is tainted with the fouleſFfuſpicions, O help” 

me to vindicate my horiour; and to find out 

n; the moriſtrous author of theſe infamous lyes! 

ner Jam ſure he will be glad to find me innocent! 

ey — I know he Nil! 

Hex I threw the letter = the table, 

le to retain nger the impetuous 

| row that ng aroſe tog high to be 
*T ES d, I drew out my handkerchief, . and _ 

angie down my head, gave ſicß ſeope o 

my tears; my grief would not no admit of 

reſtraint, I therefore neither fie my ſighs, 

my nor grouns; 1 dobb'd aud i every one in 

lial the Fe a bore a part in this melancholy « "— 

at I tertaigynent 3 they all [ympathized with 2 "5 

and without reſerve ; ; even my: father | * * : 

could nat felp Fining with the reſt ; ed 

* J. L 


= racter. You need not tell me, that? 
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up m eyes, ſwimming in tears, and ſaw ſome 

dig drops roll down his awful face, when ati 
fing haſtily, as if he feared. being ſoftened too 
much to be able to retain his rigour, or dread. 
ing that he ſhould Joſe his judgment in his af- 
fection, went out of the room with a coun- 
tenance that expreſs d more tenderneſs thay 
auſterity, 

As ſoon as hewas gone, my aunt, taking me 
by the hand, and laying don the letter; I hare 
been much ſurpriſed, ſaid ſhe, wiping her eyes, 

at my brother's behayiour, and have in vain en- 
deavoured to ſind out the cauſe of it. He would 
give me no reaſon for treating yon as he has 
4298, but you haye diſcovered the myſtery. 
has been informed of your paſſion for Lucius: 

and don't you really love him? I have for ſome 
time ſuſpected 1 it. my dear, be ſincere 


there is no crime in ing a man of hi 


ale 


innocent of what is here Mid to your c 


ſuſpicion | injurious to his honour or yours, You 


. are both virtustie, and both worthy of my 


brother's eſteem. Ahl Madam, / cried I. 
„Vith a reſolution inſpired by my grief, wil 


—_— you a my injuring your gbodie(s by con- 
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1 Lam ſatisfied that you are ſo, and have too good 
=_ an opinion of you both, to entertain the leaf 
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' craling it from you? this is kind indeed. I 
do 10% him —tenderhj love him love him 
even more than myſelf; but indeed, Madam, 
our mutual paſſion has been always regulated 
"by the ſtricteſt virtue; it is an innocent 
"paſſion, and I affure you, that he loves the 
too well to propofe any ſtep that would diſ- 
oblige my father; nor would he, great as is 
me Ml love is; accept of my hand without his conſent, 
ave BY who alone has a'right to diſpoſe of me. This 
yes, I know to be true; he has told me ſo himſelf, 
en- while 1 have rejoiced i in his virtue, and conſi- 
ould dered it, as a moſt convincin g inſtance of the 
has purity and (ſublimity of his ſoul. | 
I Dox'T queſtion, i it, my dear, returned the, 


preffing my hand; but who is the author of 
this malicious — 4 I ſhould be glad to be 


inſorm'd of, that; but Lucius may poſſibly be 
adle to give us ſome. light ; k will write to him 
Wight, and | incloſe | this i in it; mean while I 
"will take upon me to clear up your virtue, and 
"to give my. brother better ſentiments of this 
amiable young man. — But it is fit he ſhould 
appear Himſelf; let him be his own advocate, 
be will plead the cauſe of his own heart with 
A the eloquence. Dear Madam, ciied I. 

cing her, 15 poſſible that you can be ſo 
ba. Do 75 * think we ſlrall be 
able 
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able to remove the invidious impreſſions that 
have been made upon my father's mind? 0 
how happy ſhall I think niyfelf if T can but 

regain his affection; for the uneaſineſs he ſuf- 
fers on my account is more painfuſto-me than 
l the effect of his diſpleaſure. My aunt em- 
| braced. me in her turn, and endeavoured to 
recover my ſpirit by her Careſſes. And, in 
" thort, having called for a pen and ink, wrote 
in the following terms to my dear Lucius. 


* 


- 


„ - | 
%e « BE 'my diode atrival chis "TERM | 
find that you and Felicia have been 

much injured ; but to remove the pain this 

J — news may give You, I offer my beſt endea- 
„ yours #6 undeceive him; nor ſhall my ut- 
moſt efforts be wanting to do you juſtice ; 
« by convincing” him "that you have à mind ity 
e that ſcorns to be puilty of what is laid to * 
= | 4 0 your charge in the in oſed libel.” Let it , 
1 whe eee to find out the wicked author, W 
= Hand] let us ſee vou as ſoon as poſſible. | 
* * Yours, ** 
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at 

0 Tuts note, ray was wrote in the wrapper, | 
ut MW caled up, and ſent away by a ſcrvantwho had 
uf. 
an 


orders to deliver it into his own hand. You / 
ſee now, Madam, the fituation of miy affalts; 1 
n. am upon a exiſis which 'muft determine my 
o future happineſs or miſery. Tis true, the 
in fatisfaction I have receiv'd from my aunt s 
te . goodneſs'is too great to be expreſſed ; ſhe hay” 
given me hopes, which counter-balfance my 
fears: and in the midſt of all my uneaſineſi, 
my gratitude and affection for her has ſome | 
charms, ſome engaging ſweets, which will 
mike 'theiſelves felt. But yet, while ny" 
fatder is fo offended, I muſt have a claim to 
your "pity : and therefore, with the greateſt 


eee, Sonn * 8 
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11 : able to remove. the invidious impreſſions that 
have been made upon my father's mind? O 
how happy ſhall I think myſelf if T can but 

regain his affection x for the uneaſineſs he ſuf. 

fers on my account is more painful do me than 
al the effect of his diſpleaſure. My aunt em- 
\ braced me in her turn, and endeavoured to 
recover my ſpirit by her careſſes. And, in 
wort, having called for a pen and ink, wrote 


in the following terms to my dear Lucius, 
* 7. * b 
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%e Y "ny vices arrival this 7 I 


find that you and Felicia” have been 
| «© much injured ; but to remove the pain thi 
8 ©. news may give you, I offer my beſt endes 
„ yours 15 undeceive him; nor ſhall my ut- 
moſt efforts be wanting to do you Juſtice ; 
« by convincing him "that you have à mind 
that ſcorns to be puilty of what is laid to 


your charge in the iniſÞſed libel.” Let f 
be four eare to find out the wicked author, 


S and let us re you as ah as by pole, 


* ; , * Yours, ; 3 
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Tuts note, ray, was vote in the wrapper, 
ſcaled up, and ſent away by a ſcrvantwho had 
orders' to deliver it into his own hand. You ' 
ſee no, Madam, the ſituation of my affalrs; 1 
am upon a eriſis which muſt determine my 


future happineſs or miſery. is true, the 
ſatisfaction I have receiv'd from my aunts 
goodneſs is too great to be expreſſed;; ſhe has 


gen me hoßes, which, counter-ballanee my 
fears; and in the midſt of all my uncafineſs," 
my gratitude and affection for her has ſome | 
Game, ſome" engaging” fweers, which ill 
make themſelves felt. But yet, wh 4 my" 
facher is ſo offended, I muſt have a claim to 
your * pity : and therefore, with the greateſt 
proprietyy/ ſabſcribe myſelf, 6.7: 3326 $ 5 "i > 25 
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22 FELICH »ÞT © CHARLONTE. 
I imagine that, fuld with a friendly 4mpatierice, 
you long to hear whether I have rt, ſo far vin- 
dicated my honour, as to gecover his eſteem, or 
whether I am ſtill oppreſs d with the ſame uneaſi- 
neſs I then laboured under; Iwill therefdre make 
haſte to gratify your curioſity, and repeat my 
letters, without waiting the return of the 
Poſt; for, an anſwer z. but did - you but know 
how much I need your advice and conſolation, 
1 would be as expeditious in N 25 
am. PP 

Mv dea afficted father, Lakin unable 
to withſtand his natural affeQion, and reſoly- 
ing to be gyided only. by the-cool diftates, of 
Nis, judgment, was canſrained, in onder to 
keep a maſtery over his paſſions, dd rgtize: for 
ſome time, to collect his ſpirits ; while I took 
advantage of his abſence to Write you my laſt 
melancholly epiſtle, which took me up the 
whol: afternoon ; having tranſcrib'd the ridi- 
culaus letter I ſent you a copy of, while my 
aunt was writing to Lucius. 
I xx the evening; tis obi lady had the pre- 
caution to order the fervants not to enter the 
room, leſt they mould be a A 8 of any ex- 
preſſions, that might ſhock my delicacy for 
them to hear. A behavious. that; fhew'd at 


tation. 
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tation: Even at fupper, a dumb-waiter ſup- 
plied the place of an attendant, ſo that we were 
entirely at liberty to enter, without reſtraint, 

upon the injuſtice 'of my fathegfy, ſuſpicions ; 
nor could my aunt let flip this firſt opportunity 
of aſſuring him, that, notwithſtanding the 
malicious letter which had given him ſo much 
uneaſineſs, ſhe ſtill retained the higheſt opinion 
of my virtue and difcretion. But to clear Feli- 
cia's innocence, ſaid ſhe, it is neceſſary that we 
ſhould try to find out the wicked writer; but as 
this will probably require time, you muſt endea- 
vour mean while to diveſt yourſelf of prejudices, 
which may prevent your diſcovering the truth, 
It is not whether my niece has placed her affec- 
lions upon a perſon of a fortune ſomething in- 
ferior to her s, that we are now to enquire 
ater; but whether it is upon an unworthy ob · 
ject ; whether ſhe has violated her regard for 
virtue; behaved, in any inſtance, inconſiſtent. 
with a decent modeſty ; or had any thoughts. 
of diſpoſing of herſelf without your conſent ? 
Inſhore, it is your Felicia's honour and duty | 
we are to vindicate , and I don't doubt but we 
ſhall be able to 'do i it, to the ſatisfaction ot any 
diſintereſted perſon. What then, returned 
he, would you infinuate, that. there is no 
crime in placing her affections upon a man 
14 beneath 
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beneath her ? -a very pretty ſtoly truly | 
If the has no more regard for my authority 


than, privat-ly to favour the addrefles of a 


worthleſs fellow, what ought I to think of her? 


Is this any inſtance either of her duty, oc 


| modeſty e. no, I am not fit to be 


conſulted the old fool her father would 
be too ſcrupulous ; ; he would. perhaps conſult 


bis daugh:er's honour to the, prejudice. of her 


inc inations; and it would be time enough to 
ſeek ba conſent, when it will be of no ſervice 
to bim to refuſe it. Severe as. theſe words 


vere, the manner of his uttering them added 


a double ſharpneſs ; they touched me in a 
part, and peneirated my very ſoul. 


; W could I do then but burſt into tears— 


into bitter tears, "that aroſe fram an agony too 


painful to be endured. Theſe were all the 


anſwer that I could make him; J oaly as I aroſe 


to gg to bed, I ſobb d out: lndeed, Sir, your 
ſaſpicions go to my very heart; 3 but it is my 


ſatisfaction that I don't deſerve them. Indeed 

1 have never injur'd you, even in thought. 
"You will readily believe that T was how too 
much indiſpoſed to taſte the refreſhing ſweets 
of ſleep. I was no ſooner laid down than] 
began to give way to a whole croud of painful 
refleAions. 1 9 1 as the moſt 
| unhappy 
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whit treatare upon earth; and as worthy 
of the pity of the meaneſt peaſant. My fa- 
ther, faid I to myſelf, looks upon me with 
ſhame ! my dear, my tender father hardens 
his heart againſt me ! I have loſt his eſteem 
loft his affection Had I facrificed my 
paſſion for Lucius to him, I might have made 
a'merit of my obedience, and the pleaſure he 
would have reccived ſrom the reflection of 
my duty, would have been ſome recompence 
for the violence I ſhould have done myſelf. 
But I have now, loft both my father and my 
lover.” What a ſhock to nature! what a vio- 


lence to love? Like a wretch the moſt deſo- 


late and forlorn, I find myſelf deprived of every 
comſort of every comfort except my in. 
nocence What a group of miſeries has this 
day produced? when fill'd with joy at my fa- 
wer's preſence, while nature, ſtruggling in my 
boſom, made me fly to his arms, longing to 


embrace kim, and eager to welcome bim upon 


dis arrival, to turn away from me with diſdain, 
totreat me as a guilty criminal, as the diſgrace 
of his family! Oh my heart! how have I been 


able to, ſuſtain the ſhock ! what would I not 


Be to find out the author of all my troubles? 
On! my dear Lucius didſt thou but know 


— agony, tis diſtaction of my foul at ih 
. L 5 A am 
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moment, how 1 would thy deſpair re- 


ſemble mine! alas! thou wilt know it 
toò ſoon — I ſhall never be thine.) T muſt bid 
adieu to all my pleaſing proſpeRs of happineſs ; 
they are vaniſhed, and I ſhall be miſera- 
ble! ——O my God! pity my diſtreſs, and 
vindicate the cauſe of my injur d innocence 
Thou art ſtill my friend; and to thee I can 
appeal as a witneſs of the purity of my paſſion, 
ef. the fincerity of my duty, and the inte- 


grity of my heart —I muſt, I will confide in 
= goodneſs 


In reflections like theſe I ſpent the cd 


part of the night, while fleep ſeem'd to fly 


from my heavy eye-lids, parch'd up and drained 


of every tear; nor was it till my uſual time 


of riſing, that, compos'd a little by ſome pious 
thoughts, I fell into a ſlumber , in which I con- 
tinued till noon. I then aroſe, extremely in- 
difpoſed with a violent pain in my head ; when 
Amelia, thinking the air, which then blow'd 
with a pleaſing freſhneſs, might give me ſome 
relief. engag'd me to take a turn in the fields, 
But I ſhall omit the converſation which paſs'd 
between us, which indeed was as gloomy 
as poſſible. The thoughts of her own happi- 
nels, fo ſincere is her affection, could not pre- 
vent her beating an engaging part in my 

* a- 
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flidtions ; and tho! the day is fix'd for her. 
union with Mellifont, ſhe ſeem'd to ſympa- 
thiſe in my griefs with as real a- ſorrow as if 
her heart likewiſe was devoid of all jo. 
Upon my return I found my ſelf much 
more diſordered than when I went out, and 
therefore, by my aunt's advice, had a light 
dinner provided for me, and brought into 2 
chamber, where I din'd with Amelia, and 
that being over, was perſuaded to try if ſleep 
would give me any relief; and indeed, after 
an hour's repoſe, found the pain in my head 


much abated. 1 then went down ſtairs, and 
enquiring for my aunt, was told, that ſhe 


was in the parlour with my father and Pru- 
dilla, who had juſt come to pay us a viſit, 


I heſitated at firſt to conſider whether I ſhould 
join them or not; but_ conſidering that to 


ayoid my | father's preſence would only encreaſe 
his opinion of my guilt, I reſolved, in ſpite 


of my reluctance, to bear a part in the con- 
verſation, or at leaſt to make one of the com- 


Pang: 1 


Az ſoon as I park's! the -parlour,, I could not 
help taking notice of Prudilla's extraordinary 


complaiſance, which was. the more remarka- 


ble as ſhe had lately treated me, whenever 1 


chanced to ſee her, Tay” a reſerved coldneſs, 
6 


that 
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that made me fancy I had offended her; but 
now ſhe oppreſſed me with her careſſes, and 
ſeem'd to ſtrive to outdo herfelf by the exceſs 
of her complaiſance. - My dear, ſaid ſhe, after 
enquiring my health, I am extremely ſorry to 
ſee you fo much out of order. Really you are 
more indiſpoſed than you are willing to think 
yourſelf, I am afraid our country air 
don't agree with yon. Don't you think ſo 
too, my dear? I think you feel a little feveriſh ; 
God forbid a relapſe ! You are not yet reco- 
vered of 'a fever, that had like to have prov'd 
mortal. I thank you, Madam. for your con- 
cerny ſor my health, returned I, but indeed I 
have no apprehenſions of that kind. Mine is 
only a ſlight indiſpoſition. A pain in my head 
and lowneſs of ſpirits, which I hope will ſoon 
be remqved: I am pretty ſubje& to theſe diſ- 
orders.” You have, I think, a yery delicate 
conſtitution, ſhe replied, but even that is a 
great me cy. when it has ſuch a happy effect 
as I obſerve it to have in you. For a perſon 
ſo young to have a mind fix'd upon a better 
w 11d! to give ſuch early proofs of your bei g 
one of the elect - Really, Sir, continued ſhe, 
you are a very happy man in being bleſs d with 
ul daughter wha has ſo much grace and piety. 
* PEO are charm d with her beha- 
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viour,. and 1 don't think, there is a perſon. 
living, that can give her an ill word, 645 

My father here ſhook his head, and gave 
a ſigh, and at the fame time ſmil'd with an air 
that ſeem'd to thank her for her good opinion of 
me. My aunt ſmil'd too, but with this diffe- 
rence, that her looks did not expreſs the leaſt 
degree of gratitude ; for the ſmile which in my 
father's countenance diſcovered a ſecret plea- 
ſure, impreſſed only upon her's a ſatyrical caſt, 
She knew Prudilla ; my father was entirely ig- 
norant of her character; and tho'ſhe could not, 
as ſhe afterwards told me, dive into her mo- 
tive for giving me ſuch devout 
yet ſhe could not help thinking there muſt be 
ſomething at the bottom of all this that ſhe 
ought to diſcover. She ſhrugg d up her ſhoul- 
ders with an air of diſtruſt, her eyes ran over 
each of our fates, as if ſhe ſought to know, by- 
the traces ſhe found there, whether our thoughts: 
were conformable ta her own. Mean while 
Amelia, who fat next me, jogg d me with 
her elbow, and looking in my face, bit her 
lips, and ſeem'd ta ſay. cover on 
egregious flattery ! | 

I am glad, faid my father, after moment's. 
heſitation, to hear ſo good, an account of 
my daughter; but the opinions of our friends 

n are 
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are not always the molt juſt ; they are blind to 
our foibles ; and thoſe few perfeQions we have, 
they are ſo complaiſant as to magnify much above 
the truth. But did you never, Madam, continued 
he, hear the leaſtreflection upon Felicia's charac- 
ter? No, Sir, upon my word, not a ſyllable, 
T affure you, ſaid ſhe, with the utmoſt car- 
neſtneſs ; there is not a perſon living that can 
give her an ill word, She is ſo much beloved, 

that if the confideration of her health, or any 
other reaſon ſhould engage you. to take her 
with you to town, every body that knows her 
would be extremely afflicted. But if her health 
makes it neceſſary, it would be an injury to 
her to deſire her ſtay; however, we ſhould be 
extremely ſorty to loſe her agreeable edifying 
company. I don't doubt it, return'd my aunt, 
but do you talk of removing her from the 
fragrant breezes of the country to the fmoak 
of London, for the fake of her health! ? the 
doctors are here all ' againft ycu; in my opi- 
nion Felicia is much better where ſhe is. Nay, 
rejoin'd my father, I have no objeCtion to the 
place. This houſe ſtands in a very delightful 
ſituation; and the bloom upon Amelia's coun- 
tenance is to me a ſuffictent proof of the purity 
of the air. © I ſhall not diſpute that point with 
you, return'd Prudilla, all conſtitutions, you 
"5 know, 
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know, are not alike ; and for my part, I am 
ſe much convinced that London would agree 
better with Felicia, that I could conſent to 
loſe her company, for the advantage ſhe would 
receive from it, in recovering a more perfect 
ſtate of health. Don't you think, Felicia, 
faid ſhe. i in a fawning tone, I ſhould make a 
conſiderable ſacrifice in foregoing the pleaGire 
of your converſation, purely for your advan« 
tage? But my good friends here don t ſeem to 


be of my opinion: what do you think of it? 


you are the beſt judge; were you not ſtronger, 
mote briſk and lively when you lived in town 
than you have been ſince ? I think I heard you 
ſay, you were, No, Madam, I never ſaid 
any ſuch thing, replied I, in a peeviſh tone, 
(ſurpriſed at what could be the reaſon of her 
1 my return to London.) Did not you:? 

I really thought you did, returned ſhe again, 
I am glad to find I was miſtaken ; for indeed, I 
deſire nothing more than to be bleſs'd with 
the continuance of your improving converſa- 
tion. I was ſaying v other day, to a certain lady 
of my acquaintance, that it would be a great 
misfortune to us all to Joſe you; for poſitively, 
ſaid I, a young lady of ſuch a holy and vir- 
tuous life is very hard to be met with. She 
was. of my opinion, and tho I don't love to 
praiſe 


© 
22 


"ds 


232 Feiicia To CHarLoPPE. 
praiſe people to their faces, I can't help fay- 
ing, chat we talk'd I don't t know how long or on 
Nor piety. 

Bor I weary both you, Madam, and my- 
| "ar with relating tattle of no conſequence. 
Hitherto every thing went on ſmoothly,” Pru- 
dilla had attempted to perſuade my father to 
take me with him to town ; but for what rea- 
fon I could not then imagine; her arguments 


3 - + however, proved unſucceſsful ; when ſeeing 


me diſcover ſome marks of uneafinels, ſhe tried 
again to cajole me with the moſt ridiculous 
Kind of flattery, which was the leſs inſup- 


portable, as it employed my father's thoughts, 
and prevented him from entering upon a more 


painful ſubject. All this while every thing had 
the air of myſtery; but her dark deſigns were 
ſoon to be laid open, when the very ptaiſes 
_ ſhe ſo liberally beſtowed upon me were to turn 
to her own confuſien. I ſhould have told you 
that the ſervant I mentioned in my laſt, to 
have been ſent to Lueius, with orders to de- 
ver the letter, which has been the cauſe of 
all my ſufferings, into his own hand, returned 
without an anſwer, he not being at home ; 
he was therefore ſent again yeſterday at noon, 
and retUrning about three hours after, my aint 
was 9 W juſt at the time 


when 
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when Prudilla was in the midſt of hex devoutly. 
fulſome panegyrics, in which I let her proceed 
without interruption, My aunt's ſtay was 
very ſhort, for ſhe returned a few minutes 
after ſhe left us, with a countenance inflamed 
with anger; her eyes ſparkled with reſent- 
ment, and every geſture expreſs d a rage too 
violent to be reſtrain'd ; when ſitting down for 
a few minutes, to recover herſelf, ſhe peruſed 
a letter ſhe had in her hand, while we all kept 
flence, and, big with expectation, ſeem d to 
wait for the diſcovery of ſome important ſecret. 
For my part, 1 knew not what to think; L 
was unacquainted with the ſervant's being ſent 
this laſt time to Lucius, for he was diſpatched 
to him, while I was i in my chamber. Lis 
true, as I had nothing to reproach myſelf with, . 
I had no reaſon to fear my aunt's reproaches z 
but yet, as I had already been greatly injur d, 
I could not help dreading ſome further prac- 
tices againſt me; I therefore obſerved her be- 
haviour, in order to anticipate a diſcovery, in 
which I did not doubt my being concerned; | 
but I had not watched her a minute, before 1 
gueſs d the whole, and thought myſelf able 
to diſcover the cauſe of thoſe ſtrong emotions 
which agitated her generous ſoul, She town d, 
the bit her lips, ſhe gaſt a ſcornful glance t 
Prudilla, 
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Prudilla, that expreſſed both her anger and ſur- 
prize; and then with a look of diſguſt, con- 


tinued reading for half a minute longer; when 


as if unable to proceed, ſhe repeated the ſame 
marks of averſion and aſtoniſniment: at laſt, 


laying the Tetter upon the table,” and look- 


ing at Prudilla, Did you ever hear, Madam, 
ſaid ſhe; the leaſt reflection upon Felicia's cha- 
rater ? Did you ever hear her virtue, her 


Prudence, or r reputation call'd in queſtion? 


No, n o, Madam, returned ſhe, 
with ſome conſuſion? at the ſame time chang- 
ing colour, while my aunt riveting her eyes to 
her's, feem'dto encreaſe her diſorder ? But why 
do you aſk me that queſtion again? added ſhe, 
with a heſitation that ſhew'd ſhe was greatly 
alarmed: you don't ſuſpect me of of 
imuring her ſo much as to ſay. the contrary ? 
You then ſincerely believe her to be perfectly 
virttious, reſumed my aunt? Yes, Madam, 
indeed T do, ſaid ſhe, upon my word 1 do; 
as. viftuous as my ſelf. Here her face, which 

a moment before was covered with a livid 
paleneſs, was now all of a flame. Vesand 


great deal more ſo, Madam, replied my aunt, 


or T am much miſtaken. ——— What do you 
mean, Madam? cried, Prodilla, riſing, and 
caſting : a glance at the door, have you a. mind 
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to affront me? A great deal more ſo l I 
proteſt I don't underſtand you. A great 
deal more ſo. A great deal more virtuous 
than I amy! —— Ts this the manner in Which 
you treat your friends ; ſomebody has 
told you that I have writ ——— they have 
told you that. — a —I have ſaid ſomething 
to Miſs Felicia's prejudice, and you are unwiſe 
enough to believe them; but it is a lye, Ma- 
dam, continued ſhe, raiſing her voice, an a- 
rant lye; as great a falſhood as even was in- 
vented, I thought, Madam, you had too good 
an opinion of me to ſuſpect my being guilty oc 
ſuch a thing. But ladies, your ſervant | 
your ſervant, Sir. I ſhall know how to re- 
ſent this treatment ! ha mighty pretty ! mar 
virtuous than! 

Hxxx ſhe flew tothe dodo in a violent age. 4 
poſſibly to avoid any farther explanations : - 
while Amelia jogg'd me with her elbow, and 
whiſper d; Did you obſerve the word aur + 
ſte had like to have confeſs'd all at once 5 ſhe 
knows/ the contents of the letter; and that 
there is no name ſubſcrib'd, as well as if ſhe 
had read it this moment. O guilt, continued ſhe. 
ſhaking her head, what a fool doſt thou make 
of us In reply, I only-ſmil'd, and ſhook my 
head too oj the mean time, n was 
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pulling the lock, while ſhe found all her en- 
deavours to open the door prove fruitleſs ; for 
my aunt in coming in, foreſeeing that it would 
be difficult to detain her long enough to con- 
vince my father of her guilt, had n turned 
the key, and put it in her pocket. 
PRUDIILA was now enraged almoſt to a 
degree of madneſs, and turning about, called 
out aloud; Open the door, Madam. By what 
authority do you pretend to detain me here ? 
| Open the door, I fay; or PH break it open. She 
" herethilllicf at icwithHer feet, while my aunt 
ſmiling cried, in a ſoſt tune; Come, come, 
Madam, ſoftly ſoftly ———pray don't 
expoſe yourſelf to the detiſion of my ſervants. 
Pray, Madam, de adviſed ; this paſſion don't 
become you Indeed it does not 3 it 
. would almoſt make one ſuſpect you of ſome- 
thing very bad: Dear Madam, be ſo good as to 
fit Mn; you muſt not leave us ſo ſoon; upon 
my word ue eat᷑ t part with you yet · My father 
all this while ſeemed fill'd with the greateſt aſ- 
toniſhment ; he appeared neither to no how 
to act, or what to ſay however, reſlecting 
at laſt, perhaps, that my aunt muſt have ſome 
extraordinary reaſon for this change of beha- 
1 1 ee eee of en hour 
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before ſhe treated with much politeneſs, he 
uoſe, and taking Prudilla by the hand, led 
her to her chair; at the ſame time intreating 


her to compoſe herſelf. When, ſeeing it was 


to no purpoſe to make any further reſiſtance, 
the peaceably reſum'd her ſeat ; and fixing her 
eyes upon the floor, waited with the utmoſt 
uneaſineſs for what my aunt had farther to add. 
Her looks were now dejected and melancholy, 
and it was eaſy to ſee the reluctance the felt 


at being obliged, in ſpite of herſelf, «feof 


the mortifyiog things ſhe hatl reaſon | 
expect. 

WHAT is, the matter? cry'd my aunt, 
ſeeing her ſeated ; you appear ſtrangely diſ- 
compos'd ; but however, I muſt have ſome 
_ farther diſcourſe with you. You have been 


ſaying abundance of . agreeable things of my 


dear, niece, for which ſhe is ungoubtedly 


extremely oblig d to you; but is te really , 
ſovirtuoys, pious and diſcreeet as you have S. 


preſented her? pray tell us all you know of 
her, (and then Habe on her ſpectacles, and 
taking the letter to my father out of her poc- 


ket, ſhe proceeded in a flow, reading tone) 


and don't ſhew ſuch a aft deal of reluAance at 


com-mu=ni-cating the ſe-tret 'in-triguer of Mi ifs | 
a I don't Da what you mean, 
- 1 | Madam, | 


"Madarn, replied ſhe, ' You treat me very un. 
worthily : very unlike a gentlewoman. Why, 


is not this letter yours? returnd my aunt, 
'No, Madam, ſhe replied : how. ſhould it be 
mine! 1 ſcorn to uſe any body ill, much leſi 


F elicia. "T'was barbarous to ſuſpect me of a 


crime of this nature ; but we are all liable to 


be flandered. Felicia, added ſhe, wiping her 
eyes, why don't you take my part? I have 
often vindicated you on the like occaſion, 


could not bear to hear any body uſe you ill; 

Tis cruel then in you to hear me treated ſo 
monſtrouſly on your account. I humbly thank 
vou, Madam, returned I, tho' J cannot ſee 
that you could be put to much pains in vindi- 
cating my reputation, when you bave never 
heard, as you ſay, the leaſt ill word of me. 


This produced a general ſmile, only Amelia, 
delighte with the thought of ſpeedily ſeeing 
my innocence cleared. up, in the preſence of 
my father, could not 739 indulging the 


i- natured pleaſure of encteaſing Prudilla's 
_ confuſion, by a triumphant laugh. When my 
aunt reſum'd, with that ſuperiority i in her air, 
which conſcious virtue gives us over the mean- 


| nels of detected guilt, Come, come, Madam, 
theſe ſubterfuges and low evaſions ſerye only 
ö to ſet your crimes in a more dens light: 
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Nor do I expect to hear any thing elſe but ſuch 
abſurd contradictions, while you, endeavour to 
clear your ſelf of thoſe baſe and ſcandalous ac- 
tions, which it is in my power to prove againſt 
you. This letter, this vile, this infamous and 
malicious letter, which equally ſhews the aban- 
don'd character and ignorance, of the writer, is 
yours; [ know it is ; nor will any thing 
you can ſay * me to believe the con- 
trary. Tis your hand —- and it exactly 
agrees with another I have here, that diſcovers 
the motive of your actions, and lays open and 
naked the wickednefs and deformity of your 
corrupted foul. Is it for this you affect to 
appear virtuous, to practiſe the blackeſt vices 
with a better grace? to give an innocent mind 
all the diſtreſs, and ſhame, and ſorrow, which 
only a guilty one, like yours, ought to ſuffer? 
To eſtrange the affeQions of anmdulgent pa- 
rent from an only child, the delightof bis life, 
the object of his deareſt hopes and fondeſt 
wiſhes? To throw a damp over all his pro- 
ſpects of joy, by repreſenting her as guilty, as 
2 diſgrace and reproach, to his name, whom he 
has juſtly admir'd and joy d for her virtues. 
Bluſb, Madam, if you have any ſenſe of ſhame, 
or theleaſt degreeof that extraordinary modeſſy, 
to Which you. make ſuch mighty FOE: 
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"bluſh, and look into yourſelf with horror. 
O my ftars ! for one of your years to attempt 
to delude a young man a very young 

man and to attempt to frighten him to a 

compl'ance with your leud defires, by threat- 
ning to deprive him of his miſtreſs ! What 
impudence And to dare to attempt it 
| too to attempt it by ſuch baſe me- 
1 thods But to ſiniſh your ſhame, and 

convince my brother, that what I have ſaid i is 
but too true, I'll read this vile letter. 

Hax, putting on her ſpectacles, ſhe be- 
gan in the flow tone of a perſon reading a hand 
| Unkind lacie, 0 

IF defired to meet you in the dark lf „ 

it was only to ſave my bluſben.— How modeſt this 

was! intexrapted Amelia, while my aunt pro- 
.creded, abe, and Pl] refuſe you nothing — 
es PrUDILiA had fat all this while dis ſtupid 

kind of amazement, with a countenafice on 
which was painted all the horror, and rage; and 
mortified dejeQion, that guilt and unmask'd 
hypocriſy could give it. Her mouth was open, 
- "very feature diſtorted, and her whole frame 

'-  wWwembling and convulled. She continued un- 
able to ſpeak," unable to interrupt what gave 
her 
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her ſuch pain to hear. But now a ſudden im- 
pulſe of ſhame made her ſtart from her ſeats» 
and ſnatching part of the letter out of my aunt's 
hand, in a violent paſſion, tore it to pieces: 
crying, This is too much, Madam ; nobody 
could bear it : It is a forgery, — a 
curſed forgery, While my aunt, ſmiling with 
an air of contempt, caſt her eyes upon a ſmall 
piece ſhe held faſt in her fingers, which pre- 
ſenting to my father, he read the following 
words, which I have now before me, 

fuſe my requeſt or tell 

t to be reueng'd on your 
acquaint her father with 
Your bluſbin 
You are ready now, Madam, to wonder 

how I could think of giving you this unintelli- 
gible fragment, under which was remaining 
the three firſt letters of her name, for I can't 
now be ſuppos'd to be ia a diſpoſition to puzzle 
you with riddles z but however inſignificant it 
may appear, it not only ſerv'd to convince my 
father, that the hand was exactly the ſame as 
that in which the letter was written, that had 
given us ſo much uneaſineſs, but aſſiſted my aunt 
in recollecting the whole lines, of which theſe 
were a part; which ſhe might eaſily do, as it 
was hardly half an hour ſince ſhe had read the 
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letter entire; and then indeed, they appear 


of the greateſt conſequence, ſince they explain'd ) 
the motive of this dark proceeding, ſ 
My father having compared this piece with t 
the letter on the table, return'd it to my aunt, d 
.. who looking at it with attention, after a mo- T 
 ment's conſideration, told _ ſhe remember'd Y 
i —— lines ran thus: ſi 


BUT. if you refuſe! ny fond requeft, or tl i * 
any "A what' you know I would have a ſecret, ce 
1 know how to be reveng'd on your idol, that you Cl 
doat ſo much upon, and will poſitively acguaint L 
ber father, with every thing you would hide from cl 
him : Your bluſhing, 8c, | Ta 
Tuks x laſſure you, continued my aunt, were | 
exactly her words. Omonſtrous ! cried Prudilla, ſc 
throwingaway thepaper, whichſhe had toreinto 
mall pieces, monſtrous indeed! what vile inſinu- 
ations I chat l ſhould be ſuſpected of ſuch crimes! e 
but my piety and modeſty are too well known ts 
for any body to believe it. I charg'd with 
chinking of a fellow] an odious, naſty fellow ! 
But I'll till be reveng'd : Iwill make him ſmart 
for it. 1 —— that never had an indecent 
11 thought in my life! I think of a filthy fellow 
no, no, Madam, my reputation for chaſtity 
is too well eſtabliſned for any body to imagine 
it. 4%. and for what I know, you, 
1 Madam 


 FeLicia' To CHARLOTTE, 243 


Madam, may have a hand in it: but T can 
ſee through your plots. This, Sir, is a con- 


trivance between Lucius and your wicked 


daughter, whom I never ſuſpected ?till this 
moment; they would be reveng'd becaufe I 
was enough your friend to oppoſe her marrying 
ſuch a villain, ſuch a debauch'd, leud villdirt 
And fo having my letter there, they muſt needs 
counterfeit 'my hand. Here ſhe forced a ridi- 
culous, affected laugh, and then proceeded, 
La! Miſs, I did not think you had been ſo 
cunning. / But you ſhall know that my oe 

raſter is above cenſure. F 
It would be impoſſible, Madam, to de- 
ſcribe all the ſtrange contortions, the convul- 
five geſtures, and affected airs, with which 
this ſpeech was utter d. She had at firſt the 
very look of a fury; ſhe grinn'd, ſhe ſtar d, ſhe 
ſtampꝰ'd and walk'd aboutthe bomyhitterlin her 
fan, while hercountenanceas well as every action, 
expreſs d the ſwell of rage, the ſting of conſcious 
ſhame, and all the mortifying pangs that could 
diſtort and rack a corrupted heart, aſham'd of 
being diſcovered,” too proud ingenuouſly to 
confeſs its guilt, and too much heated: by paſ- 
ſion to attend the little decorums of her cha- 
racter! But at laſt, thinking, in the beat of 
her Ts ſv might ew all upon Lucius and 
2 * me 
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me, and perhaps perſuade my father, at leaſt, 
that ſhe was ignorant of thoſe . crimes which 
touched her moſt to the quick, ſhe chang'd 
her part, and ſwallowed up by the thoughts of 
revenge, forgot that by this contradictory be- 


haviour ſhe took the moſt. effectual way of de- 


Nroying at once her character, and diſcoveting 
the deformity of her black, abandoti d ſoul, 
But ſhe was incapable of reflection, and hur- 
ried away by a torrent of paſſion, catch'd at 
the firſt relief that offer d; a relief that made 
her forget her ſhame; and feel a ſhadowy dawa 
of triumph. Good God! can there be worſe 
miſeries than thoſe Which ariſe fromguilt ? 
what deſtruction does it occafion,: while its 
very reliefs plunge us into more aggravated 
wretchedneſs, into? deeper horrec! !! 
Mr father now unable to contain his indig- 
nation aroſe, and damping” the triumphant 
ſmile, which: fult began 40 quivers'on. her 
countenance, by a fern; and contemptuous 
glance, Madam, ied: he, don't think it in 
your, power to impoſe upen me by theſe low 
artifices ; I can ſee through all theſe doublings, 
the weak, fubterfuges of jan abhanden d mind. 
If my daughter has no crimes but what ſuch 2 
vile hypoctite ase cap reproach her with, 1 
Mall do her che Juſtice. o chink her 1 * 
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WuAr a beam of joy, at theſe words, ſhot 
ich WM through my. foul. My aunt now aroſe, and 
opening the door, cried, Begone, Madam, 
. of MW for your brother's ſake I ſhall be more tender 
be. of your reputation than you deſerve, but never 
de- prefume again to enter into my houſe. Go, | 
and bluſh in ſecret. — I am forry that 
ul, ever Ik new you. Here Prudillaleft us, hang- 
ur. ing down her head, and muttering ſomething 
we could not perfectly underſtand. —* * -* 
ade Bor 1 findT muſt break off. : When I be- 
wa gan this letter, I fancied it would be very 
\rſe ſhort; but Fam: got, before I am aware, to my 
It» uſual length. Sure I muſt be an extravagant 
x MW lover. of writing, to ſend you ſuch long epiſtles ; 
tel che poſt is ready to ſet out, and I have but 
juſt time to repeat my aſſurances that I am, and: 
ann 0+ ' 207, ae 
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LETTER XX. 


A. S ſoon, Madam, as Prudilla was gone, 
elated with the thoughts of what had 
paſs'd, and charm'd with the delightful proſpect 
of a ſpeedy reconciliation with my father, I 
was going to embrace this favqurable moment 
of throwing. my ſelf at his feet, and begging to 
be reſtored to his eſteem ; but I no ſooner roſe 
up in order to make theſe ſubmiſſions, than, 
ſtopp'd by the pride of virtue, I reflected that 
Thad already made too many attempts to ſof- 
ten his unjuſt anger; and that, if he was now 
convinc'd of my innocenee, it did not become 
me to entteat; for what Thad a right to demand 
ftom Him Sal I, like à criminal,” ſaid I to 
myſelf, ſupplicate for forgiveneſs ; 
In what have I offended ? It is for guilt 
to ſtoop ſo ow; innocence has no need of 
ſtooping. At this thought I ſat down again, 
aud my ſather and my aunt, ſtill warm with 
reſentment, being now ſeated too, could not 
belp Maleing ſome reflections on the odious de- 
farmity of Prudilla's mind. 

.WHrar an abandon'd hypocrite | eried my 
father, with a look ſtill diſturb'd by paſſion, 
what a vile incendiary ! but how ridiculouſly 
| inconſiſtent 
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inconſiſtent was her conduct! I confeſs I am 
not able to think it, in any inſtance, agreeable 
to common ſenſe ; nor can I determine which' 
the moſt remarkable, her folly, or her wic- | 
kedneſs, What a heap of contradictions! of | 
ect abſurd, palpable contradictions! Really, Sir, f 


A replied my aunt, I can't think her ſo incon- 
n hſtent with herſelf as you do; her artifices ap- 
to pear to me all of a piece. Thinking Felicia 
ſe an obſtacle to her criminal deſires, ſhe endea- 
n, vours to prevail with you to ſend for her up to 
at town; you unexpectedly come to ſearch into 
f- the truth of what ſhe had alledged againſt your 
* daughter; when, dreading a diſcovery that 
ne might prove fatal to her reputation, ſne comes 
d hoping to clear herſelf of ſuſpicion, by contra · 
to dicting every thing ſhe had faid in the letter; 
— and at the ſame time colouring over her arti- 
It fices by the groſſeſt flattery, endeavours to 
of perſuade us, that our air don't agree with 
'K conſtitution ; and thus, by a concern for 
h her health, and an affectation of the ſtricteſt 
t friendſhip, ſhe flatter'd herſelf with carrying 
= on her grand defign, which is ſtill the removal 


of your daughter. And, as to the reſt of her 


y conduct, continued my aunt, it is eaſy to be 
: accounted for, from the ſtrong perturbations 
y of 2 guilty mind, terrified at the thoughts of 
t M 4 7 
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adiſcovery, and therefore in too great a ferment 
to attend to the nice decorums which were 
neceſlary to carry on ſuch a difficult defign, 
and too much perplexed to ſecure herſelf by 
the ſubtle aids of a ready imagination. She 
affects to appear a lady of the ſtricteſt piety, 
and moſt unblemiſh'd ſanctity of life; ſhe is the 
cenſor of the neighbourhood 3; and not the 
ſmalleſt fault can eſcape-her notice; judge then, 
how harg it muſt be to carry on this diſguiſe 
when ſq cloſely attack'd, and how terrible the 
apprehenſion of being ſeen in her true defor- 
mity. 

 Ricur, right, cried my father, ſhe is 
more ſubtle than I imagin'd, at leaſt I ought 
to think ſo, added he, in a tender tone, in 
vindicatian af any too eaſy credulity. I 
have then injugd my Felicia! —— I could 
hear no more I flew into his arms, while 
he, ſeeing my intention, aroſe and Repp'd for- 
wards to receive me. What a delightful, pain” 
ful moment. | 

O my dear friend, you can't conceive even 
a diſtant idea of half the ſatisfaction and] joy! 1 
felt at this inſtant. Something like the voice 
of nature huſh'd my troubled ſoul into a peace- 
ful tranſport, into a rapture leſs tumultuous, 


— pleaking han that of two meet- 


ing 
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ing lovers. My life ſeem'd to run up to its 
ſource, and to return back again in a ſweeter 
and more tranquil ſtream. I embraced my fa- 
ther as if I had not ſeen him till that moment, 
as if that was the happy inſtant of his arrival. 
Every care, every trouble was then forgot; my 
preſent joy took up all my thoughts, and all 
thoſe thoughts were extaſy. My father, hav- 
ing tenderly embraced me, with the affection 
of a parent who had found a child more han 
doubly loft, while nature riſing in his eyes 
ſwell'd into a tear, and rol'd down his awful 
cheeks, ſeated me in a chair that was. 
next his own, and taking hold of my hand, 
My dear Felicia, ſaid he, while all the parent 
guſh'd in his eyes, I have dearly ſuffer d in. 
too eaſily believing thee guilty ; but canſt. 
thou forgive the diſquietT have given thee;. and: 
overlook this weak credulity that - Dear 
Sip cried I, interrupting him, unable. to, hold, 
out any longer; and almoſt aſham'd of. his con- 
deſcenſion, I can't bear to hear you; Is this, 
the language of a father. to a daughter? No,, 
Sir, it ſhall never be yours to me; you oppreſs, 
me too much by this unmerited goodneſs. 
The terrible diſquiets we have both feltz, muſſt 
be plac'd to Prudilla's account. But Lheartily 
. her; ſhe has. been ſufficiently mortified : 
"Is Ms we 
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we Will think of her then no more. My con- 
duct, my refignation to your wilt, fhall-fufh- 
_riently ſhew how little I deferve her flanders. 
You ſhall know me to be dutiful; K will obey 
you in every thing you can deſire. 

Ha be preſſed my hand, and after a 
ſhort ſilenee, turning to my aunt, ask'd who 
the perfon was, on whom I had plac'd my af. 
fections. Hei is, ſaid ſhe, (for here, Madam, 
can't help repeating her words, ſhe talk'd ſo 
charmingly) he is a young gentleman, of a 
fimily not inferior to ours; but this is a trifling 
circumſtance, when compared with his perſonal 
virtues, © 'He has a noble dignity of ſentiment, 
a generous and humane heart, a delicacy of 
ſoul that renders him equally beloved and ad- 
' mired. This, Sir, is the character I give of 
tim; and I don't queſtion, Sir, but you'll 
find it ſtrictly juſt, If you enquire abroad, you 
vill hear too of remperance, affability, an en- 
gaging temper, and, in fhort, oß all the virtues 
you would wiſk to ſee in a fon-in-law. I am 
ſorry to hear it, returned then my father; it 
Wil be ſo much the harder for my daughter to 
comply with what I have te propofe to her. 
F have engaged my word to ſollicit her conſent 
to marry the ſon of one of my moſt intimate 
Ln and have aſſures him, that ſhe” pays 

6 ſo 
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ſo ſtrict an obedience to my will, that he need 
not doubt of my ſucceſs. . He has a fortune 
ſuperior to her's, a circumſtance that I cannot 
overlook, nor does he want any qualification 
to entitle him to the character of a worthy 
man, or a gentleman. Let me ſee now 
Felicia, added he, addreſſing himſelf to me 
that you can obey my inclinations rather than 
your own; for I will not do you the injury to 
imagine, that you have fo far engaged your 
ſelf without my conſent, as to be unable to go 
back. Sir, replied I, with my eyes fix'd on 
the floor, I am all obedience. I never propoſed 
to marry without your approbation ; but let 
me at leaſt beg, that I might have time to con- 
quer my heart, and ſubdue my rebellious in- 
clinations, I will ſtudy to obey you, and do. 
all in my power to render my ſelf worthy your 
eſteem, This, my dear, returned he, is all I 
deſire. It would indeed be a ſhock to decency 
aud virtue, as well as the greateſt i injury to tlie 
man thou wouldſt endeavour to render happy, 
wert thou forced into his arms, while thy 
tendereſt affections were placed upon another. 
But ume, and the perſedions of the gentleman. 
[ have.choſe for thee, will, I hope, make that. 
deſirable change, which will be en to. 
- compleat the felicity of you bcttt, 
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Coul p our happy reconciliation be conclu- 
ded with a ſubject more capable of giving a 
damp to my riſing joys, and to the exquiſite ſa- 
tisfactions of filial affection; My heart, tho 
difloly'd in duty, felt the whole force of this 
laſt demand, and at the ſame inſtant that I 
gave up all power over myſelf, and conſented 
to forſake my dear Lucius, he appeared pre- 
ſent to my mind, in all his charms, in all the 
radiant charms of virtue,. yet drooping under 
his unhappy lot, while the tender languiſnment 
of his ſoul ſeem'd to reproach my too eaſy com- 
pliance. But what could I do? could I re- 
fuſe any thing to a father, who had. a right to 
demand every thing from me? No; that was 
impoſſible, I was then in a diſpoſition to pay 
him the moſt rigorous obedience. Nor indeed 
could he have made any requeſt that would 
have given me equal pain to grant: for wealth 
and. ſplendour, and all the alluring gaities of 
life appear but trifles, when compar'd with 
the: more important intereſts of our hearts. 
Love, in the very "inſtant when I endeavoured 
to give up the ſoft, the tender paſſion, reſumed 
its empire, and, in ſpite of all my reſolution, 
flow'd in upon my foul, and embitter'd the 
generous efforts of my duty ; nor could T thus 
_— reſign che extatic e ol ſpending 
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my life with Lucius, without feeling ſome of 
the moſt cruel pangs. However, endeavour- 
ing to collect my ſelf as much as poſſible, by 
recalling the pleaſing ideas of our reconcilation, 
J aſſumed an air of eaſe and reſignation ; but 
as this was a. ſituation very difficult to ſupport: , 
long together, and as I found my ſelf till diſ- 
ordered with the pain in my head, I ſeiz'd the 
firſt opportunity of retiring to my chamber; 
where, my ſupper being brought me, I went 


to bed. 


I SHALL not, Madam, attempt to deſcribe 
the oppoſite paſſions I had to ſtruggle with, now 
I was retir d from company, and was at liberty 
to indulge all the various reflections that intru- 
ded themſelves upon my mind. It is ſufficient 
to ſay, that felt a confuſed and diſturbed mix- 
ture of pleaſure and pain, But whether the 
reliefs I found from the conſideration of hav- 
ing regained the favour of an indulgent parent, 
together with the thoughts of the joy he felt at 
finding me ſtill innocent, were more powerful 
than all the cauſe L had for an uneaſineſs; or 
whether my ſpirits ſinking under the pleaſing 
flow of thoſe dutiful affections which I had in- 
dulg'd without reſtraint, made me more heavy 
than uſual, I ſoon fell into a delightful lumber 
which laſted till morning, when I found my- 


ſelf 
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ſelf perfectly recovered from every indiſpoſition: 
but the moment I open'd my eyes, the dear 
idea of my lover returned again upon my mind; 
while I recollected his air, his words, his geſ- 
tures, the purity of his ſoul, and the ſub- 
limity of his virtues, all had a thouſand win- 
ning graces ; pleaſing in the review, yet pain- 
ful in the idea of their being nothing to me» 
lince I muſt forget to admire, forget to love 
this dear engaging man, whom my heart re- 
preſented as all lovely. 

I was in this ſituation, Madam, when I 
wrote you my laſt letter, which I began as 
ſoon as I had flipp'd on my clothes, and which 
took me up great part of the day in writing; 
and indecd, tho I then fill'd two ſheets of 
paper with my ſcribbling, Iought in ſtrict pro- 
priety to have carried it thus far. But my 
adventures come in ſuch ſwift ſucceſſion, that L 
can't pretend to keep pace with them. I have 
a very intereſting ſcene to relate, and as 
I foreſee it will take up too much time for me 
to give it you now entire, I chuſe to defer it 


till my next. 
Wir n my moſt humble reſpects to his Lud 


ip, I am 
Nie Yours, &c. 


Taue 
FELICIA, 


LETTER 
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DAR Mi ti 

Had ſuch a variety of painful wen agreeable 
things remaining, when I concluded my 
faſt, that it was with the extremeſt reluctance 
I found my felf obliged, either to break off, or 
to give you ſuch a looſe general account of 
the changes in my affairs, as would be entirely 
unaffecting; or ele, after having rais'd your 
curioſity, to break off, and give you the pain 
of waiting ſeveral days in a tedious ſuſpence! 
But I have now an opportunity of continuing 
my ſtory, without any of thoſe inconveniences; 
Tue day after that in which I was reſtored 
to my father's favour, and loſt to the pleaſing 
joys of love, and all the flattering delights I 

had form'd an idea ef, the ſweets of the moſt 
innocent ſympathies, and the uniform tranſ- 
ports of a bliſsſul union of ſouls; the day aſter 
this impotant one, I ſay, I ſcarcely 'faw - -my 
father till the evening: for having ſoon after 
Laroſe in the morning, tenderly entered into 
the ſtate of my health, he left us to ſpend the 
day with ſome neighbouring gentlemen. Upon 
his return we were 2ll-ſurprized to find him 
ruſſled and diſturb'd by paſſion ;-and naturally 
2 enquiring 
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enquiring what was the cauſe of his uneaſineſs, 
how great was my aſtoniſhment and concern 
to hear him tell me, that he had received the 
groſſeſt inſults from Lucius's father] *tis true 
faid he, he was diſordered with wine; but it 
is alſo true too, that he has affronted me in the 
preſence of ſeveral. gentlemen, in a manner 
that I can't help reſenting, As I had given 
kim no cauſe of offence, every body took my 
part; and, as is uſual on ſuch occaſions, freely 
gave me an account of the ſeveral debaucheries 


of his life; he is guilty of every extravagance, 


and is, they tell me, juſt upon the brink of 


ruin. Can I think of being allied to ſuch a 
wretched family! No, child, I muſt repeat 
my requeſt, that you would never more en- 
tertain the leaſt thought of his unhappy ſon. 


Tno' I had before hardly any hopes of ev * 


obtaining Lucius, yet I could not hear this 
repeated injunction, without feeling a great 
addition of pain. My father was now con- 
firm'd in his oppoſition to my deſires, and had 
ſome reaſon to be averſe to our union. Could 


I then entertain the leaſt diſtant thought of a. 


change i in my affairs? I durſt not even think it 
poſſible. I had not the leaft glimmering hope 
of ever being happy, unleſs I could eraſe from 
ay heart, the tender impreſſions I found there 

of 
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of my dear Lucius, and that ſeem'd as great an 
impoſſibility as that Iſhquld ever obtain him. 
I was ſo much ſtruck with this thought, that I 


was hardly able to make an anſwer, and on'y 


replied, I am extremel#-ſorry for it, Sir; but 
if you knew Lucius, you would be far from 
thinking him guilty of his father's crimes, of 
which he is perfectly incapable : but I ſhall ſay 
no more, I will ftudy to obey you. 
Mx aunt, perhaps thinking this an improper 
time to vindicate my lover, as my father was 
not a little diſturb'd with paſſion, ſeem'd to 
avoid entring into the ſubject; but Mellifont, 
who as he was upon the point of being united to 
Amelia, had been fully let into the ſtate of our 
affairs, and who was; now preſent, could not 
help vindicating his ftiend, with a warmth that 
greatly increaſed my eſteem. for him; and which 
I ſaw, by Amelia's eyes, was not much leſs: 
pleaſing to her; but all he could ſay had 
but little effect upon my father: his moſt for- 
cible arguments could not perſuade him to be- 
lieve, but that the vices of a parent muſt have 
ſome effect on the minds of his children. Tis 
true, he was not now in a diſpoſition to hear 
xeaſon, eſpecially on a ſubject ſo oppoſite to 
the tumultuous ſtate of his own mind, which. 


. fix'd prepoſſeſſians almoſt unconquerable. 
But 


er. 
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But he was ſoon in a better diſpoſition; Lucius 
himſelf removed all his prejudices, and con- 
vinced him of his innocence, and in a happy 
moment inſpired him with the higheſt eſteem. 
- THe next morning, as I lay longer than 
uſual, L breakfaſted in bed ; a thing very un- 
common in this part of the world; where, as I 
have told you, . it is not unuſual for fine ladies 
to ariſe with the ſun ; but I had ſcarcely drank 
my chocolate, when Amelia came running into 
my chamber, to inform me that Lucius was 
juſt come, and that he was now in a cloſe con- 
verſation with my aunt. Seiz d with a ſudden 
flutter and perturbation of ſpirits, I leap'd out 
of bed and flip'd on my clothes, with as much 
ſpeed as poſſible; at the ſame time asking her 
abundance of queſtions all in a breath; as whe- 
ther he had ſeen my father? if he had informed 
him who he was ? what paſſed between them? 
and ſeveral other things I was deſirous of know- | 
ing: and ſo great was my impatience to be 
informed of theſe : particulars, that I could 
hardly ſtay for an -anſwer. I would be in- 
formed of every thing at once, and was almoſt 
angry at her making me loſe the time of ask- 
ing her. And was not this eagerneſs very na- 
tural, Madam? Indeed I could not help it; I 
acted merely from inſtinct. It was my heart 
; that 


if 
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that wanted to be informed, and the ſtrange 
emotion I felt there cauſed ſuch a ſwift ſuc- 
cefſion of ideas, that every moment's delay 


. ſeemed an age. Amelia talks with as much 


fluency as moſt people I ever converſed with, 
yet I thought ſhe dream'd out her ſyHables to 
an unnatural length ; and though I was never 
dreisd ſo quick in my life, I could not be 
perſuaded that I ever was half ſo long about it. 
But I do not conſider, that while I am deſcri- 
bing my own impatience, I am ſtill encreaſing 
yours. She told me that my father, not know- 
ing who he was, had behaved with the po- 
liteneis due to a ſtranger, and upon my aunt's 
ſaying he was one of her beſt friends, had even 
gone ſo)far as to tell him, that he ſhould be glad 
of the honour of his acquaintance, and that it 
would be a particular favour if now he was there, 
he would give him a few hours of his company. 
Wuar a happy omen ! cried F—=Is it 
poſſible ? —— Are you ſure he ſaid ſo? — 
Well; and what elſe - Come, quick, my 
Dear — With what an extaſy were theſe words 
uttered! What elſe, Madam, returned ſhe, 
He ſaid nothing 
more I aſſure you. You will eaſily imagine that 
Encius accepted the propoſal. Well, but my 
dear Amelia, returned I, with the ſame rapi- 
£4 | dity 
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Gs are you fure you have told me all 7. 
Come, begin again, and don't forget the leaſt 
particular. Here Amelia, with a ſmile did as 
I defired ; only adding, that my father ſeem'd 
agreeably ſurpria d at Lucius's graceful man- 
ner of expreſſing himſelf. Did he? eried I 
with a freſh tranſport? how could you forget 
ſuch a charming circumſtance ? But what 
then where Lucius's words ﬀm— 
Tus I employed my time till I wag ready 
to gg down ſtairs, when refleQing that what I 
had conſidered as a ſubject of joy, was but an 
airy viſion, a deluſion of fancy; fince the eaſe 
and, politeneſs of my father's behaviour to 
Lucius proceeded only from his not knowing 
him. My fears now returned with double 
weight, while my heart ach'd and flutter' d 
with 3 painful palpitation, which encreaſed 
at every ſtep I took, as I drew nearer my ſa- 
ther and my lover. In what a terrible ſuſpence 
thought I, is poor Lucius ! how will he be 
able to make the importantdiſcovery.? impor- 
tant ? thought I again, how is. it important? 
fince it will only raiſe. my father's reſentment, 
And the next moment, I imagin'd I ſaw: him. 
pale and trembling, at hearing my father's ſtern, 
command to forbear his addreſſes. But theſe: 
torturing refleQions were in a great meaſure put 
3 N an 
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anendtobymyenteringtheroom, where Lucius, 
my father and my aunt were in full converſation 
on ſome indifferent ſubjects. Lucius, the mo- 
ment he ſaw me, aroſe with a bluſh, and bow- 
ing low, ſeated himſelf again, and continued 
the converſation, What a ſtrange concourſe 
of wild and incoherent ideas now diſtracted 
my heart! my foul, filled with a confuſed 
agony; was ſcarcely able to attend to any 
diſtin ſenſations, I was bewilder'd in 2 
maze of thought. What a ſtrange fituation 
vf mind Is this the laſt time, ſaid I to my ſelf 
with a ſigh, as ſoon as I was capable of giving 
the leaſt order to my ideas, the laſt, the very 
laſt time of my ſeeing this dear man? the laſt 
time that I ſhall hear his voice! that voice 
that has ſo-ofien awak'd alt the powers of my 
ſoul to harmony and love] that voice which 1 
have ſo often heard with rapture, while, as if 
all ear, I have hung upon his lips, and liſtenꝰd 
to the tender, melodious accents of his tongue 
Oh! how ſhall I ſupport his abſence? how 
tear myſelf from this dear perſon for ever] ne- 
ver more to converſe with my fellow mind 
never more to hear and ſee his heart ſpeak to 
me. To forget him! to forget the dear ſym- 
pathies of love to be ignorant of what 
paſſes in his breaſt !=——jow bard the taſk ! 
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Oh duty how, rigorous are thy demands — 
But *tis reſolved, and I will, I will obey. 
Ha I not been ſeated in the darkeſt part 


of the room, and at the fartheſt diſtance 


from. my father, | it would have been im- 
poſſible for him not to have taken notice of the 
diſorder theſe cruel - thoughts | imprinted on 
my countenance. But I, was ſoon. diverted 
from theſe gloomy images, by Lucius, who 
trembling, with a ſoft and timorous air, 
chang'd all at once the ſubject that had em- 


ploy d the attention of all in the company but 
me; and fixing his eyes ſteadily on my father, 
Vou have profeſſed an eſteem for me, Sir, faid 


he, which neither my merit, nor the ſmall 


time I have been in your company, can juſtify, 
Jam quite unknown to you: you are ignorant 


that I have rais'd my ambitious hopes to the 


"happineſs of being allied to you: but however 


you receive this confeffion, do me the juſtice to 
believe, that I have never preſum'd to harbour 


A thought of obtaining your daughter without 


your conſent ; I love her too tenderly to injure 
you, or to think of depriving her of your af- 


fection, by perſuading; her to forget her duty. 


You alone have a right to diſpoſe of her; and, 
dels e it is in 955 5 to ee 
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Utter theſe words ! and with what an earneſt 
beſeeching look were they concluded ! As for 
my father, the moment Lucius, ſoftening his 
voice, began to change the diſcourſe, he ſtarted 
and viewing him with an earneſtneſs mixed with 


ſurprize, ſeemed to hear him with patienee, 


and even let him conclude, without once at- 
tempting to interrupt him? while I, ſiyallow'd 
up in attention, felt for ſome time a ſyſpenſion 
of all thought, of all ſenſation and idea. My 
ſoul ſeem'd a void, every paſſion was huſh'd, 
and every power waited the next words to 
teach them how to act, and to ſet all in mo- 
tion again, When my father reply'd, I ſhall 


neither take upon me to enquire how far you 
have carried this regard for my authority, nor 


whether you are worthy of her affection. She 
is very dear to me, and I have choſe a huſband 
for her every way capable of making her happy. 


Vou will oblige me then, if you promiſe never 
to ſee her more. Well, Sir, I cannot com- 


plain, returned he, with a. trembling. voice; 
dis is no more than I ought to have 
expected. I muſt loſe the lovely Felicia 
then for ever !—well, you ſhall be obey'd — 
whatever it coſt, me you ſhall ! << here 


he pauſed, as. if unable to proceed, and then 


une. No, I'll never be an obſtacle to 


her 
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her happineſK; ſhe ſhall never more be made 
uneaſy by my preſence, nor tempted to diſobey 
you, by knowing my deſpair. 

- O!Madam, itwasimpoflible for me to ſupport 
the effects of ſuch generous, painful ſentiments; 
a flood of tender ſorrow pour'd into my heart, 
my head grew giddy, a thick film” 8 an inſtant 
overcaſt my eyes, and trembling, and ſick, 
while every thing ran round, I ſeem'd ſinking 
into death. My aunt perceived me, while my 
Head was yet ſupported by the back of my 
chair, and my looks ſteadily fix d on Lucius; 
when obſerving my paleneſs, and crying out, 
Felicia is fainting ! ſhe ran to ſupport me in 
her arms, juſt as I was ready to fall upon the 
floor. It was a confiderable time, I believe, 
before I Was brought to my ſelf; but being till 
very ſick and low ſpirited, my aunt advis'd me 
to be laid upon my bed, when Amelia ſupport- 
ing me by one arm, and one of the ſervants 
by the other; I was convey d into my chamber, 
where I remain d for ſometime, in a ſtate little 
better than that of entire inſenſibility, during 
Which my aunt was fo kind as to keep me 
company, ſitting all-the while by ny —_ 
with a bottle of talts/in her hand. CW 
„As, ſoon as Thad perfectly e my 
ſenſes, and began to look about me, the firſt 
1.364 queſtion 
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queſtion I ask'd was, if Lucius as gone? but 
my aunt could not ſatisfy me. /I then deſired 
her to tell me how he behaved, and what 
impreſſion my diſorder had upon him; but fhe 
avoided anſwering my queſtion, by ſaying, Pray, 
my dear, don't make theſe uſeleſs enquiries, — 
As you muſt now endeavour to forget him, it 
would ha but an unhappy effect to tore your 
mind with thoughts that would only increaſe 
the difficulty of conquering your affection. But 
ſhe had ſcarcely made this prudent reply, when 
Amelia came running into my room, and em- 
bracing me with an extaſy of joy, O my dear, 
cried ſhe, with the tears ſtarting from hereyes, 
Lucius has conquer'd ; my uncle ſubmits, and 
gives you up to your lover It is impoſlible ! 
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-cried I, fill'd with an amazement that almoſt 


deprived me again of my juſt recover'd ſenſes. 
It is true ! it is true! I afſure you it is 
true ! reſum'd ſhe, with the ſame tranſport, 
Here my aunt check'd her friendly ardor, 
which ſhe fear d might overpower my ſpirits, 


and forcing me to take a glaſs of wine and 


drops, to prepare me for what I had to hear, 
deſired Amelia to relate every thing that had 


paſs' d; when, ſeizing her hand, I entreated 


her to make haſte, but not to forget the leaſt 


particular, She ſmil'd at my eagerneſs, and 
Vol. I, N with 
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with what ſatisfaction in her looks, which 
always appears when a good mind has it in its 
power to confer an extraordinary joy, without 
any farther ceremony, began thus : 

Tux moment my mamma ran to prevent 
your falling from your chair, Lucius caſt his 
eyes upon you too; but he no ſaoner beheld 
you, my dear, in that frightful Mbgstion, than 
he appeared in a diſorder very little different 
from yours; but immediatly recollecting him- 
ſelf, he joined with my uncle in uſing all his 
endeavours to recover you. He ran himſelf to 
fetch water, and gave it to your father, who 
ſprinkled your face; he ran for more; he 
flew into the dining-room for my mother's 
ſmelling-bottle, then for ſome'drops. In ſhort 
ve had no need of any of the ſervants, he him- 
ſelf was more active than they all put together 
could have been ; and did athouſand mean of- 
fices for you, if any thing can be called mean 
that is done for a perſon in ſuch a ſituation. 
His life, his happineſs, his all ſeem'd at ſtake, 
And though he could not have the leaſt hopes of 
obtaining you, his looks expreſs d a tenderneſs 
and ſolicitude that I could not help thinking even 
exceeded your father's. Tho” he durſt not ap- 
proach you with the ſame freedoms as he did, yet 


be ſtood behind him, with his eyes f td on yea 
faded 
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faded checks, while the tears ran down his, 
that with his fright wanted little of being as 
pale as yours; but the inſtant your colour 
began a little to return, his came in proportion; 
and as his apprehenſions vaniſh'd, his counte- 
nance entitely chang'd. You opened your 
eyes; we id you would recover; he was in a 
freſh tranſport, and ſeent'd at that moment to 


bave forgot that that was to be the laſt time 


of his ſeeing you. Ah! my dear Felicia, con- 
tinued ſhe kung; do you think Mellifont, 
in the ſame caſe, would ume expreſs d an equal 
tenderneſs foe” me? * can muy 2 2 
* 

O! wy dear Lucius lee (eb ſome 
extatic tears) but proceed. Well, reſumed 
ſhe, as ſoon as I came from helping you up 
ſtairs, having asked me how you did, he turn'd 
to my uncle, and giving him a ſupplicating 
look, ſince I muſt never more, ſaid he with 
a ſigh, behold your dear Felicia, permit me, 
Sir, to ſtay till ſhe is come to herſelf. I don't 
ask to ſee her again, but Enough, Sir, re- 
turned my uncle, you may ſtay and welcome; 
and I take this opportunity of thanking you, for 
the ſervice we have reeeived from you, in giv- 
ing us your aſſiſtance: it was generous, and 
What, after the declaration I bad made you, I 

N 2 had 
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had not the leaſt reaſon to expect; but inſtead 
of being reproached I was to be obliged. My 
ſiſter has done you juſtice in ſaying you have 
a mind very different from your father's» 
and therefore I believe you will not yindicate 
his extravagancies and it is his character, more 
than any diſparity of cixcumſtancegythat makes 
me averſe to your having my daughter; but 
if you are an honeſt man you will not juſtify 
him. The ſavage brute had Who, Sir? 
what my father? cried Lucius; while I was 
ſurpriz d to hear the. perſon who had hitherto 
ſpoke with ſuch ſubmiſſive reſpect, now aſ- 
ſume a tone fo reſolute and lofty. Yes, your 
father Freturned my uncle, as loud as he. 
He infulted me vilely inſulted me, 
in the preſence of ſeveral gentlemen, who 
turned him out of the room, They gave me 
his character, related many of his outrages, 
and convinced me, that he is a debauch'd, 
abandon'd fellow a villain, My 
father a debauch'd, abandon'd fellow reſumꝰ d 
Lucius, in the ſame tone; My father a villain. 
Nothing but your near relation to Felicia could 
prevent my reſenting the opprobrious epithets. 
Heavens! my father call'd a villain, and can I 
hear it with patience ? Oh ! Sir, continued he, 
lofening his voice, ſpare my father ! Why, is 

it 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 269 


it not true ? returned my uncle Is he not 
my father? cried Lucius i interrupting him : Oh 
Sir ! can J have ſo little delicacy, ſo little ſenſe 


of duty, or honour, as not to reſent ſuch lan- 
guage? Can I be a ſon, and yet fo void of 


filial affection, as not to feel my heart riſe with 
indignation, and every paſſion ſwell to juſtiſy 
my father? Then you juſtify your father, re- 
plied again my uncle. I beg, returned Lucius, 

you would not preſs this ſubſect. Vou are 
Felicia's father, and he is mine; I would 
therefore preſerve a reſpect for you both. Mine 
has, I confeſs, his faults, but he has his vii- 
tues too. His faults I would conceal from all 
the world; I would bury them in eternal ob- 
livion; I would blot them even from my own 
remembrance; 1 would wipe them from my 
thoughts, to fave. myſelf the prepoſterous 
fhame of bluſhing for a parent. But, yet, 


Whatever he may deſerve, I am ſure I don't 


Gdlerve to hear him treated ſo. 

My uncle here, continued Amelia, fat fix'd 
in admiration, while friendſhip and ſurprize 
were mingled in his looks ; he was filent ; he 
ſcem'd at a loſs for an anſwer, when at laſt, 


giving Lucius his hand, Your ſentiments are 


admirable, Sir, cried he, and I can't help 
fbinking him very happy, in having in ſo 
: N-3 genetous 
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generous a fon, ſo good an adyocate. I beg par- 
don for my want of delicacy in ſhocking yours · 
Here heſitating a moment, with a friendly diſ- 
order in his countenance, that ſhew'd him 


ſtopp'd by an affecting thought, which he 


waited to indulge, he reſum'd, But if a father 
who has taken ſo little care of his family, can 
inſpire in a ſon ſuch tender duty, ſuch noble 


friendſhip, how great would be that ſon's af- 
ſection, had he one who employ'd the whole 


bent of his ſoul in contributing to his felicity ? 
You can't conceive, my dear Felicia, continued 
the, how feelingly theſe words were expreſs'd, 

Lucius himſelf, notwithſtanding his diſap- 
pointed hopes, ſeem'd extremely moved with 


them, when with a colour as red as ſcarlet, he 


haſtily replied, Twas in you, Sir, that I hop'd 
to have found fuch a father ; but why did [ 
hope it ? that is now impoſſible, I ſhall ſee your 
dear, your charming Felicia no more. *Iis 
true, my preſumption in daring to love her is 
inexcuſable ; but I will try whether abſence and 
philoſophy can teach me to.conquer my paſſion, 
If they cannot, I muſt be unhappy. Here he 
aroſe with a viſible confuſion i in his looks, and 
added with a ſigh, Pray ſend to know ry ſhe 
does, for I muſt retire. 
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Lociushaying taken a turn or two about the 
room, with a diſorder that I don't know how 
to expreſs, but which ſeemed to ariſe from 
histhinking he had ſaid too much, by confeſſing 
the pleaſure he had felt in hoping for a father 
of my uncle's virtues ; (for thoſe words ſeemed 
to break rather from his heart than his tongue) 
Lucius, I would- ſay, having taken a turn 
about the room, and finding my uncle make 
no reply to his defire of knowing how you did. 
opened the door, ſaying, Your ſervant, Sir; 1 
wiſh Felicia happy. I will ſend my ſelf, to 
know if ſhe is recovered. When ſeeing him 
going, your father aroſe, defired him to ſtay 
a little longer, and told him, he could not part 
with him ſo ſuddenly. Upon this your lover 
returned, and they both being again ſeated, 
after a ſhort filence (for your father, my dear» 
continued ſhe,appeared buried inthought) he re- 
ſumed, I confeſs, Sir, I admire your virtues, and 
am perſuaded we ſhall part upon much better 
terms ; pray let me know the circumſtances of 
your family, and whether you have any 
eſtate in your own hands. Here I took upon 
me to reply, and endeavoured to give him the 
characters of Sophronia and Marilla, which I 
told my uncle I could do with a much better 
grace than Lucius, as his modeſty might b 

N 4 offended 
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offended ſhould he do juſtice to perſons whoſe 
merit was ſo nearly allied to his, that he could 
not be ſuppoſed to praiſe them as they deſerv d 
without reflecting great part of the honour upon 
himſelf, But, my dear Felicia, this was not 
my real motive; I could not fit by and fee 
ſuch a charming reconciliation ' carried on, 
without defiring, atleaſt, to have a ſmall ſhare 
in it. I had waited a good while to put in a 
word that might be of ſervice to you, but could 
not find a better opportunity than that which 
now offered, 

Wel, thank you, my dear, replied I; 
but pray proceed. You might have told me 
that to-morrow. Come, make haſte, Your 
father, Miſs, continued ſhe, appear'd ex- 
tremely delighted with what he heard ; nor 
was he much leſs pleas'd to hear Ladies tell 
him that he had an eftate (which though much 
leſs than yours, might ſerve to vindicate his 
giving him his daughter ; ) and indeed he was 
no ſooner inform'd of theſe particulars, than 
taking Lucius's hand, with an affectionate 


mile, he cried, Your virtue, Sir, has con- 


quer'd. Iadmire your ſentiments, and approve 
Felicia's choice, I give you my daughter, and 
wiſh you both all imaginable happineſs. 
With a rapidity as quick as thought, he now 

| | - threw 
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threw himſelf at my uncle's feet. He was 


unable to ſpeak ; he grafp'd his hand, wetted it 
with tears, and I having waited for a minute 


for fome fine extatic rapture, and perceiving, 
him ſtitl fdent, flew to be the firſt . 


of this delightful news. 


2 cried?! alond, ſure this is all a dream ; 5 


am I am I fo happy! fo very happy ? where 
is my father? where is my Eucius? I will 
run and indulge my fondneſs for them both. 
Then, ſeeing my aunt laughing g at my rapture, 


I] flew into her arms, embraced: her, and then 


Amelia. Come, continued I, let us go; I 
can't ſtay a moment. They humoured my 
impatience, and all of us fan together into the 
parlour. My father was ſtanding with his 
eyes affectionately fix d on Lucius, who ſtood 
by him holding his hand, and I ſuppoſe giving 
2 looſe to all the rapture of a tranſported heart; 
when breaking from him, my father flew to re- 
ecive me with open arms. Come, my child, 
cried he, ſhare in my ſatisfaction I ap- 
prove ycur choice, It ſhall now be this gen- 
tleman's ſtudy to render you. happy. Here 


having embraced me vith a tender. aſte di n. 


he took hold of my hand, when asking Luciu; 


fir his, he laid mine upon it, and then 


graſping both together, God. bleſs you born,; 
Ns my 


N 
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my children, cried he, lifting up his eyes 
while the tears ſtole down his cheeks ; God 
bleſs. you both; and render your | happineſs 
eternal. Do you, my ſon, remember, added 
he, (till holding our bands, while he ſuffer'd 
Lucius to cloſe his upon mine, with a tender 
preſſure, which my father render'd yet more 
pleaſing, by holding both ours between his} 
remember, that as by your virtue you now ar- 
rive at the height of your withes, ſo only vir- 
tue will render your happineſs compleat and 
durable. Then turning to me, he proceeded, 
and do you, my Dear, remember, that now 
all your felicity in this life depends on your plea- 
fing Lucius. He is your own choice, and L 
command you, as you expe to be happy, 
never to mention, or by the leaſt action let 
him think, that you believe him obliged to you 
for the great addition that, by your means, is 
made to his fortune. God bleſs you beth, my 
children! To this my aunt and Amelia gave a 
hearty Amen, when giving us an affectionate 
ſhake, he let go our hands, and Lucius em- 
braced me with tranſport, while my aunt and 
couſin drew near to congratalate us on this hap- 
py occaſion. Their eyes ſparkled with joy, their 
faces glow'd with pleaſure, and every word 
and every look ſpoke the ſympathy between 
Sag © their 
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their Hearts and ours ; ; wherever we turned our 
eyes, the ſoul of happineſs ſat beaming in every 
look, they beheld us with the tranſpart 
Mr. Thomſon deſcribes, when ke fays, 


<< Twas friendþip heighten'd by the mutual wiſh, 
& Th" enchanting hope and ſympathetic glow, 

* Struck from the charmſul ye. * each 
* To love. — 


While my father ſtood looking on, which a ſu- 
perior degree of conſcious pleaſure in his air, 


= Supremely hoy i in th awaken'd power 


© Of giving joy. 


THe evening was peng with thre and 
delight. Sophronia and Marilla were ſent for, 
and bore a part in our common ſatisfaction. 
And nothing then ſeemed wanting to render 
our felicity compleat. Vet I aſſure you, Ma- 
dam, not all this delight could prevent my 
anticipating the pleaſure you would receive 
from this happy news, nor eraſe. from my 
thoughts the remembrance of how much I anz, 


Your Lapycnir's 
Moft obliged Servant, 


FEtLIcta. 
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My DEAR Faizvn, 


V HIL E I was reading yours, every 
line of which expreſs d the molt ge- 


nerous and tender ſympathy in my diſtreſs, I 
could not help being extremely delighted with 
the thought, that you were perhaps the ſame 
moment engag'd in peruſing my laſt, where 
you would learn, that you might freely baniſh 
all your fears, ſince T muſt now appear greatly 
above your pity. It was a pleaſing reflection, 
Madam, and I aſſure you, I could not enter- 
tain myſelf with the ſatisſaction you would 
receive on this occaſion, without feeling a great 
encreaſe of my own, Sure nothing can be 
more, natural than to ſhare in the joy we our- 
ſelves occaſion, when ſelf-love and friendſhio 
both conſpire to aid the ſympathetic delight; 
and to reflect back the pleaſure another feels 
from our happineſs. 


Bur what a ſtrange ſcheme ! could any 
thing be more extravagant ! to ſend all my 
letters to my father, to open his eyes to the 
perfections of my lover, and to convince him, 
as you ſay, from thoſe unguarded overflowings 

| a {ef 
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of my heart, that our paſſion has been hitherts 
carried on with the ſtricteſt regard to virtue, 
and all the obligations of duty. Really it was 
an excellent artifice, to remove his prejudices 5 
and, for what I know, might have been attended 
with ſucceſs, I was preſent when my father 
received the parcel, and could not help being a 
witneſs of the ſurprize he diſcover'd at ſeeing a 
large bundle of letters encloſed ; when having 
given me that directed for me, and read 
yours to himſelf ; he call'd my aunt aſide, 
and ſmiling, retired with her to read their con. 
tents, while I was under little or no apprehen. 
ſions of the conſequence of having thoſe tender 
tranſcripts of my heart diſcover d; for tho I 
had entirely forgot the contents of moſt of my 
letters, a conſciouſneſs of the ſincerity of my 
duty kept my mind at eaſe, and would not 
ſuffer me to fear that I had wrote any thing 
that could poſlibly offend him. But I had no 
ſooner read yours, and indulg'd, for a conſi- 
derabletime, ſome of thoſe pleaſing thoughts due 
to frendſhip and you, than a ſudden reſtleſs im- 
pulſe of curioſity made me long to know what 
effect my letters had on thoſe intereſted perſons, 
my father and my aunt; I therefore aroſe, in 
order to attempt a diſcovery, which I had nat 
patience tg wait for, till they made it theme 


ſelves. 
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felves. I found them in my aunt's cloſet, and 
the door not being lock d, I gently-puſh'd it a 
little open, and ſaw them both ſeated with their 
backs towards me, with the eſcrutore, before 
which they were ſitting, cover'd with papers. 
The good lady was liſtening to my father, who 
continued reading with a low voice, while ſhe 
looled over him; but I had not ſtood a minute 
in this ſituation, when turning their heads ſo 
that I diſcovered half their faces, on which 
were imprinted ſome lively traces of ſatisfaction, 
they gave each other a glance, my father cry- 
ing out at the ſame time, in a tranſport, O the 
dear girl! Elated with this tender exclamation, I 
took a ſtep farther, andforgettingthat I was only 

a kind of a ſpy, and ought therefore to be con- | 
ceal'd, I puſh'd the door a hitle too rudely, 
which grating againſt the floor, they both 
. ſtarted, and turning their eyes to the place 
from whence the noiſe proceeded, diſcovered 
me. I was now quite diſconcerted, and you 
may be ſure had an air not à little ridiculous ; 
for my curioſity now appeared worthy of ſhame ; 
and therefore caſting down my eyes, was at a 
loſs whether te go in, or retire ; but before 
J could determige, my aunt put an end 
to my. embaraſſment, by calling out, What, 
Felicia. is it you? I could be almoſt angry with 
N you. 


N 
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you. We were reading your ſoul, it was talk. 
ing to us; and here you, like a little imperti- 
nent, muſt come and interrupt the entertain- 
ment you yourſelf was giving us. At this l 
boldly entered the room, when they both join” 
ing in their careſſes, and I making ſome apo- 
logies, frankly confeſs'd the motive of my 
coming, and the effect my father's goodneſs 
had in making me unattentive to the neceſſary 
precautions of being conceal d. They laugh'd 
at my ingenuity, and having, at their requeſt, 
brought them your letters, and plac'd them 
in the order I received them, I left them to 
their entertainment; and going down ſtairs took 
a walk with Amelia in the garden, where we ! 
for ſome time -indulg'd the pleaſure of di- 
courfing on each other's happineſs. We then 
' made a compariſon between love and friend- 
ſhip, talk'd of you; and in ſhort, were very 
merry with your expedient r. prompting my 
felicity. | 
OMA DAM! K our minds, after a dread- 
ful ſtorm that has threatened the wreck of all 
that is moſt dear and valuable, perceive them - | 1 
ſelves entirely at eaſe, and wafted by the chear- 1 
ſul gale of every pleaſing paſſion, we find new A 
' charms in all around us; a. thouſand opening 
Joys, that would otherwiſe paſs unheeded, 
break W. : 
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break in upon our fouls, and contribute to 
keighten our ſatisfaction; we have a quicker 


taſte for every new acceffion of delight, and 


fill's with that complacency, which makes us 


look upon every thing with a ſmile, every 


object in return ſeems to ſmile upon us. And 
while we are in this ſituation, not only friend- 

ſhip and love wrap the mind in the moſt pure 
ethereal delights, but the glittering ſun-beams, 
the balmy breeze, the verdant groves, and all 


the laviſh bounty of nature give us a ſenſual 


pleaſure. O how fweet are the delights which 
heaven has prepared for mortals ! but how 
much more exquiſite are the charms of 
mnocence and conſcious virtue, which give a 


pleaſing reliſh to all theſe natural beauties ? 


Affliction and diſtreſs, in rankling care and all 
the painful bitter guſh of grief, the 6dark- 
fome ſhades of providence ! like the clouds and 
ſtorms of nature, roaring round the high-rais'd 
mountain, and ecchoing with a horrid yell thro! 
all her diſtant caverns, ſerve to beautify the va- 
riegated fcene, and heighten the glow of her 
returning ſmiles : our tears, that rain of eyes, 
ſwell the humane bloſſom; the kindly ſhower 
cheriſhes the Hidden ſeeds of virtue, opens the 
jovely foli ige, and with the next returning ſun 


the freſh bud ding graces ſtand confeſs d. But 
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to return from this long digreſſion, which 1 
hope you will think not altogether impertinent. 

Ar dinner I had the pleaſure of Lucius's 
company, a happineſs I now enjoy every day 3 
when I took notice that my father, who could 
not yet have read half my letters, behav'd 
with a peculiar complaiſance, and treated him 
with a reſpect I had never obſerved before ; and 
indeed if his eſteem and affection for Lucius 
increaſes, as it has done fince our grand recon- 
Ciliation, he may poſſibly be in greater haſte ts 
compleat our union than I deſire he ſhould be 3 
for between you and I, I begin to grow a cow- 
ard, and am a little afraid of entering inte the 
awful aukward ſtate, from whence, you know, 
as from the regions of death, there is no returns 
However, your example, and that of Amelia's, 
I don't doubt will give me the courage neceſ- 
ſary to go through the ſolemn ceremony ' with 
a pretty good grace. hut I find my hap» 
pineſs makes me grow lazy, and as Thave no- 
ching now very material to add, ſhall conclude, 


85 Yours, Wes. 


BY LICIA. 


LETTER 


LETTER. XXIII. 


De AR . 


Y father's affection for Lucius i is now 
ariſen to ſuch a height, that I hardly 
know whether he or I have the greater ſhare 
in his heart; they are become almoſt inſepara- 
ble, and are united in a friendſhip that appears 
very extraordinary in perſons between whom 
there is ſuch a wide difference with reſpect to 
age. He is perpetually at our houſe, and the 


company of the lover is pretty equally ſhared 


between the happy father and the ftill more 
happy daughter. Methinks this indulgent 
parent is more laviſh of his care ſſes to me than 
uſual, he is continually approving my choice, 
and giving me inſtructions to regulate my con- 
duct by ſuch rules, as he ſays will render my 
telicity complete. He has read to me ſeveral 
Spectators on this ſubjeR, to which he ha$ 
ſubjoined many obſervations that have fallen 
within his own notice. And 4. aſſure you 

Madam, it ſhall be my care to put all his wiſe 
maxims in practice. To ſtudy our own hap- 


pineſs, and chat of thoſe we love, is an affair of 


the utmoſt nnn nor can we take too 
1 ye" muck 
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much pains in the noble employment, which 
is at once both our duty, our honour, and 
the ſource of the moſt ſolid and laſting joys» 
My foul is too delicate, and my tenderneſs for 
the amiable Lucius too ſublime, to ſuffer me to 
think without pain, on thoſe little jars, thoſe 
petty quarrels, which interrupt the felicity of 
ſome of the moſt happy pairs, and ſometimes 
make breaches dreadfully i fatal to their future 
repoſe. © They are upon their guard as to 
things that ſeem, of importance; but while their 
minds lie open to trifles, thaſe trifles ſoon be- 
come affairs of the utmoſt conſequence. To. 
theſe little incidents we arecontinually expoſed „ 
ard therefore, as my father ſays, they are 
much more to be feared than thoſe, that at 
firſt view appear of the preateſt moment. 
However the task which he has inculcated can- 
not be very diſpleaſing, ſince all his rules ars 
perfectly agreeable to my, inclinations, and 
only conſiſt of ſuch maxims as muſt, if ob- 
ſerved, perpetuate our mutual felicity. 9 
my dear friend! tell me (for you know), if 
there can be greater pleaſure than that which, 
reſults from the reflection of pleaſing a perſon,” 
dearer, infinitely dearertous, than ourſelves. The 
erateful look, the kindling glance, the ex- 
preſſive glow of tender fondneſs, ſilently ſhot. 
*Y from 
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from the thankful eye O can there 


be a greater reward, to ſoſten che charming 
toil, if that can be call'd a toil that will gladden 
the heart we love ? For this Iwill read and ſtudy 
to enrich my mind, for this I will dreſs, for this I 
will plot new arts to pleaſe, while virtue, inno- 


cence and truth ſhall lead the way, and mark my 


path to laſting bliſs, What delight the diſtant 
proſpect beams upon my ſoul ! My Lucius! my 
husband! my friend { dear epithets ! en- 
chanting ſounds | —— ſounds ſwelling with 


every thrilling joy ! ——O all gracious being! 


may my abilities be equal to the ardor of my 
foul ] may the wife be loſt in the friend; the 
oft, the tender, the generous friend! | 


Tus laſt thoughts ariſe in my mind when- | 


ever I entertain myſelf with the grateful ſub- 


ject of my father's inſtruQtions ; but the plea- 
ſure I may be ſuppoſed to receive from theſe 


reſolutions is extremelydamp'd by abundance 


ok intruding fears that daſh my joys with a mix- 


ture of bitterneſs ; I tremble leſt in the un- 


guarded moments of my life, I ſhould drop the 


guard I reſolve to Keep over my temper; leſt 
I ſhould forget to pleaſe, or loſe the power of 


 - doing it. that are always attended 


You 


*. ts. . 
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You ſee what a fond unfaſhionable creature 
IT am grown; but as your ladyſhip has given 
me ſome reaſon to believe that you are not leſs 
weak than myſelf, I boldly brave your ſatire ; 
fo that if you make merry with me on this oc- 
cation, I ſhall freely join i in the laugh. 

My happineſs is now ſo great, that there 
ſeems nothing wanting but the conſideration of 
its being perpetual, to render it complete: 
Nor does Amelia's appear leſs exquiſite than 
mine; we are ſurrounded with every laughing 
delight, every ſocial endearment. The con- 

gratulations of our friends, the careſſes of our 
parents, the tenderneſs. of our lovers, and the 
pleaſing ſympathy in each other's. felicity, all 
contribute to heighten our joy; while rapture 
itſelf grows more pleaſing, by ſettling into a 
ſerene and moſt charming tranquility. Every 
thing is preparing for the ceremony that is to 
unite us for ever to t deareſt perſons on earth . 
and next Thurſday: Amelia and I are to be 


hailed under the title of Brides, and initiated 
into the dignified ſtate of venerable Matrons. 
And between you and I, Madam, we both 
heartily wiſh theſe ſolemn doings over, for 
really they have ſomething terrible in * 
that frights at a diſtance, 
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Tuvs far, Madam, I had written yeſterday, 
at which time 1 had no other care than how to 
render Lucius and my ſelf as happy as poſſible, 
except ſome little intruding thoughts of the 
aukward appearance I ſhould make at church, 
and thoſe natural inquietudes which are apt to 
perplex the mind upon the vie w of un important 
change jn our circumſtances, all which were 
- counterbalanced by abundance of moſt charm- 
ing reflections : but the ſcene ſoon chang d. 
Alas! what is life; but a perpetual round of 
vexations and diſappointments ] a rapid ſuc- 
eeſſion of intermingled pleafures and pains ! 
* theſe cares and theſe delightful thoughts ſoon 
vaniſhed, they gave place to other cares of a 
more bitter kind, unmix'd with the leaſt 
thought that could alleviate their force, or * 
the tumult af my troubled mind. 

*© YESTERDAY we had Mellifont's company 
ag uſual; The time paſt away very agreeably, 
and tho I had not ſeen Lucius all the preceding 
day, I felt little uneaſineſs on account of 
his abſence. I knew if he was ill L ſhould have 
heard from him, and therefore did not queſtion 
but he was detained by ſome extraordinary bu- 
| finefs, which would be noſooner finiſked than 


I ſhould ſee him again, with a ſatisfaction that 


would be greatly encreaſed by our being 
deprived 
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of it, while me thought he had an alr of conſtraint 
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deprived for a ſhort time of each other's com. 
pany, Thus, while anticipating the eagerneſs 
with which I fancied he would fly to me, the 
pleaſure I ſhould obſerve in his countenance, 
and the tender apologies he would doubtleſs 
make on this occaſion, I recompenſed my ſelf 
for the loſs of a preſent gratification, with the 
pleaſing thoughts of the future. Though,Mel- 
lifont, Amelia, and even my-aunt could not I 
help cenſuring him a little ſeverely, while I 
took his part with a good deal of vivacity, and 
let them know that I did not think I had the 
leaſt reaſon to be offended, 


How vRR, in the evening, T had the ſatis= - 
faQion of ſeeing him enter the court; my 
heart bounded with joy, and a ſudden thrill of 
delight darted thro' every vein. He entered the 
room, he ſaluted me, but it was with ſucha kind 
of cold reſtraint, as at once alarmedandiierc'd 
my ſoul; I knew not what to think, nor tow 
to behave. Lfelt an"emoti& which I'know 
not how to deſcribe, a painful flutter of ſpirits : 
when having made a ſhort apology, by ſaying 2 
he had been detained by ſome affairs of the —* 
utmoſt conſequence, he took his ſeat, and join'd 
in the converſation, with a diftraftion that was 
too viſible for me not to take particular notice 
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that ſeem'd quite unnatural to kim; He avoided 
looking at me, and whenever his eyes chanced 
to 'meet mine, he ſuddenly caſt them down. 
O what could 1 think ? could I imagine that 
A he was grown perfidious, and that I had loſt | 
my empirgzover his heart? No, I could not | 
| believe it T could not entertain a thought ſo 
infürious to the fair idea T had conceived of his : 
. ruth and goodneſs. However, all that en- \ 
_ paging franleneſs, which had hitherto appeared q 
h 
is 


on his countenance, was vaniſhed, and I was 
ignorant of the cauſe. Some ſtrange event, 
thought I, muſt have happen'd, in which I am 
greatly intereſted. I was ready to imagine any 
thing rather than that Lucius, my dear dear 
you could be falſe. _ | 
Ar laſt, Mellifont and Amelia leaving the 4 
60m my aunt {6on followed, and we were on 
ether, without the interruption of com- HA 
pany” PA fituation awhichyI had long'd for ever wl 
fince T obſerv'd Ws reftraint in his behaviour, I nn 
though his coldneſs would not ſuffer me to take pe 
4 any meaſures to obtain this fatisfaQon. His eyes vo] 
- now ſoftened, while drooping with ſome ſecret mi 
' ._ careeveryfeatuehadanair ofreluctant languiſh- haf 
ment. His tenderneſs had a mixture of fear, and bel 
compaſſion, and methought he even ſcem'd to Ala 
_ my reproathes, We both continued ſilent, you 
= | * * 
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his eyes were ſteadily fix d on mine. A ſigh, 
a tear eſcap'd him. He held down his head 
to ſtifle his ſighs, to hide his tears. Oh how 
nearly did they touch me ! what a violent emo- 
tion did they raiſe in my breaſt ! my heart 
throbb'd———a pang of grief and ſoft ſurprize 
ſtruck thro* my ſoul. I long'd to know the 


cauſe of what I ſaw, yet dreaded to aſk it. 


When at laſtbreakingfilence, O my dear Lucius 
cried I, unable to reſtrain my tears, tell me, for 
heaven's ſake, tell me what is the matter What 
is it that diſturbs you? I muſt know it. Have 
you a care that have not a right to ſhare with 
you ? Let me know what dreadful misfortune 
it is that gives you this pain. Indeed if I can, 
J will remove it. At this I ſigh'd and wiped 
my eyes, While he, with his ſtill fixed 
on the floor, echoed back my ſighs, when, as 
if ftrugling to conquer, the glut of forrow 
which choak'd up his voice, © my Felicia 
my dear, my lovely Felicia ! faid he, let me 
perſuade you to forget me; I will never in- 
volve you in the miſeries of our unhappy fa- 
mily, ——— What do you mean, cried I, 
haſtily interrupting him, and ſcarce able to 
believe my ears, I don't underſtand vou 
Alas, my dear, rejoin'd he, in a ſorrowful tone, 
you can tbe mine, Idon'tdeſerve—How! inter- 
Vol. I. 0 rupted 
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rupted I again, ſtunn'd at his words; but im- 
mediately my pride helping me to recolle& my 
ſelf, I coldly rejoin'd, Well, Sir, juft as you 


pleaſe. 
HERE I was going to fling out of the room, 


2 when a ſudden glance, in a moment diſpell'd 


my indignation, while Love, with all its hum- 
bling powers took intire poſſeſſion of my ſoul. 
I ſaw him with his eyes greedily fix'd on me; 
they overflow'd with a melting ſoftneſs, and 
at the ſame time, ſparkling through the cryſtal 
ſwell, with awful dignity, ſeemed to expreſs 
ſome great, ſome hidden purpoſe, Every de- 
gree of confuſion was vaniſhed, not the leaſt 
tincture of ſhame remained. His countenance 
had an air of open frankneſs, and no other 
traces were viſible there but thoſe of perfect 
tenderneſs and ſoft regret. What could I now 
think? or what could I ſay? I perceiv'd that 
there was ſome extraordinary cauſe that forc'd 
him to behave in this manner; I perceived (or 
at leaſt I thought I did) that it was with re- 
luctance he ſtruggled againſt his love, and en- 
deayoured to forget me ; yet I flatter'd my 
ſelf, that if I did but know the motive to this 
painful taſk, I ſhould be able to give him ſome 
relief, and perhaps let him ſee, that there was 
no occaſion for ſuch a victory over his paſſion: 
yot 
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yet, however glad I ſhould have been to have 
heard his reaſons, I had ſtill too much pride to 
ſuffer me to enquire into them ; the ſhame of 
meanly ſtooping to deſire to be inform'd of 

theſe particulars ſhock'd me immediately; I 
ſaw plainly, that this would appear too for- 
ward, and too evidently expreſs the difficulty 
I ſhould have to overcome my tenderneſs. 

_ Trnese reflections, which glanced through 
my mind in a moment, kept me filent, and 
prevented my aſking to be inform'd of what 
I impatiently long'd to hear; when finding 
me ſtill continue ſpeechleſs, You wonder, my 
Dear, faid Lucius, and are at a loſs to find 
arguments to excuſe my behaviour, but could 
I prefer my own happineſs to yours, I might 
ſtill be as bleſt as I could with ; as bleſt as 
the moſt high wrought imagination can con- 


*ceive : I might barbarouſly conſult my own fe- 


licity to the prejudice of your happineſs and fu- 
ture peace of mind, But I love you more 
dearly than life, and therefore can never con- 
ſent to involve you in my misfortunes. I will 
never be guilty of ſuch baſeneſs. Oh my dear 
Felicia! call not this a want of affection; ra- 
ther think it the triumph of the moſt perfect 
love, the ſtrongeſt proof of the moſt generous, 
diſintereſted tenderneſs. ——— But what will 

TS: this 
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this coſt me? —— In loſing you, I abandon 
every earthly joy I bid adieu to the 
moſt pleaſing proſpects, to the enchanting 
ſweets of the moſt pure and virtuous To 
| ſee you no more 

Ar this moment my aunt's return put a 
ſtop to this moving diſcourſe 3 when Lucius 
and I endeavouring to compoſe our counte- 
nances, he enquired if my father would re- 
turn that evening (for he had been out all day) 
and being told he would, he promiſed to come 
the next morning early, to pay him his reſpoSs, 
and immediately left us, 

In this ſituation I am in at preſent. I * a 
thouſand conjectures, each of which perhaps is 
groundleſs; and notwithſtanding all my endea- 
Wurs to penetrate the cauſe of this ſudden 
change, am as much in the dark as ever. 
However, I muſt believe him ſincere, and 
therefore can't ſuſpect that he wants a pretence 
to break his engagments: No, I am ſure he 
tenderly loves me It would be criminal to doubt 
it. But a few hours more will now diſcover 
the whole affair, till when at leaſt I ſhall be, 

Your LavpysgiP's 
AHſi unhappy Friend, 
FELICIA, 
3; gi | | 3, 
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P. S. The uneaſy torment of ſuſpence, not 
allowing me to ſleep, I could not think 
of any expedient to paſs away the tedious 
interval till Lucius's return, fo agreeably 
as in opening my heart to you: I there- 
fore aroſe two hours before the reſt of the 
family, and employ'd my time in writing 
you the above. 


a. * _—_— —_— . — 
** 


LETTER —— 
My DEAr FRIEND, 


NO W ſend you two letters together, the 

dates of which will tell you in what order 

they are to be read, In the firſt you find me 

a plunged into freſh anxiety, into all the pains of 

| diſappointed love. In this you will ſee the 

- cauſe of this mighty change, a great mind 
e ſtruggling between love and generoſity. 

t ABourT an hour after I had concluded the 

r other letter, a ſervant came to tell me that break - 

faſt was ready, I went down with a mind ex- 

tremely perplexed, when in ſpite of all my 

endeavours to aſſume an air of eaſe and gaity, 


they perceived my diſorder, but inſtead of 
O3. enquiring 


A, 
S, 


W 


4 = * f _ 
: 9 * = 


. Dp 9 
0 


294 FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 


enquiring into the reaſon of it, as Lexpected, 
only ſtrove to divert my penſive thoughtful- 


neſs, by turning it into ridicule. At laſt how- 


ever, Lucius appeared, and by his preſence 


put an end to their unſeaſonable mirth, which 


began to grow extremely painful. Breakfaſt 
was now over, and the dear youth deſiring my 
father and I to favour him with our company, 
went with us into a room, where we had 
No reaſon to fear being diſturbed ; and having 
taken our ſeats, with eyes in which were in- 
termingled an air of dignity with the ſoſt lan- 
guiſhment of love he caſt a glance at me, 
and then fixing them on my father, Sir, cried 
he, Iam now come to thank you for your un- 
merited goodneſs, and by an ingenuous con- 
feſſion of my circumſtances to let you ſee, that 


J am unworthy of the happineſs of poſſeſſing 


your daughter. Nay, Sir, continued he, ſee- 
ing him look aſtoniſhea, I don't wonder at 
your being ſtartled at an addreſs of this nature, 
but ſince I cannot now marry her with honour, 


1 muſt do you and her the juſtice to decline 


It. 
| STRUCK dumb with ſurprize, my father at 
hrſt ſeem'd incapable of making a reply; he 


Tiveted his eyes upon Lucius, who at the ſame 


time caſt his to the floor; his colour came 
| and 
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and went, he knit his brows, while his coun- 
tenance expreſs'd a confuſed mixture of vexa- 
tion, anger and diſappointment ; when, at laſt, 
ſeeming to collect his ſcatter'd thoughts, What 
can this mean? cried he, I deſire you would 
explain yourſelf, What diſadvantage can there 
be in your circumſtances that you ought not 
to have mentioned before? It was a baſe and 
ungenerous part to endeavour to engage my 
daughter's affections, and thus to carry things 
to the laſt extremity, when you knew you 
could not marry her with honour; and I don't 
doubt but ſhe will reſent ſuch treatment as ſhe 
ought. She will regard your conduct as an 
inſult to humanity, and as an affront that de- 
ſerves only to be anſwer'd with contempt. ; 
TRo' this was expreſs'd with all the bit - 
terneſs of reſentment, in his voice and air, yet 
it appear'd to make but little impreſſion on 
Lucius; only a modeſt, guiltleſs bluſh flaſn'd 
in his cheek, which ſeem'd to ariſe from the 
indignant pride of injur'd innocence ; when 
finding that my father, by his ſilence, waited 
for his anſwer, I am ſorry, Sir, ſaid he, in a 
bold and manly tone, to find you entertain 
ſo ill an opinion of me; but were I that un- 
grateful wretch you now think me, I ſhould 
deſerve even greater reproaches than thoſe you 
; O4 are 
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are pleaſed to load me with; Felicia's merit 
wou!d then juſtify this warmth in an indulgent 
father ; but I beg you would do me the juſtice 
to hear me, and I don't doubt but that, not- 
withſtanding I may appear a more unequal 
match than ever, you will ſtill think I deſerve 
a place in your eſteem. My misfortunes call. 
for pity, and not reſentment. I have choſen, 
to be unhappy rather than to ſee my father ex- 
poſed to the miſeries of a priſon, F have loft 
Felicia to fave my father | —— Think, Sir» 
what a ſon muſt feel at the very thought of 
iceing a perſon whom nature, whom ten thou- 
{and obligations has bound him to love and re- 
vere, in a jail, in a dark unwholſome priſon, 


e cluded from the chearful face of man, linger- 


ing out a wretched being in penury, while he. 
enjoyed — Oh ! it is too much; affluence 
in ſuch a circumſtance would be a curſe, 
while nature would extinguiſh all the delight 
of love, and imbitter its moſt pleaſing ſweets, 
? Tis true, I might have conceaPd my giving 
up my fortune to procure his liberty. —I. might 
have done it—and had I been baſe enough to 
infare your goodneſs, I had done it. I might 
in this caſe, have confided in the generoſity of 
Felicia's mind, who after our. union. might 
have excuſed my deceiving her, and have kept 
it 
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it a ſecret, But I eould neither. reſolve to 
marry her in. ſuch. wretched. circumſtances, 


nor to impoſe upon you. I had'yeſterday morn” 


ing five thouſand pounds, I have now but two, 
a miſerable pittance to ſupport the exigence of: 
a family, born above the inconveniences of a 
low life! for to this uſe it muſt be applied: 
Alas,. what inconveniences ſhall we labour 
under! but what are thefe inconveniences to 
the ten.thouſand times more painful ſhock of 
the rich.man's ſcorn, the indignant leer, the 
contemptuous. taunts and ſhrugs of the wealthy 
fool, the dread of needy creditors ! theſe, even 
at: a diſtance, ſtrike terror through the ſoul, 
and damp the generous pride of upright virtue,. 
But is a wretch like this a proper match for 
the lovely, the wealthy Felicia? No, you. 
cannot, andT-ought not to think it. Inſtead 
of an eſtate, ſhall I bring her the neceſſities of 
an unhappy family? forbid it heaven! forbid, 
it love!] Can I in: theſe circumſtances. un- 
gratefully impoſe on that generoſity that made 
you. overlook. the diſparity of our. fortunes: 
which: was too great: before? No, no, Sir; 


you muſt-no longer think. of me as your ſon, 


nor J of her as the dear companion of my life. 
The conſciouſneſs of having now done my 
duty, in reſigning all my pretentions, will help» 

| r mee 
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me to ſupport her loſs ] already feel it 
will Do you then teach her to forget 
me. Tho' I ſhall ſee her no more, ſhe ſhall 
have my prayers, and al my fondeſt wiſhes — 
Good God! whatever I ſuffer, may Felicia 
at leaſt be happy ! 

O]! MaApam, had you but ſeen with what 
a flood of paſſion this ſpeech was utter'd, you 
would I am ſure you would have 
been extremely moved, He wept and 
ſure never did tears look ſo graceful on a 
manly cheek before ! My father wept too, and 
I faſter than them both, while he purſued with- 
out interruption the noble dictates of his gene- 
rous heart, burſting into the incoherent lan- 
guage of tender diſtreſs. But I muſt be more 
particular, with reſpect to my father, for Lu- 
cius had hardly began this apology when the 
reſentment which reddened in his cheek began 
inſenſibly to vaniſh ; his features, before ſwell'd 
with indignation, now ſunk imperceptibly, 
and left only the ſoft traces of pity, blended 
with a wonder that ſeem'd to ariſe amidſt thoſe 
generous ſentiments, which elevate the ſoul 


above itfelf, He appeared intereſted in every 


- word the dear engaging youth uttered ; nor 
did the broken ſighs, which frequently disjointed 
them, che groan of his throbbing heart, the 


trembling 
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trembling accent of his voice, or the leaſt 
change in his countenance, ſeem to eſcape 
his notice. I ſaw it did not — with a ſecret 
Joy I ſaw it; and rejoiced in the humanity of 
his heart, which made him pity the noble 
diſtreſs of my lover at this moment more 
dear than ever. Never did the high-wrought 
images of even afictitious tale preſent a ſcene ſa 
moving as this would have been to an indiffe- 
rent ſpectator; the moſt inſenſible breaſt muſt 
ſure have melted into ſoftneſs, the dryeſt eye 
have guſh'd into teais. 

AFTER Lucius had finiſh'd, there remain'd 
a ſilence which laſted near a minute an 
awful, tender ſilence, which was only inter- 
rupted by a few heaving ſighs; when at laſt 
my father ſmiling, with an expreſſive affection 
in his look, Indeed, Sir, ſaid he, I have been 
too haſty ; you deſerve to be pitied : but what 
ſtrange magic do you find to ſoften me thus? 
I profeſs I have not ſhed ſo many tears theſe 
eightcen years; never ſince I loft Felicia's 
mother, my dear Elmira, But T beg you 
would do me the favour, my friend, added he; 
to give me the particulars of this affecting ftory. 

Ou! Sr, reſumed my dear Lucius, you 
Have a right to demand every thing from me: 


and tho' no mercenary view can tempt me 
| Os to 
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to. betray; Felicia into ruin, tho” I have not the 
leaſt diftant hope of ever obtaining her by this 
confeſſion, which can have no other effect than. 
to convince you that heaven never deſign'd her 


for me, the reſpect I owe you, and the de- 


fire I have to appear ſtill worthy of your 
friendſhip, will make me give you all the ſa- 
tisfaction you can deſire. Two days ago, as. 
I was preparing to pay this lovely maid a 
viſit, a meſſenger from my father (who went 
out pretty early that morning) brought me a 
note, by which I was. informed that. he was 
under an arreſt from one of his principal credi. 
tors. What could J do, hut inſtantly fly to 


him ! I found him in the houſe of one of our 


dependants, with no other company than the 
officers, who deprived him of his liberty. 
He received me with an air of dejected ſadneſs, 
while his attendants ſtepping to the door, left 
me at liberty to indulge the torturing anguiſh, 
of my heart, by endeavouring to give him the 
comfort I wanted my ſelf. Oh Lucius! ſaid 
he, ſeeing me enter, you ſee your father a pri- 
ſoner! This was all he could ſay, before I 
ſprung into his arms. [I could not ſpeak to 


him; we both ſeated ourſelves on a bench 
near the table, when having caſt his eyes upon 


me again, with. an air of. the deepeſt melan- 


| choly and diſtreſs, he gave me a particula: 


accoun- 
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account of the ſituation of his affairs; an ac- 
count that fill'd my mind with diſtractions, 
yet in a great meaſure put a ſtop to that tor- 
turing hurry, that flutter of ſpirits with which. 
L had before caſt about my, thoughts, to give 
him relief; ſince I was now ſenſible that there 
was but one way to ſave him, and that at firſt 
view gave the moſt violent ſhock to my ſoul. 
Oh ! Sir, how hard how intolerably hard 
it is to root. out of the heart a paſſion like mine ! 
You, Madam, continued he, looking at me, 
appear'd in that moment more charming than. 
ever —— ten thouſand pleaſing, diſtracting 
ideas crowded upon my mind, and over whelmed 
my ſenſes in a mazy whirl of bitter giddineſs. 
My reaſon ſeemed departing, while my breaſt 
was torn between love and nature, between 
duty and the tender———too tender ſoftneſs 
that melts, and charms,. and ſwallows. up the 
ſoul, Good God ! what did I feel ! the figh, 
the tear, the unkind reproach from. my dear 
Felicia, and all the diſtraction of her boſom. 
was felt with a double emphaſis in mine; but. 
I ſoon came to a reſolution; the manner in 
which my father concluded the painful ſtory cf 
the ſituation of his affairs, fix'd my wavering 
thoughts, call'd in my reaſon, and pleaded in 
his look, his air, his words, ſo ſtrongly for 
duty, 
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duty, that it was almoſt impoſſible to reſiſt its 
Tmpulſes. Oh Lucius! ſaid he, in a moſt diſtreſs. 
ful tone, You ſee I can have no proſpect of 
relief — No; I have not the leaſt hope —— 
the leaſt glimmering hope of ever procuring 
my liberty. Here preſſing my hand, and giv- 
ing me a look painfully affectionate, tis a me- 
Iancholy thought continued he, the dreary hor- 
rors of a priſon are extremely ſhocking ; they 
diſarm my reſolutions, and make a coward of 
me ! But I have no body to reproach but my- 
ſelf. To be buried alive, to be for ever de- 
prived of thatwholefome air, which the meaneſt 
 flaves breathe at liberty — Nay, don't look fo 
tenderly upon me ! continued he, preſſing my 
hand again, and then looking at me, with 
the utmoſt exceſs of paternal affection, he ad- 
ded, Will you not come to ſee me? —I could 
bear no more : theſe laſt words pierced thro 
my ſoul. Don't, pray don't, Sir, diſtract 
me with theſe dreadful thoughts, interrupted I, 
you ſhall not go to prifon —— I am reſolved 
you ſhan't. What do you mean? return'd 
he, I muſt, I have no friend to aſſiſt me. 
What am I then? cried I; you ſhall not, if 
my life or fortune can prevent it. I will no. 
I cannot ſee you ſo wretched ! Mention it 
no more, returned he, I wen't hear of ſuch 
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a propofal. Your whole fortune would ſcarcely 
be ſufficient — No, no; you ſhan't ruin your 
ſelf for me, I will not purchaſe my liberty at 
ſo dear a price as your happineſs. Think 
what it is you propoſe. "Think of Felicia. 
Ah! that name will ſurely call you back ts 
reaſon; you need but conſult your own heart 
to find that it is ſhe, not I, that muſt render 
you happy. Leave me then to the miſeries 
I have brought upon myſelf. Death will ſcon 
put an end to them all; but oh ! how painful 
is this ſituation, in which death, fo terrible t 
nature, is my only relief ! A relief do I 
call it would it be a relief to me? No, I fear 
not, there is ſomething after death, more dread- 
ful than death itſelf, more terrible than 
all I ſuffer. O how happy is the virtuous 
man to whom the grim monſter appears with 
an angel's face—with the ſmiles of immortal 
beauty! To me it is covered with a dreary 
gloom that ſhoots terror through my ſoul ! But 
when you are happy, Lucius, think of me; 
viſit me in my grave my priſon. Oh 


my father, my dear dear father! cried I, in- 
terrupting him again, Why will you not hear 
me? why do you give way to ſuch cruel 
thoughts? ſhall I not have the liberty of diſ- 
| poſing of my own? I have already thought of 
what 
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what Tloſe in forſaking the gentle Felicia. I 
know my felicity is interwoven with her's. I 
know that our marriage, on which the hap- 
pineſs of my life depends, will never be con- 
cluded, yet I have made my choice. There is 
ſomething ſo horrible in. the apprehenſions of 
ſeeing you 2 priſoner, that I cannot bear to 
think of it. There. are no circumſtances, in 
vrhich ſuch a mis fortune to you would not ren- 
der me wretched. Are you not my father, 
and ſhall not nature plead: for you? Do you; 
think me a ſon» and yet believe me capable of 
ſtruggling againſt my duty? - my duty to my. 
father;?———a father from whom I have re- 
ceived.numberleſs obligations, that call for re- 
turns of gratitude and love. Think what my 
mother will feel, when ſhe hears of your diſ- 
treſs, and tho“ I have not the power to ſhake 
your reſolutions, by my entreaties to accept. 
of what J offer you, let her: tears, let her de- 
fpair touch your heart. Marilla too will be 
diſtracted with grief, and I know her fo well, 
that were ſhe of age ſhe would gladly make 
you the ſame offer. that I, do now. Indeed, 
Sir, we can none of us feel more miſery than, 
in ſeeing you miſerable Good God! 
| cried my father, with uplifted hands, teach me 
kow to act. Never. did my conduct, in my 
. calmeſt. 
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calmeſt intervals of reflection appear fo black as 
it does now. Oh! Lucius ! I am aſhamed of 
thinking how I have injur'd you. Your kind- 
neſs is more inſupportable- than all my ſuffer- 
ings How ſeverely does all this goodneſs 
reproach, me this undeſerv'd goodneſs. 
It touches me to the quick it makes a 
monſter of me Il beg pardon, Sir, replied 
I, if I have done any thing to occaſion theſe 
cruel reflections. In ſerving you only do my 
duty, But ah | it is a painful duty, in- 
terrupted he, I know it is, your fortune is 
your ſmalleſt loſs. If J accept of it, I deprive 
you of Felicia's fortune- too. and what is 
infinitely worſe to a mind like your's, I deprive 
you of Felicia! I might have given you a 
ſplendid eſtate, but inſtead of that to—— Oh 
how unlike a father, who, inſtead. of a curſe, 
ought to be a blefling to his family ! My con. 
duct has been an outrage againſt nature 
2 violation of the deareſt privileges of a parent 
I have forgot the obligations of the husband, the 
father, and the friend. Thy mother too 
How miſerable have I made her! I have 
been the ruin of all who have loved me The 
ruin of my wife and children — the ruin of 
thee! ſad effect of vice! how dearly do 
I pay for my folly and madneſs ! 
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Here he pauſed, and I dare ſay, it is not 
difficult, Madam, for you to imagine the ten- 
der, the generous, the noble ſentiments, the 
relation of this affecting conteſt produced. 
Methought thert was ſomething ſo heroic, ſo 
dutiful, and fo diſintereſted in this partof his be- 
haviour, that I could not help ſecretly ap- 
Plauding him. But now my father let me ſee 
that he was of the ſame opinion as myſelf, by 
openly diſcovering his ſentiments : for Lucius 
no ſooner gave him leave to ſpeak, by a pauſe 
in which he ſeemed to recolle& himſelf ; than 
my father, as if eager to put him out of his 
pain, took hold of his hand, and giving it an 
affectionate ſhake, Generous youth, cried he, 
this was noble done—— You are more my ſon 
than ever. I ſhall think myſelf happy in be- 
ing allied to a perſon of fuch worth. How 
greatly do theſe tears become you! this ſoft 
adoption of another's ſorrow, this exceſs of 
humanity, which the ſavage mind cannot (or 
at leaſt will not) feel, is the trueſt mark to 
know the brave, the generous heart by. Ac- 
tions like theſe give a perfect inſight into cha- 
raters, and while they add a dignity to the 
higheſt ſtations, they ſpread a luſtre that can 
never be equall'd by all the pride of wealth, the 
pomp of titles, or the falſe glitter of ſucceſsful 
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ambition. Dear Lucius ! how happy will my 
daughter be in ſo worthy a husband | 
Tris was utter'd in that peculiar tone in 
which we always expreſs ourſelves,, when the 
full heart, burthened under its joy, breaks forth 
into an unreſtrained tranſport, into elevated 
ſurpriſe and generous affection. While he 


ſpoke the tears ſtarted afreſh into his eyes, and 


added an endearing tenderneſs to the ſmile of 
gladneſs, which enlivened his countenance. 
His ſoul beam'd in his looks, and diſcovered 
a mind ſoftened, delighted, and rais'd above 
itſelf; while I dwelt upon each word he uttered, 
and with a moſt charming extaſy aſſented to 
the juſtice of his praiſes. As to Lucius, he 
ſeem'd all this while as if awaking from a trou- 
bleſome dream, while ſurpriſe, gratitude, and 
a modeſt joy, diſperſed the clouds of deſpair, 
which hung on his brow. He look'd at my 
father, he look'd at me; the ſame paſſions 
were viſible in both our faces, only I fancy 


mine had an air of greater ſoftneſs; he then 


turn'd his eyes again to my father, and preſſing 
his hand, Iam amaz'd, Sir, cried he, What 
can this goodneſs mean ? can you really pro- 
poſe to marry Felicia to a perſon without a 
fortune? to one ſunk into indigence ? ſure it 
is impoſſible ! haye you forgot that our family 
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depends upon my ſupport, and can you re- 
folve that Felicia's eſtate, inſtead of being aug- 
mented' by her marriage, ſhould be applied to 
remove foreign cares, and foreign wants? 

. Come, come, Lucius, returned my father 
ſmiling, don't exaggerate the diſadvantages of 
your circumſtances. This laſt inſtance of. 
filial piety ſhews a greatneſs of ſoul, that not 
only fills me with. furpriſe, but extremely en- 
dears you to me. The better Eknow you, the 
more I admire your virtue; and to be as little 
behind you as poſſible, in point of generoſity, 
I ptomiſe not only to conſult your felicity, but 
the happineſs of all that are dear to you. But: 
pray proceed; for I long to know the con- 
eluſion of theſe affecting incidents. | 
Dx Ax Sir, cried the engaging youth, (with: 
s ſparkling joy ſwelling into rapture) dear Sir, 
teach me how to acknowledge your goodneſs ;. 
I would be grateful, but yet cannot expreſs my 
gratitude, My heart feels it all; feels it too 
_ ſenſibly to be expreſs'd. O my dear, my 
lovely Felicia, cried he, ariſing haſtily, run- 
ning to me and giving me an eager affeAonate. 
embrace, while my father could not forbear 
laughing at this natural tranſport. this ſudden. 
impulſe of affection, nor could T help being ex- 
tremely delighted with it ; with extaſy he 
— 3 
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preſſed my hand to his boſom, nis eyes ſpoko 8 
unutterable things. But having indulg d for 
near a minute this ſudden tranſport of joy, he 
returned to his chair, and concluded the ſtory of 
| this, father's misfortunes; but he neither ſuffi- 
_—ciently enter'd into the ſubject, nor dwelt as 
before upon the moſt melting circumſtances. 
His own paſt ſorrew and his father's were ſwal- 
low'd up by the joy of the preſent moment, 
He told us, that after many arguments, his 
father at laſt conſented to his propoſal, but not 
without the ſevereſt reproaches upon the mad» 
neſs of his own conduct, His creditors were 
ſent for, when offering a handſome compo- 
ſition, which was readily accepted, their af- 
fairs were concluded the next day ; and in 
ſhort, that his misfortune, with the tender- 
neſs of Sophronia and Marilla, had wrought the 
moſt happy change in his conduct; a circum- 
Nance which, as it gave Lucius the higheſt 
pleaſure, he mention with * ſatisfac- 
tion. — | 
As ſoon as he hal 5 my ſather renew d 
the friendly proofs he had given him of his af- 
fection, and promiſed to uſe his endeavours to 
make us as happy as poſſible; ſo that before dinner 
we were more firmly united than ever. What a 
delightful change in our affaits ! In two days 
| More 


* be . ſo that when I write next, you 


nnd me in a different claſs of mortals; but 
"AP FWwhatever ſtate I am in, if you do me _ 
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